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Sweet magic is the new Mum 
Hultetle deodorant that deliriously 
rnlU on with a revolving crystal 
hull. It mus'l drip or spill . . . 
Ilierr'-; an fingering . . . mi wash'. 
Anil it wurU like u charm! Checks 
perspiration and keeps freshness 
sure, lander Ihun iiiiythitu; ever 
did before. I'lterl) ficnlle tn the 
skin . *nfe for clothes. 




Another fine product of 
B RJSTOL-M YE US 



UrU tWict im OMllrifwt!-. flt . Bydne) LMter. Bat «»»«» 
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Mrth «4 Btlrilns 81. IVrlll I*)"™' Bm 4SIO. OP.O. 
Tumults, Lettm td BFdnrr flrtdirw. 
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Our cover. 



• Av» Gardner, one of the world's most 
beautiful women, heads a star-studded cast for 
.Stanley Kramer's Melbourne production of 
' On the Beach." Ava's last film, "The NaJsed 
Maja," in which she plays the Duchess of 
Alba, with Anthony Franciosa as the artist 
Goya, will be seen by Australian audiences be- 
fore ' On The Beach." 
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The Weekly Round 

• Hfmsir Duniop dclivcri'il ibe final illu»- 
tralian for our new serial, "The Trouble Willi 
Lazy Ethel," only a few hnur> Itrfore nailing 
for Riiufiiml with his wife and two children. 



MR. DUNLOP was 
commissioned to do 
the illustrations just a few 
weeks before his departure. 

Warn he eltlivtrrd the 
lie announced cheerfully, 
"Nexi slop is to pick up the 
rirkcta for <hr Uiip." 

"Thr TWiblr With Ury 
F.ihrl," which begins on page 
16, a by leaiiinv American 
ttttbor Ernest Gann 

Mr Cann ha* had thrre of 
liis novels .uiaiJe into film* - 
" I he [Q^h and the Mighty," 
"Soldier of Fortune, 11 and 
l 'TwilLrht for the t'iods." 

+ * * 

p|AVE any readert aerial 
color photograph.! of the 
.iiitb.i.L. tuitable for tncltuinn 
in our new "Australia From 
the Air" series, the first o( 
which appears on pages 32 
and ;t.1? 

For I9. F >9, "Australia From 
The Air" replarna the \ery 
popular "Aiiitralian Year* 
wire of 19S8. 

We have a telertiua uf aerial 
viewi of citiej and more 
«etlled dlitricti. We would 
lute aerial phufotrraphs in 
color of tiie inland and oul- 
harlt. 

* + + 



the An>pricai> teenat.e faxhiar. 
mag.irair "53e\ , enteen. t, 

Mrs. McMurtry and a part> 
o£ aix, including two top New 
York mannequinH, have been 
viiitiiiq Broome, Weitem Aus- 
tralia, tn boon thr pearpshell 
industry fsiory paeu 12, IS). 

"We have nothing like the 
marching girls in the United 
States,' 1 said Mrs. McMttnry. 
J1 ft l 4 so stood for deportment, 
and it would be an answer to 
juvenile delinquency." 

On her return to the United 
States Mrs. McMurtry plans 
to feature in "Seventeen" s 
nary and rnlnr pictures of 
Australia 1 ! marching girls. 

iVEXT UM K 



• France, the Hmim i 

of hio r'a faiuouft | 

nutrincquin, recently j 

tipcnl a three - WHck ' 

holiday in Austlrnlia. } 

In our next i unite we j 

publish the iirsl of J 

a a e r i « ■ of four ;' 

artirles hy France, i 

In thin she tells how j 
fhr became h man- 
ne4|uin anil of her 

life al thr Hnase of j 

l>ior, for which ithe j 
has 1 1 m , | h 
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\ V S 1 RALIA'S marching , 

eirli have raptured the ;', world and appeared 

imaeinatioTi of Mrs. Rosemary { before RoTalty 

McMurtry. fashion director of j . * • 

TtOi AUSTHAU*N W'OMIUi S WlErLr - JiMl.ii . ~. I 
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WEP'S Iltl/I POIt I It \l I 




The artist 

seeks the 

best in 
everyone 



ufr/sT trim,,,,, n. i-<d g ™n 

(Wpp) nnd hit jtnrttaii ri/ 
Sydney jnurnnliH Hny 
ITn'/rer. which won ifre 
Archibald rVi.c n/ 1938. 




By KONAW McKlE 

• Teo years ago William Edwin Pi^geon — britcr known 
an Wep — set mil to win llie raveled Vrchilcild I'rize. Hi' 
has surct'eded at last, willi his portrait of Sydney 
journalist Ray Walker, and everyone is glad. 




YEARS ago jimmy Bancks, create] 
of Oitier.r Metis's, used Id call Wep 
"the poor man's Leonardo" -after Ihc 
famous Florentine who mastered every- 
tttttff from painting and sculpture to 
• nirintcrinK and mathematics. 

WicJ H.mrks wasn't far wrens, for Wep, 
■id combine* the slow, plodding delcruillia- 
■n at a siijolly mammoth with die mericu- 
11 precision of a web-bnilding spider, can 
.uiytbing— or alutuii anything. 

I li ■ ,111 »|i.|i .1 1,1 |i rj J ipphnj,, fi.s II lose, paillt 

Ikjiwt, roaic a dug kennel land furfri'i ici 
nc it a roof), lay concrete, buiU rain- 
n kU. nifurl ft radio 'sometimes with a wcll- 
'nr-s ted kick';, hanj; duoM. nvcrhaul R cur. 
ml many, many oilier things. 
Itii. 2a-yrar-old car, which he houttht 2U 
>i-ars ago for C2B5 and which strongly re. 
emhlrs. a decadent hearse and has to be 
'ranked, mil : be seen to br believed, par- 
■ idar!) the interior, which looks a* if a 
I'uflaln herd had thundrrrd lllrnufrh it. 

Mir calls ihe car "llaldy Hill.'* Jnd love? it 
^"ith that devotion men reserve for vintnire 
fiats or trusted, paint-smeared pants. His 
•iprtraarh to in tnnaid', is generally pater- 
nally f?en1jc, though sometimes direcr. and 
■ '"lent. 

iVben one blade of hn engine fan Tell off 
11 King Sited recently, he arcickrd ihr ror- 
.p"inihin Made with a hacksaw— and the 
■ *r hadn't fattrreij since. 



Ile is dsn a superb conk— even his wife 
■irjinii. .r si*.- -i.n of cook who I .Ml |lt,rllll, ., 
Jiu. ■ ill.-.ij In. in i|j -llliii.i.il l'2lipn trilflL'r. .1 

bpoj of tarragon, and u bitnea ol parsky. 

ib-'s so passionately loud of tonkin^, 
CtfpCN rally Chinese, which he rates the world's 
i ii if, i, wild French next, that he keeps his 
culinary library <tf at least 30 volumes, in. 
i hiding one tnme which ensi liirn seven 
truineas, in Ihc kililttrn. 

And, you housewives, lir prefers In sank 
tiilh a holtlr of hin hanrty because, some- 
how, it does star lliiiq things to the most 
commnnpfarr saner or hrlps transform a piece 
ill ra^ into a Imdrr creation. 

Tin' PirJgeOtK, ,i> Wcp '.lis with .1 inad 
..tiki' 1 , bavi t n ■ • ■ 1 1 "lljjipimi ronijd Sydney* 1 
for generjtion*. 

A rlescriptinn like thai would have hurri- 
fied his great-ifrandfathei N'uthnniel, who was 
a loyalist Protestant Irish cleriryman front 
t ■fii'irs Cork — IT doc.sn'l seem possible— and 
silm „fien prayed, his knrrs deep in rhe mud 
of rjmrgc Street, for the sinful of Sydney. 

Nathaniel, also the trrcai.friaiidpjpriy of 
Sydney sculptor I.yndnn I5adssvell, Has one 
nl the great proselytising parsons of Early 
Victorian Sydney, a man who practised 1 Uiris- 
hanirv no thwroughly thai he gave 10 il»- need) 
practically civry penny, he ever owned, .ujil 
even ihr chrthes he wnrc 

11//./. PIIU.F.OS K Uh hi, urn ftrn/lnrn, by 
/lis yirsf rnnrriajre, nnsf /lr« fcr//p. f/orn/As, in 
Ihnr VarlfiMinoif. iV.«i.PT.. Iionpr. 



sS'ep's laihci dcsipneil ^lauKsd-^lriss windols's 
.me! lited in I'.idfh'ijcid/i. where VhSf hjs born 
01 19(1*1. I here his mm tier's lather. Com- 
isltmaii JrJm White, who sum Ixn k rtemty 
from an old family (jhotognipn like a bearded 
Sp.iniih grandee, «m Mayor nnd one 61 the 
Mitiijrh'^ dislinpntshed eiti/ens. 

^Vep nantcrf to be an elec/ricaj engineer, 
and even won a scholarship al Sydney Tech. 
nical Hii>h Schixil to achieve this early am- 
bition. 

Instend, he drifted into his lirst job as 
nllire Imiv ,11 ihe firm where tljll I Inhell. who 



Will llllrr In win ill-- Travelling Sr hnlal -hip. 

to itudv in London, win the Archibald Prize 
several limes, and become Australia's fore- 
most jioitTan painter, wan draw oil: adsertbe- 
tnenrti and sfesipriiog ceiling:.. 

\\ep 1 ■ -f 1 alier one mouth— although there 
nlufl lie urnedibw about this hrm to have 
spawned in., -\i> [liliahl svinners — and became 
a cndei nrti*t on the 'Kveninjj Nesm'' nefnrr 
rawing to the "Cnarriian" and the "Sunday 
-Sun," where he hccime the only .lTfiil to have 

— Continued overleaf 



Tna VMi.iie, WoMtsi's Wi=t;«Ly - January W) 
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five days of 
new freedom 





W fvil a v. om.i'H ill 
ivitnJesful fceijiiL 1 ' N* 
mOM wcrL-rnn 1 *. wuHcd 

I Icr i v The wife 
inti-rn.1.1 protection trnil 
MrcU ofier* You, tou. 
i .ut l.ilf.iv. ili- nm, 
Wcftiinsj y»«ur Imrfrrf 
pratiltM clitlliiH . . eh ops* 
tilic;irl)t-ij[ protective MedY 

-2/6 tor m ; arc^ «f t«n 
or WnJi wfrh tpplie^tor* — 4/- 



Meds 



•VouJrf row ill* fa mo* ebaur M»d>— 

'.7- 7n,i, (/J f/, flj 

coupa/t and nin<J fa 



NURSE RftB. JOHNSON » JOHNSON, 
IOI 3111. S.P.O.. SYDHEV. N.S.W. 



I 

. D#i' Nun* H*ld. 
[ ? I i' « . ■ fi-iw.ivi mi. 
..nijr I pUin wfJ £■[!(:• 

I "If'i £a Mwdi B*tlei 
■ wh«i Ton Know.*' 



NAME 
ADDRESS 



STATE 



t * 1 1 1 1. 1. • 1 1 1 1 
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EVERYBODY NEEDS . . . 

1 "PRACTICAL HOUSEHOLDER" [ 

I Aiwtralia'n big Do-It. Yourself maga- | 

4 zine. It tells you how to do all those i 

I odd jobs round the house, saves | 

; you pounds. Prire only 2/ 6. on sale | 
at all newsagents. 

"l ■MRiitMl' MSI lntll|ll|t;llil Ullti'l In J I ■■•>»■ ■ l i t I I I I I P I I till I I " 
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Astaire keen to watch 

"dances 
and rites 



99 



By VIOLA MOORE 

# While Fred Astaire is m Australia he 
plans to watch the dunce* and riles of two 
groups of Australians — an aboriginal 
tribe and punters on a racecourse. 

HIS only worry b that 
he will be so busy 
working on the Stanley 
Kramer film "On the 
Beach" in Melbourne that 
he won't have enough time 
to see the country and its 
people. 

Just before leaving America 
In faif); 

"Nm» that I'm actually 
suing to Australia after all 
these years, I'm afraid I'm 
lining to be raLher th-nrt tjf 
lime for sightseeing. 

r< PU be working most of the 
time we're shooting 'On the 
Bearh' Irom January to April. 

"But if I shoold get a few 
days nfT I'd like to spend 
them visiting the aborigines 
;oid then lake another few 
days to ga to the race*." 



Shy. diffident 

Amtrali'itni Vrhn gel to Itnow 
dm man of the Hashing feet 
awl j:iuntv smile will find 
thai hf is shy and diffident. 

Stan-ins; in "On tbt! Beach" 
with Gregory Prx'k and Av» 
Gardner, Fred Asluirc ha* the 
role of Julian Osborne, a 
scientist who drives raring 
tar*. The story, projected 
ahead id 1962, t&i of the 
aftermath nf a devastating 
nuclear war that hai spared 
human life only in Anitrul i«- 

"1 have a straight part in 
this pkdire," Fred said. "It's 
ihe lyne of role I've bcea 
warding for a long time. 

"It mark* ■ complete 
change pare far me. A* you 
can guess — Eherr's no place in 
the script for a song-and-dnnce 

Fred got the rnle by chance. 

"It was nil due to a tele- 
vision ihow I did one Sun- 
day," he said. 

"For once: I was playing a 
dramatic part. Stanley 
Kramer fumed on the pro- 
gramme by Thame, and started 
to watch the show. 

""Wh^ri it wai aver he 
phoned and offered me the 
part. The deal was set In five 
minute*." 

40 year* on job 

Fred Astaire hadn't changed 
much in the past U) years, and 
it's hard To believe thai he 
hflH nearly 40 yean of show 
business behinr. 1 him 

Twentv-nvr of these y«*ar* 
have been tpent making 27 
moviw. 

Before that he had nine 
years on Broadway and three 
in ixindon starring; in mitscal 
eomediM uilh hfc iaJeni«J w- 
trr t the lovely Adele .\stnirr, 
who married I^ord Cavrndtih., 
son of tfie ninth Duke of 
Utevotuhire. 

Remember the nine, fabulous 
movies he made with Ginger 
Rogers? And the other 
a I. it not girls he partnered to 



mlardom? There were: Rita 
Hay worth, Eleanor Powell, 
Paulcitr Goddard, Judy Gar- 
land, Vera-EIIrn, und, more 
recently, Audrey Hepburn and 
Oyd Cliarisse. 

Fred dors not dance for hU 

own umi-.r-111-tir. 

"n.mi int; is darned hard 
wnrk," he laid. 

"For instanco. preceding my 
last tiour-Jong tefevwon show, 
"An Evening ^irh Fred As- 
tuire,* 1 worked out daily for 
six anlid weekt This. Ik neces- 
sary for me. It's the way ! 
work. 

"Then when it conic* rime 
In give a performance f ran 
relax, sure, that T know every 
la*T movement and bent/ 1 

Fred £3id his hohhirs wrrc 
■wKiE-writiiiK, breedin?( horsey 
and e o,n £ to thr rares. 

They rnny be hobhieji, but 
They itrr aLw bis bu'siness. 

As a s*inEt-wTitrr he's the 
author of such hit» ;i> 'Tm 
Building Up to un Awful Let- 
fletMif "Just like TakinH 
Candy From a Bab>'," f 'No 
Time Like thr Present," 
"Hello, Baby," und others. 

IIe T s written hu life story, 
whith will be off (he presses 

fiTome-Io ver 

Ai frrr breeding horses, he 
has his own "Blue Valley 
Ranch" in rhr San Krrn.unl.f 
Valley, and one- of his horsey 
Triplicate, if. ^aid rrt have won 
him £109,000. 

OH en nominated as onr of 
the world's beit-dresscd men, 
Fred waves away thr honor. 




FRM> JSTMRE* who brwd* and ruce* harw nn a hobby, 
uith a f.-urimit ttf Triplicate, which iron him £109,000 
in utak+.-mnnry f>e/nrr going to lh<> ifuil. 



u rm a sloppy dresser/ 1 he 
aaid "Comfortable old rluthtrs 
let 1 ! beil tr> me, .ind I'd rather 
piiLter at>oui thr- home tliati go 
to a nightclub." 

Fred Ast a i re 1 ? 1 Iq \ Ivwood 
home is on a quiet street \*n- 
hind the Beverly Hills Hotel. 

Si n ce he 1 051 his wif c t 
Phyllii, in I9H. he Kya there 
with bis eighty - year - old 
molher. 

WhrJi an empty lot across 
the street: was put up for Bide 



recently they bought it to 
ensure their privacy. They 
plan to lacidjicape the area to 
ftdd to the bejuitv of their 
neighborhood. 

Fred has a son and a daugh- 
ter and a stepson, Peter. 

"My son, Fred, i< working 
in television produrtion,* 1 hr 
said, "and. my daucjhier, As'a, 
attends W«lej College 

"I don't propose to choose 
their careers. f. wunt them 
to do as they pleaie." 



Wep*s prise portrait 



Continued 
from p. 3 

ever been sacked for drawing people with 
long, thin noses. 

Al he say\, lilting his cnlicavc. nnse cciling- 
wardi: "How could I help drawing people 
with long coses? Take a look at the one I 
got in the larky dip." 

YVep illustrated Lennie Lower's articles in 
The Australian Women', Weekly, illustrated 
a strip, "In und Out of Society," designed 
coven, and cartooned for the "Daily Tele- 
graph" and the "Sunday Telegraph." 

1 tin rovers alone — "The School Bus," "The 
Country Dance," "Melbourne Cup," and 
many more^ — were so populai that thousands 
of our readers r.ollerted rhem or wrote for 
copies;; and still write. 

Only recently a Melbourne woman asked 
him for a new copy of "The School Bun." 
She said it had been framed in her house 
for years, with a new calendar fixed to it 
each year, hut it was now getting a bit 
tattered. 

In World War II Wep did a series nf 
illustrations of the war in New Guinea and 
Borneo for this paper, and 10 years ago hp 
left newspapers to concentrate on painting. 

When photographer Kcrrh Bartosv and t 
arrived to spend the morning with him at 
his home al Northwood he had just clipped 
the hedge near the front door — a job he does 
when "journalists or bishops" call — but 
he hadn't worried about tidying his studio, 
which u above the garage and has a rickety 
verandah known as the "poop deck." 



Wc had to litthi our w^y into thr studio 
rhroiinh discarded eanvasct, easels, old 
chairs, boxes, tables, a palette fixed to a mov- 
able metal stand which came from an operat- 
ing theatre, a bullock's skull, about 2SCI 
brushes, enough paint to cover the studio 
itself, and a New Guinea wood carving of a 
male wearing a white shell as a bikini. 

Somewhere among all this Wep, wearing 
a filth v green long-peaked cap, was ptiltling 
in between long periods under the house, 
where he is building a pottery kiln and 
designing his own potter') wheel.' 

Bill Pidgenn, who has one son, Graham, 
hy hU first marriage and ii soon to he a 
father again, is one of those rare people 
who, in a world of narrowing spotialUiuion, 
can claim to be an eduraterl man. 

Apart from his work, whirh shows tremen- 
dous humor, vitality, and deep humanity, his 
interests range from Oriental religions to 
metal work, [torn painting to cooking, from 
carpentry to writing stories. 

Deep down he is a «hy, gentle, serious, 
sensitive man who always seeks to find the 
best in people, and whose satire, though often 
devastating, is never rruel 

While in Paris two years ago, during a 
trip to tnany parts of Kuvope, be wandered 
all one night, sitting on bridges , ln d i n parks, 
knowing that sleep was impossible among 
the dark enchantment of this beautiful city 

When he was asked what he had been 
doing all night he replied. "Just sitting." 

The AurraALiAN Wosntst'g Wsuhxt - Unimrv 7, 1959 
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BORED? 



By DAWX JAMES 




or inose 

rather chill and, wearily, that nothing 
new or interesting ever happens, these 
suggestions may bring some spice into 
the variety of life. There's a lot of good 
in a little madness — now and then. 



HINTS FOR HOME 



ALTER the furniture arrange- 
ments in every room. 
9 Put artificial roses in a bowl of 
fresh leaves. 

• Attend clasps in interior decorat- 
ing, basket-making, cookery, wood- 
work. 

• Paint the kitchen. 

• Go to different shops for the weekly 
marketing. Then you won't have to 
iistcn to the same old jokes every week. 

• If your washing day is a Monday, 
do the washing on Thursday. That 
should upset the household murine. 

• Have one afternoon a fortnight 
"'at home" to your friends. Persuade 
them to do the same. 

9 Korget about housework, make a 
sandwich lunch and cat it in the 
garden. Take a book, too, and stay in 
the sun for a few hours. 

• Resolve to try at Iras! one new 
recipe a week. The more exotic tiic 
better. 

• Use a different set of china for 
meals, or odd plates. Or use paper 
plates — no washing-up is practically 
a holiday in itself. 




• Buv a puppy «r a kitten, a lovebird 
or a baby crocodile. 

• Browse through junkshops and buy 
something for the house. It could be 
one of those old-fashioned hat-stands 
that look marvellous painted white. 

9 Buy a pot-plant. 

9 Paper the wall of I he lautidrv with 

bright pictures rut from a magazine 

fpicfrrably thi* one). 

9 Get hold of a Japanese rook-bonk, 

and give a Japanese-style party, with 

everyone sitting on thr fliwir. 

• Write to Marlon Brando — or some 
celebrity you admire. 

9 Make a vase. Buy a (heap brandy 
goblet, lacquer it black, and then fill 
it with a Victorian posy of flowers. 



FASHION FROLICS 



IITEAR :t Full-iength skirt in- 
*» stead of tape- red pants for 
entertaining at home this season. 

• Throw caution to the winds and 
buy or make a trapeze dress. 

9 When washing underclothes add a 
lew drops of delicately perfumed 
mlogne to the rinsing water. 

V Have your ears pierced. Then, if 
vou're the gipsy type, invest in a pair 
•jf not-too-heavy gold earrings. 

9 Wear an orange linen or cotton 
mise with a pair of pale pink shoes. 

• Buy a bright red bra and matching 

panties. 

• Wear a Hawaiian muu-muu (long, 
^lapclcss, comfortable garment in 

: ;ht cotton) to the beach. 

• Throw away at least one old belt 
from your wardrobe as a gesture to 

- practically waistless summer. 

0 Wear just one enormous earring — 
at least it will cause some comment. 

• Have a black swimsuit, white 
:lowrred cap, towel of sharp turquoise 
ft* the beach. 

• Wear those currently fashionable 
long strings of beads but wear them 
hanging down your back. 

• For the young: with a white party 
dresj wear /lowered shoes and a tiny 
circlet of similar-colored flowers in 
yrnir hair. 




• Pin an extra large brooch at the 
hemline of your chemise. 

# Wear Bermuda shorts and long 
white socks to tennis. 

9 With casual clothes, or to the 
beach, tic a narrow ribbon round one 
ankle — with the bow at thr Iront. 

9 Tic a sash-tic under the busllinc of 
a straight-cut chemise for the Empire- 
line look. 

9 Clip a pair of big floral earrings (o 
the enrners ol your sunglasses. 

9 At party-time: mask your hair 
with fyd. veiling, gathered tightly by 
a running string of thread along one 
}yd. edge. Sew the other two edges to- 
gether and cut off veiling till it just 
reaches your mouth. The gathered 
edge sits on the crown of your head; 
cover it with one beautiful rose nr a 
velvet bow. 



GO barefoot round the house 
with your toenails painted 

gold. 

9 Consider using purple eyeshadow. 

# 'fry flie model's trick of pale brown 
shadows at the bridge of your nose 

(between the eyes) to make it look 
narrower. 

9 Have a Turkish hath. 

9 Have a triangular 
or heart-shaped bcautv 
spot high up on one 
chcrkbone. I There, it's 
called "The Gallant." 
At the corner of the 
mouth it would be "The 
Kissing.) 

9 Beautify your mind 
— -read a book on phil- 
osophy f Plato's "Re- 
public" for a begin- 
ning). 

9 Or give yourself a faccpaek of the 
frothed up white of an egg mixed with 
a few drops of lemon juice. ( And hope 
you don't havr any visitors whilr the 
faiepack's on.) Wash it off after 

15 minutes and apply skin cream. 

9 If you're sitting at the table read- 
ing, prop ynur elbows up hi die halves 
of a lemon. It may look odd, but it's 
good for bleaching the skin. Apply dry 
skin cream afterwards. 

9 Give yourself a "smiling" mouth 
with lipstick. On the upper lip, extend 
the lipstiilc right to the outer edges 
and slightly upwards. On the lower 
lip, DON'T take the lipstick to the 
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outer edges . . . this should give you 
an amiable expression — but it takes 
a bit of practice. 

9 Put natural roses in ynur checks: 
go for a long hike in the country. 

9 Tint one strand of your hair pink. 

9 Wear a different 
perfume. If you're the 
sophisticated type, buy 
a fresh flower frag- 
rance. It will he a 
piquant off-set for your 
personality. ( If you're 
the lazy-daisy type, get 
one of thr exotic 
scents.) 

9 If your hair a long, 
have a short and bouf- 
fant cut. 

9 See how long you can grow your 
fingernails. 

9 II your hair gets untidy at night 
and hard to manage in the morning, 
try confining it in a nylon storking. 
With the "tail" end, plait in two other 
legs of old stockings and tic the end 
with bright plaid ribbon. Like a China- 
man's pigtail. 

9 Do you wear a pony-tail? Arrange 
it the new way: comb the hair back 
as before. Catch it in plare ( high on 
your head) with a rubber hand. I afc< 
one strand of the "tail" and wind it 
round and round to cover the rubber 
band. Secure this with (invisible 
hairpins. 
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Take the key 
of a Volkswagen... 
all you lose 
is your heart ! 



A Product of Volkswagcnwerk GmbH Wolfsburg/Gcrmatiy 
and the Australian Company Volkswagen Australasia Pry. Ltd. 
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A dog'* life — whichever 
way you look at it. . . 




• "Those humans have tome funny ideust — bat a 
.Imp's got to live wilh them and make the hest of 

it."" Pekes, | lU-s. boxers, and one St, Bernard 

unp liere demonstrate that dog maxim: "How 
Immuu can you be?" 




'"•TrMBV OV. THF.HE. It't my hrfM you're uaitriittg tm," »nrt ihr tmxrr puppy, onr n) tt filler al fit*, railing hit 
•'urn for ihr itrifh-in. whilr praaj maiher. Salty, kevpt Match. Four uieekt old. thr pupt wirljfh about 61b. racb. 
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THE modern pantomime is a form of Christmas 
i iitmainment popular throughout the British 
Commonwealth, and incomprehensible else- 
where. Its origins are buried in carl} Indian and 
Egyptian dvilisations, but the Ancient Greeks re- 
garded it as an art form, and Nero's Rome rncour* 
aged shows in which a c horua supported a lone actor 
[called "puntomimtLv" from the Greek, "all-imita- 
ting"), who represented in dumb show alt the per- 
sons and events in the story. Pantomime nearly died 
in the H'th century owing to the decline of the bal- 
let. Its revival as a musical fairy story for children 
& comparatively recent — and totally Unlike the 
playji the Greeks had a word for. 



UGLY SISTERS tt uti?rc up and pandvllon In the cfctf- 
drcn*» fororita, ' l i mrfrr*M«/' an Pon William* *ind 
hh wife, trn Shand, who are known alio far their *hH' 
fut ruUer-*kaling The "Cinder vllit" pantpmime 

apenad tU Sydney'* Tivoti Theatre on Boxing Day* 





CWDERELLA ta 
playcid by Gloria 
Dawn, principal gtrl 
■ ! pant*** 
ntintrn. She took 
ifir ..i',. part with 
oitltlng eamrdimn 
Torn rrtj 7"r/n dee in 
1953. In prleatr.Uf* 
Gloria f* Mr*. Frank 
f.'fwtrj* mother 
af two children. 



STfifPIJiO from 
the golden tonch, 

Ci it ti v f ■ ft l ;, it 1 1 1 tu ■ 

ted by the Fairy 
(Hungarian b n I - 

Irrina Edit Juhotf) 
and Buttanm ( Eng- 
Uth c on # ifian 
Joh n ' ■ ■ tiftckwood ) . 
The** picture* l> > 
»f «j? photo fir a pht r 
Keith Hnriow. 
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Alt KID R0L1 

a new lotion 
deodorant with lanolin 




New Amd lotion deodor- 
ant with lanolin rolls pro- 
Ifction into till the pores 
rolls mtaif perspiration 
i\lour. 

Easy-to-apply Arrid lotktn 
keeps your underarms soft, 
sweet and dr> — without 



drying your skin ... in 
fact, Arrid Roll-on actu- 
ally tootket tender skin. 

New Arrid Roll-on — in 
the bottle with the ball on 
top. Ai all cosmetic 
counters . . . 7/6. 



I ARRID CREAM AND SUPER SPRAY, TOO! 

l^^^ So soft ... so smooth 

ARRID CREAM 



i 



Fragrant, refreshing. 

ARRID 
SUPER 
SPRAY 



in a pretty blue 
wjueeve bailie . . . un- 
breakable, loo — jusl 
the ihing for travel- 
ling. 6/11. 



The -.team d-codoram ihut 
wfeftj chH'kt fn*njtirviUm ami 
i f « j k aiiimr Arrid crrurn 
fCTiik- it won't hurt voiir 
skin or your clothe:.. Available 
in two handy size* Rcpuliir 
V9. Urge 5/Jtfc 



ARRID * 




IS 



i 

1 USE ARRID... m HE SAFE... TO BE SURE, 



FREE OF RHEUMATIC PAIN5 



FREE OF ILL- HEALTH 
thanks to MENTHOIDS 

— sayi Mn. ww .;• Kmfatjian. 

j«**rr- j h*-,* intrfJ ; pa*"i morf* fW# n Mikity. I 
trinl *jf* flOfw sn it vm fr-fQJ*? to *>Q*w l »o» 
< i ■ -.i hi ■ *'f »"><• - ; A/lpr thw firif "qi* ■' 

'3 iui ' m t-h'. 1 , ^cfiai and Offnu 

trr- 1M. I COW fro nry fmirtr.rv* and «t> aC-Mrf « ; 
irt«d re Hf bun ftear'fr fto-i gin* anC ' fW rcafJ* 
■ft** -Wl\ r**>*( M M»*t**tmH" 

<&P0roaT **fr*r fSI». HmJ CWl* 

SEE WHAT MENTHOIDS WILL DO FOR YOU! 

The re-martaablr double action ar Dr. M*£kflflEl«'« 

-<:■■•■ r-i.fi the: «, .'"-ll ej f (J ■ . > ■ I r- u . I *, C,..H' II" 

i'i p-n cau«« of rheumatic ashes anej p*lns, tctnt<ed. 
lumbago, todnfty fln d blJtjdar WMkneirti, fini 
nuflntk, • etwi and cams, in ilmbi #mi muscles 

Mvnthoids tome action alio tones ttic *> '- w * ■■ 

■ysttlTT M rMlptur* youthful enrrgy. fVff TWHfffE 

buoyant health and a r*«l C*St lt>r living. 

Gay gooobyn to • ehn. and pslns that sap 

your strength jnrj mshf lite a m isery. For 

yourself and your lamjly— »lart Menthol, l 

tnritmnflt TO-. PAY. 




-tATIUH 




-MOTttER- 




eu f»nf h 



"How mmli irmpnrn? tAunfff / (rirr 
him. Horror/" 



It seems to me 



ONLY EnglUhwomau 
in charge of a Pari* 
fashion house:, Madame 
Gincitc Spinier, says that 
lark of air "coritribulcs to 
hysteria in haute couture." 

Because i'.niM.w 1 .. m ! to 
flow windows, Madan.t: has 
-tended thiit rlu* abvim- <)l 
unygen cuunr» ibr Imw.ivi in 
dreis salons 

Th» fai liltr Itrintwg ihat 
the Lnunp hini; ,,f ip.i, , 
iitu contrihutcti >ttt thr {Mpu- 
larity of rrjck-'n-rull. 

Ko. 1 1 yst rri^_^ nnd h :^ti 
r .1 -li i- ■ :i L' 1 ■ rli- r t^eraufrc 

hyMrria and dren gu togrthrr. 

Thrfe are f*w womtrn, from the age ol mm* 
to ninety, who i.an*t be Lhrown into it flap by 
a new drfss thai isn't juat riffht -and that 
jppli>i v^hriher the die*} i-oni*** <»ut «»f a ParU 
salon or from (hr hantli of a moduli) prirrd 
dressmaker in the suburbs. 

The ins line I of adornment Is *>rj bawc, und 
[he bupc ol ttiin-i"! ni.irj.hn b*> n |p rtcnuil, 
that men are often liLifflrd by thr fuss it cjiusr* 
I fii •. may hjve .1 j^li-nmer of undrreia ndina 
when lernagc dyugbtrrs become hystrriral 11m 
A dtKappointjng new drc(pc„ They are pij//h*d 
when ihe.ir wivr\ who have reached ,in 10 
hiivr more w-nse. arc limibrly ovr* ;m 

jJJ'Srtting nerklinc or an unberominp color. 

Madame Spanier. being a wtJiruin, rthoold 
know better. ] uuprei she prabahLy does, 
Bring English she just wanted 10 in. ike ili.it 
track ahoui ihe Freneh aversion tn frenh air. 



DIET has a marked effect on hair 
hcaltix, according to hairdressers 
who met at a congress in Pari* rrrrntJy. 

Sheep fed on a special dirl, imid the htiir- 
■ \"----t-. bud produeed a heavier and ttirlier 
fleece- 
Nobody said what the sheep ate. Onr r;in 
only Iiojk* fliji ifirv didn't eai crurts. 

Thr thought suggehu a field for research. 
Anyhod\ with thr timr nnd inilinaihin Vrmld 
nuke an irjirreniing study on how loniz it 
takes for an old wiven' lale to turn into a 
;w-irntific truth. 



WELL-MEANING people get the 
dopiest ideas sometimes. 

In America Ihe Texas Heriiape Soekty 
asked President L*Li«eiihower 10 j»r*int a pur dun 
Up ibr lale O- Henry. 

Author O. Henry rent name William Syd- 
ney PnrtcrJ was gaoled for ihrer yean* GCI years 
□po for embezzling £380 from a Tot** b:ink. 

Frctidrni Eurnhwer exphtitied thai he had 
no authority in ^raut a pxiuhumous pn i-.>i 

The Tcsas Heritage Society evidetuh -j tiers 
from ,t kindly muddle-headrdnnA*- cir el*e a 
><rp|ind xenw nf the virtues of publicity 

Sixty years later a pardon would onlv servr. 
for a footnote in a biography of the author. 

ff he were still aJivr he imehi hitvr ndrxhrd 
™t h an anecdore relahng to tomeone elie. It 
rnuld have provided him with WW nf thr wry 
iWttts for which hi* ihnn «mrir* ate eelehraird. 




ITiHE Old Year is about 
A to expire in its usual 
burst of firework**, bal- 
loon?., and , ^ilT^^. 

Like most Old Yean it 
[jmvided a show wnrth the 
price of admission — the CU§- 
tnmarv mixiore of drama, 
ira^edy, romi'dy, and *pec~ 

II wivs a year when vitrllrtes 
. .."]■ do 1 nniiriuiipl.n e that 
hardly unybody isttKid on the 
buck lawn to watch for ihem. 

A ninrikey niiknatned 
'LitiU- Old ' Reliable" was 
tost in an AnHTiewn itM:kei, 
hot t: nusrd noiiti ng 1 1 ke the 
,1 n i-M-iird by its predecessor, the Russian space 
dog l^aika. 

People of the Spfli'C Age mcanwh ile con- 
linne to try to recapture old-time adventure, 
with a transatlantic huHoon fallowing ihe p;(t- 
tcrn m-i "■,![■- ago by the K.in-liki raft- 
Princess Grace put tin some wriphi, hut con- 
tiinirii 10 occupy a itar position in whnl might 
be ■ ..ili tl rp^peetahle fF;tamor. 

Nridier Prince** Myrfjarct nor Croup-Cap- 
lain l ou nv-nd marncd anyone or each other 
and the sohjeci wore a hit thin. 

Thr "be&t generation" replaced, the "angry 
young men" in the endless procession of namea 
fur south brnt cm briog noticed before it i* 
suprrydrd by thr march of limc 

The -lack, tht* chemise, and the- tnipt*w stop- 
ped raiding evebrmvs and will soon be relegated 
to snapshot albums (or color-slide librariraj, 
their ui ktnemish fill lht*y enliven >iime wer 
aflenuMJii in the nmrteen- sixties. 

Best of all, World War tit didn't h-mil out, 
Lrflt'i keep out finger* crossed for 1959. 



STUDENTS in California told polite 
thai a flying saucer had chased their 
truck , hi as ted it wi th a white ray . 
wrccicd the dashboard, and stopped their 
watches. Police reported: "Anything can 
happen, but this b improbable.*' 

4 pohfeman has to deal with what is 

He seasons what Ae hears with grain* oj 

Hit fancy may br jerlile but he figures 
There comes a point at which lo caU a 
halt. 

He's ust'd to murder, robbery, and arson. 
To /oiks who hit each other on the head, 
t/afuensed dogs, lost wallets , traffic 
breaches: 

Of minor crime he gets a trifle fed. 

He'd like a flying saucer for hi notebook. 
IV ho knows what really gives in outer 
space? 

Put he pictures, as he primly wriies a 
footnote. 

That expression on the station sergeant's 
fare. 



15 hairsete for4'i0j 

I Ol" TOTTR linir nr* , 

. lilkr lovcllnesi mi I 

t kit* pannrin an yom I 
I h»lr-do'i. 

' Oct x tu he of con- 1 

1 rentr&teil Curiyp** — J 

miu«ci« Cmrtyptt inter I 

I a pint mltk bnttla of I 

' warm wit*r — aiimka till 1 
muted— now yuii t>«vo 

• pint of the best. I 
nm'it fragrant .jinch-.rt 

lotion jau'Te «tr u^oO 
Oct concentrated 
C«rlype( for *l 10 Irflin 
your ehauust ci vtora. 
outciur with c UtlrMT 



STARMIST IN 
YOUR HAIR 



Moonlight mystery 
and the magic of Star- 
mist in your hair. High- 
light a curl or Wat?, with 
one ait icvcn fascinating 
shades. Puff it tin — 
hruih il nut al betllpmc 
- it's at simple as that 
(ilamuur in o0 seconds 
with Sicincr Slarmist. the 
uuickest and casrest 
method ol hair colouring 
in the world. Available 
NOW at larger Store* 
and selected Chemisis 

For FRtiH B.b>* m Ellis 
Agencies, S"S Remington 
Rd.. Mell)., N I 



Relieve Torture 
of BACKACHE 



An YOU (arnsnlH b? *mt% 
irhr. rtmiipsth: paiaa f t^ntrj * 
Hjir-wiriw iZbimr rllti cau 
taring rem prt>Bi|H r«ll«r Rb«u- 
miMf tuinn. hrpularhn.. r*uf-n«0 
UPVrTf Ihc SJrft. l^tr^qrtOHj Tliffrl] M. 

lad palrm. Art often a nifB nt 
Uu||taJr SldnvTS filllac lo urn 
nm thilr -rl(al fob of r«Tnr.Hrti 
«mU -aatCcr from tha talud 
#o hUom the Utd 

■a • i - -. ttw «4iia, 

T-Lpi f>f kidfMr "^n* l 

bflun RTflin. 

wurlr *f sin 



AWAKENERS 

jirtvent and relieve 
drnwsiiiesa and fa- 
tisuiv No after ef- 
fects. Mot habit 
forming, 

AT YOUR CHEMIST 



Practical 
Householder 

a You'll •«?■■■ paunHt ami 
pnundt if you aprnrf 2/0 
rr month on "Prarlirat 
lloturholder," 4inlralin's 
ttig • Da-li'Yoitrt&lf matin- 
tine. PnvkpH trilli informtt- 
linn on htnr la <to thane 
«ir/J job* ranntf the. hoimr. 
if'a on tale al all newx- 
agents. 



The Atistmuam W«m n\ Whbsly - January 7. 195° 



> ./ Off. MA CKBHZti'S 

MENTHOIDS 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page491 21 28 




rWTwwfW-* wTHT,4^-wkT~vm WTWm MELttOVRNE'S PRJ!SCES$ THEATRE in presenting a modern version of Aladdin, the boy icho icon 

M4 %M m W I W mm l" rl "" e " ntl a princeu iviih the help of a mapir lamp. This sophisticated pantomime include* Frrn 

^ M m mA WW -i- ™ -M-W ■ .J ^ ^jm^. trnrel. Here, trlm'ishm stars Joffre Allen anil Graham Kennedy make a guest appearance tit the 

M _ _ wm.T g e "' r P""' 1 * Aladdin a preview of entertainment 10l)l> years ahead of his lime. From left: Juflre Allen. 

Mm I IBIBI l^W genie Barbara Rahiruon. firukum Kennedy, Margaret Cray (with fan). ISanelle Allan as Primes* 
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Scheherazade, ami Judith Cohen. Frank IJuyd plays Aladdin, thin picture by Laurie Kimber. 
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AUSTRALIA— A FASHION BACKGROUND 




PIIM DIHbi.TtM Henry Snntla* hold* 
up the continuity unguenee for camera- 
rnrti Jtrrqutt Curd*, left* and Ron 09- 
rWriw n:/t*-n the tenm arrired in Mel- 
bourne. From thr foot of rhr gangway, 
they are, left, Anne Gunning* model. 
R. Dormer, photographer* Pat O'Reilly, 
model. /. EaMton, funhion editor, 

R. MeArthar, photographer, and Mr. Lon- 

fOttfr. munuging director of "Harper'*.'* 





ABOVE* Striking thontung hatt*** suit in 
iliac h modelled by jnnr (running. With 
thr outfit Ahe wear* gold-ami -white tandatt 
nnif <t long airing of tangerine bead** tn 
Melbourne the inw l^ndon model* pamed 
for faahion *hat* of trowel rlolhe* and calif. 
Th ey to adelted Sydney hetteh wear* *h if U, 
and trouuir* an a *hv*p Marlon ahnut 60 
mile* from W'aggn. ft.S.W. 



The Australian outback and capital cities 

took on a new role recently when they be- 
came the settings far glamorous fashion 

shots for American and British magazines. 
Top London and New York models have 

been photographed — see story below and 
opposite — in high fashion clothes against 
typical Australian backgrounds. 



• Modelling British clothes on a Flight «f Fashion 
£i round the world i« not all glamor for English models 
Pal Really anil Anne Gumiiiig w Soniefiim^t they need 
the si eel nerves of a film stunt Mail. 



A CAMERAMAN, car- 
ried away with in- 
spiration for the job, ex- 
pects thr same enthusiasm 
from the model* he pert h« 
precariously on top of a 
high Indian temple or 
places within inches of a 
horse'* flying hoofs. 

The girl* were phntngraphrd 
against backgrounds in India, 
Tliiuland, and Australia for a 
special issue of thr English 
edition itf ''Hnrprr's Bazaar," 
whlrh will appeal in Mny. 

It'- a double- Irnscd expedi- 
tion from i lir photogra ph if 
angle. 

"Harper V" photographer 
Richard Dormer and his ns- 
•i ■ i>: Roy MrArthur, are 

doing still p res 

1 A film unit from Ajsocia- 
tion Rr- Diffusion (British 
Commercial Television), 
directed by Hrnry Sandns. is 
filming thr still photographers 
at work to show- how a fashion 
flight for a magazine is con- 
Him [nl 

Thr half-hmir film will be 
shown on television in Eng- 
land In Mav thir nirchi before 
the apertal issue .-. on Sale. 

It Wit* Hrnry Sandra, with 
a film i fiw se wA bidden rush 
of inspiriition, who gave, the 
girls one of their most hair- 
raising experiences. 

In Delhi, India, t hey were 
trrated to a mmical ride by 
the President's bodyguard. 

This waa a magnificent 
ipectaclc of whiTe*ronted, 
maitvm-turbannrH Indian* on 



horvhatk performing stunts 
tn music. 

CJnr of thr most hrcath- 
t .iking arts sva* informed with 
a small, fmir- fool-long tabic 
set with tablecloth, with a lur- 
bpnned bearer -n each end. 

The horsemen hurdled the 
table between ihe braTers, their 
httrsi's' hoofs pauing within 
inchrs nf thr hrairrV facet* 

I fie inevitable bright id"j 
= 'in-- to Sando.i. He rrplacrd 
ihe bearers with Pat and Annr. 

"Thry ivcrc niotrninrenl," 
Fiaid Henry's French wife, 
Mnniqur, who Inok* after the 
continuity tor thr film. "Al- 
though their heart! were 
pounding, thry juit sat there 
and smiled calmly, tmnl one 
hbrwrV hr>of.t passed Wmhlf) an 
inch of Pat's face. Shp .-'tied 



A It O V Et Perky 
ntatojiar panti and 
Itojcy top in ro*r- 

prinlrd Brittth rat- 
tan are madefied hi 
blond Pat O'Reilly. 
Hrr mandalt nre 
gold and >' in'- 



Rlf.UTz "Harper** 
BflHinr" photog- 
rapher R i t h a r d 
Dormer I a * J a 
fathion 'hftt of 
Anne Gunning* 
right, and Pal 
O'Rriltr w ea r i n f. 
rraeelt in g clothes 
outride f. a p t a i it 
Cook'* ratiage in 
Ihe FiltToy Garden*. 
Melbourne. 
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By BARBARA 

WALUS, 
9ta0 reporter 



:iway, but we filmed that, too. 
ll wjj all wonderful. 
"The girls have an enormous 
i ■:'(■ of rnurii^p," Monique 
said. "WeVe tiad them balan- 
cing precariously with one foot 
on old temp!e» hifth abnv : e 
the ground. Nothing accms to 
worry them. 

"We've had some superb 
shots in this film. t n India 
wc found a delightful little 
boy actor Everywhere wc 
went we were followed hy hun- 
dreds nf children, and at this 
particular temple my husband 
natircrl this little boy imitat- 
ing evfty po« Pat stniclc. 

"Aii the other little bay* 
were hysterica] wairhing him, 
so wc filmed ibal, lou. 

"Pat got quite annoved at 
thr imii.vinnt and poked her 
ii.imur cml at him, and he 
poked hU tongne back at her. 
We filmed the lot Thai'* prr- 
fecl li^ht relief for a Elm show- 
ing how fashion photographs 
jirr taken round the world." 

Iti Aiiilralin the girls wtre 
photographed 1 in SiHbnumo 
and Sydiiirv and ai n ^heep 
Itttsoti about 60 miles from 
Wawta. N.S.W. 

Ai thry wore the only 
mnrlrlfi, the girls rarricd sev- 
eral wigs to give variety to 
thr pictures. 

"Anne has a blond wig and 



I have a hrunrtte wig," Pat 
said. "Wr'i'c also got a red 
wig between us.' 1 

Thr gil ls were delighted to 
have their lint hairdo since 
they u si London In Mcb 
bourn?. In ludia and Bang- 
kok they* had to do their own. 

Pat O'RcilJy is not a stran- 
ger to Australia. 

She was one of the team of 
models brought (u Australia hy 
The Australian Women*^ 
Weekly rwa year* ago for the 
Irish Fashion Parades. 

Both girls have been on 
modelling trips, to America, 
nnd Aime visited) India once 
before with h, Vogue." 

'1 "hey arc both freelance 
motfek, and bavr Hal) in the 
same block in London, 

Pat started work as a 
photographer's assistant in 
latndon, joined the «ail ol 
"Harper's Ba/mir," where her 
modelling talents wire dis- 
covered, and quickly rose to 
he one of Britain's top modek. 

Mrs. Josephine Ea*ton, 
fachion editar of "Harper's,*' 
who is travelling with the girls, 
claimed they were two of thr 
most perfect models for round- 
the-world fashion trips. 

"Wt must find thr girl with 
the 'Harper's Bazaar' look," 
she said. "She must be ablr to 
pose for the camera, yet look 
natural. She must be able to 
art in front of the camera and 
work in front of crowds with- 
out getting flurried." 

Mrs. KasUm had the worry 
of looking after the all-British 
clothes throughout the six 
weeks' trip by B.OAC. 

Neither Anne nor Pat has to 
diet lu kerp slim. 

"Our beauty care became* 
so automatic it ii hard to 
describe what wc do," Pat 
said. 

"I never use soap on Ml 
bur, and we both use artificial 
eyelashes for work. I some- 
time* weftr them for evening, 
too, but only half ones, 1 
trim ihem a little. 

*T always put on a little 
grease under heavy tnnke-up 
so my skin doesn't dry too 
much." 

Both girls carry small 
brushes in their handbag* in- 
stead of a comb. 

Most exciting part of their 
Australian trip, said the 
models, was their visit to the 
sheep station. Pat previouily 
had seen only the cities. 
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fASHlOy TEAM from Atactic* mho mem "a 
In Broom* , i.EFT : Ju4f Sternberg, of Perth (to ft), mho 
ft at ta Fiji to foin tho pottj at Motion officer, ttt Forth 
with Kryn Toconlt, Rotemory Me.Mu.rtry, Martin Snroht, 
Mimi Burnt, mnd /'rwicricu Stotullo. BELOW: Tom Now 
York model. Sondn Btomu (loft) end RUm Eton. 




"Broome is like Alaska," said 
the American fashion experts 

• The pearling outposl of Broome — 1374 miles north of 
Perth — briefly became a hub of high-fiinhion and glamor 
when it was "invaded" recently by two top New York models 
and a team from America's leading teenage fashion magazine. 



THE party, headed by 
Mrs. R oscm ary 
McMuruy, t ht maga- 
zines fashion director, 
were there "on Location" 
to photograph the models 
in new season's fashions 
and boost the pearl-shell 
industry. 

"Jlrnome might seem a 
'1 range location Inr an Ameri- 
can fashion story, bui it was 
no more odd than dozens of 
■her a.utigrirnenti we've had," 
■ id Mn MrMitrtry. 
"We all loved the place and 
iotmrJ the Broome hospitality 
WW something to remrmbrr. 

fd been told before leav- 
ing Vtw Ynrk ih.it Broome 
wu (ike Alaska, and there was 
- f-ibrity. 

"Not, of course, in climate, 
'■i h nh we found most trying, 
Kit there is an air i>( .1 W«iem 
' wq it it. And then: are 
ilte same wide* wide -street*, 
'Fir verandah ports, and similar 
^fchHeeture.'' 
Although the knew she was 
■inc right into the out hark, 
Mn. MrMurtry wat a mazed ;tt 
(i'nome*s isolation. 

"Wr met some fine people 
up rhere, but if tool *wnr 
jurnul adjiiftmi'nt to rrnlise 
■hat to «ome women 'town' is 
f':iKime t not Perth. 

"I ran still .tee one woman 
J mrt. She'd travelled a couple 
«r hundred miles for 1 rouplr 
days in 'town' and shr was 
nearly in tears when it was 
lime to go home. 

"And it was tuugh, fnr it 
would he some wf#kt, pefhap* 



months, brfurc *hc relumed «► 
iiriniiiir' and saw other white 
wumrn. 

"We've lots of LtoUced 
places ia the Stales, but 
wgmea arc never called on to 
be separated from their fami- 
lies the way your pioneer 
women are," she said. 

Mrs. McMurtry said her 
team expected to have some 
superb pictures of Broome. 

"There is plenty of color 
there, and we were very lucky 
to itrike such a place on our 
first trip to Australia," she 
said. "After nil. mart cities 
are alikr the world over. Rut 
we surely feel that up there 
we have seen something of the 
real life of Australia." 

"I think your people are 
just like ours," added Mimi 
Burn*, sportswear editor of the 
magazine. "They Ye friendly, 
don't waste time, and get on 
smartly with whatever is on 

\\Mt(i " 

She'd wen the same town* 
as Mrs. McMurtry: a whiff of 
Sydney, Mt. Isa, Darwin, 
Derby — where a huffet tea was 
waiting at midnight on the 
airport lawns and 200 people 
turned out in force to meet 
the ffJamorouj v i t i tori — 
Broome, and Perth. 

The magazine , "Seventeen," 
sent a first-clat* team on this 
job to boost Australia's pearl- 
shell industry. 

Apart from Mrs. McMur- 
try and Mimi Burns, who in 
pri va te life is Mrs. Hi rsch, 
ihere are the lop models 
Sandra Br.--.wn ;ind Rita Egan; 
fashion photographer Fran- 
cesco ScavuJIo; his awijtanl. 
Ma rt in Jacobs; a nd feature 



and news photographer Kryn 
Taconis, who came specially 
from Paris to do the job, 

"We've all worked together 
as a team before," said Mrs. 
McMurtry. 'Taint way there's 
no waste of time. Everyone 
in the team Uas had some 
preny sticky assiciimrnts from 
time in time, but they take it 
in their strklr. 

"We rouldn't afford to carry 
any prima donnas with us on 
th esc long-distanc c assign- 
men l*. 

By 

WINFRED BISSET, 
itaff reporter 

"Sandra and Rita, who arc 
aijed 22 and 21, are two of the 
highest - paid photographic 
models in New York, but 
they're not temperamental. 

"And it's just as well," she 
added. 

"For instance, during our 
three dayri in Fiji wc motored 
2000 miles looking Tor the 
right background. Wr wanted 
a jungle arid we wanted the 
real thing, not some cultivated 
garden in a beautiful hotel. 

"We found our jungle, but 
it was a swamp. So in(D it 
we went, up to the knees in 
squelch. There were leeches 
and thing* running up and 
down the trees People said 
they were a sort of mongoose, 
but they just looked like plain 
rat* to me. 

"The photographers had to 
stand in mid-swamp and try 
to steady their rrnnrras in the 
unstable ooie. The girls had 



to peine nonchalantly on a Ijase 
of hamhoo siicJk^, hoping it 
would hold. 

"They're real truupin-s," said 
Mrs. McMurtry. "They've 
accepted everything as it came 
a.s Ail part of a day's work. 

"At Broome the beaches and 
rocks were hot, and shooting 
began at the first light M 
dawn We just couldn't have 
got the pictures we wanted if 
the gids hadn't been experi- 
enced and of the right tem- 
perament," she said. 

"Baekgrouud is so important 
for fashion pictures. 1 rrrnmi- 
ber my dismay at Dakar, in 
West Africa. Our plane landed 
at 2 a.m. and we went straight 
to bed. 

"Next morning I looked out 
of the window and there was 
simply nothing— tin Iree, no 
scenery, nothing, 

"1 thought my room must 
have been on the wrong side 
of the hotel, so I dressed 
quickly and went to inspect 
the other side. And there was 
still nothing. 

"'Almost in despair, and 
ready to pack up and go home, 
1 agreed to explore a bit of 
the country with our liaison 
officer. We drove for two 
hours and it wasn't till then 1 
saw that there was scenery in 
West Africa." 

It was 1945 when Mrs. Mc- 
Murtry, a young girl frrdi 
from college, began on 
"Seventeen" just eight months 
after the magarine started 



Then the stall was very 
small. Only three worked oo 
fashion — the fashion editor, the 
assistant lashton editor, and 
Mrs. McMurtry, the stamp. 
Ucker. 

"Seventeen" was the first 
magazine in America to be de- 
voted entirely to the teenager, 
and its circulation rose rapidly 
till now 1,100,000 copies are 
told weekly. The magazine has 
offices in the maio American 
cities, and in New York alone 
Ihere is an editorial staff of 75. 

"Teenagers are important 
people in the States today," 
said Mrs. McMurtry. 

"American teenage girls 
number 8,000,000— nearly the 
entire population of Australia 
—and thry have a finger in 
almost every pie. 

"They've even become very 
conscious of politics — lncally, 
nationally, and internationally. 

"Our magazine eaten for 
this. And we include articles 
giving the constitutional set- 
up of the cemntry and other 
featurea of general political 
interest, because, after all, the 
political fin ore of a country 
is in the hands of its young 
hcople," she said. 

"We have a tie-up with the 
United Nations Organisation, 
and run as annual competi- 
tion to help the underprivi- 
leged children of 
" 'For 15 rents the inmpeti. 
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tar buys a standard kit con- 
taining one plain white cotton 
mans working sock, and a 
plustir doll's face. 

"The prize — a trip to 
Europe— is fot the best doll 
lashioned from this, 

"About a.OOO dolls are en- 
tered each year and are then 
sent to Europe to the under- 
privileged children," 

"The magazine also advo- 
cates that high school boards 
be attached to she different 
department stores in the big 
towns," said Mrs. McMurtry. 

"There are 12 teenager 
members of these boards in 
each store, and their objective 
is W see teenagers arc properly 
catered for. And they arrange 
lectures on general subjects, 
modelling classes, and work 
for charitable objects." 

The model frocks and suits 
which "Seventeen" has bruught 
to Australia to be photo- 
graphed are still top secret, but 
a special section of the maga- 
line will be devoted to frocks 
highlighting pearl-shell but- 
tons and other nmamrnts. 

It's hoped to start a vogue 
for the new "pearly look," 
which will be crml, luminous, 
and chic. As well as pearl- 
shell, special luminous ma- 
terials will be used to create 
Ihif impression. 

Page 13 
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COt KRXOR'S UACGHTER. Mm. MUri Ulllr. tiftu ihr rrgitw ••• Sr. Andrm t 
tnthrdrai ttatchri by hrr hutband, llr. lAtltr. and (in thr nai fcfiwiMf J hi"- /otfcur. 
v„ A,,i r H ooi/unrvl. nrirf nut- <>/ Ihr bridrtmaid: Vim Hanrmai} ITni- fcrirfr ica> 

l.irrnrrU M/«. jnr/irh H'tnidwnmf. lAf uiilr danghtrr n) ihr Coifrnor p/ iV™ South 
W ,,/r, nip,l /..:.). K ooiln^nr./. J Ar Ki dding rrrrmony prl/ormrd by ihr Urnn It! 

Hyttntr, ihr Vrit Rrrrrrnd E. A. i'lit. nnd Dr. Frlix Amotl, wuraVii al Si. Pnnl't fallrgr 
M SfJma} I'nirrrtily, ihr hridrgroont't nld ,-idlrgr. Ulrr ihr rrrrmnnt. Ihr 300 ,-«. Ill 
rrtrirrd in Ihr bmuli/ully dmoralrd rrrrption roiinn «il Cncrmmrni //tint,- (ire'' 
/uil hrfarr ihr nnelrwrdt trfl on ihrlr hanrrmonn Mitt Ratemorr Athlon taught thr 



hi: AumiuiH WomuA Wi:i.m.v - loniury ' 



195? 



hridr- hnuqnrt n/ lotemorr liln-j. llr. UlUr b ifcr only ion a/ Dr. .Yunnan fjltli- 
o/ Painl Plprr, and Mr: II. t. FVilnr/nrnrr. rl/ llurlnif Point. //«■ rfrrnllr rumnfrtrrf 
nil /inn( W o/ uirfdVinr K-ilA .. . oirif-rhiu nlijmri. ninnilj| Ifc, ffinaVr Mrmntlnl 
Prlw /or Clinirul Surgery, and trill lokr up hit npiminlmrnl a. n rrtid.m in ihr 
proftaotimi unit at Royal I'rincr Alfrrd Hoipitnl within ihr nrxi jrw M r , 
Utllr alto hm a brilliant armfrnifr rrrord. Shr graduated at n B.A. from SntMO 

1 " with firtl-flntt honor, mid won ihr I'nlrtrrtlty Mrdal in Unghth 6,' „„u 

Mn. Litllr rrlurn lo Sydney thi, irrrk lo Urr in a flat ni tlouhtr It n> . the Carrrnor- 
l.rnnnl. Sir V Win.,, Slim, and l.ndy 'dim q imn /rom Canberra to attend (fir icediting. 
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ON the first day the freighter anchored just 
outside the narrow channel which led into 
the lagoon. In the morning the people of 
the construction company unloaded enough 
.unphibimii equipment so that the dynamiting Hnd 
pile-driving could proceed. A new wharf was com- 
pleted before darkness, and. moving in cautiously, 
the freighter became a temporary part of Nikki nioll. 
Then there was night. 

On the second day the cargo booms worked 
with monotonous regularity depositing .ill manner 
<■[ etpiipmcni upon the new what!. There were 
let down tractor*, earth-moving machines, diesel 
generators, pumps, fuel tank*, pipes of many sir.es, 
and great clanging scptans of corrugated .steel. 
There were sack* of cement, racks of lumber, stacks 
of wallboard, toilets und stoves, huge spools of 
wire, boxes of nuts, bolls, screws, tools, barrel* of 
tar and nails, steel girders with numhers panned 
on each end, rases of crockery, valves, medicines, 
candy bars, mattresses, and bedsprings. 

t'pmi .ill tins ill uives. of Nikki gazed in awe. 

They stood patiently in the blinding sun on the 
opposite side of ihe channel. They kept Their 
backs to their own village end wen: silent. They 
stood so until it was night again. 

On the third day one hundred and thirty-seven 
skilled men, most of Ihctrt stripped tn the waist, 
disprrsed Among the coconut palms svhich from 
the opposite side of the channel teemed Tr> grow 
out of Ihe freighter. And nil nf this third day 
the equipment roared and snorted and screeched 
at the bidding of these men. 

By nightfall .1 principal stTeet had been rrush-d 
into the rnral, frnir auxiliary streets traversed it 
at right angles, three miles nf drainage ditches 
had been dug, stakes covered with hieroglyphic! 
had been methodically set out along the streets, 
and one mile of heavy pipe h;u! been laid. 

On the fourth day. while the grunting earth- 
movers levelled an airstrip and transported the fill 
tn obliterate a swamp, the carpenters, fillers, joiners, 
plumbers, sheet-metal men. masons, roofers, elec- 
tricians, and ernne operators moved across the 
staked area beyond the freighter. Before the trade 
wind subsided in the lace afternoon Ihey had erected 
thirteen structures of wood, stcet, and wire screen, 
Each was almost exactly like the other. 

Upon all this the natives gazed in amazement, 
for thev had barely time to split the husk of u 
coconut and drink of its milk before anniher build- 
ing met their eyes. 

On the fifth day eleven additional buildings were 
completed, as was the airstrip. A leventy-foot 
control tower was Isolted together and the radio 
equipment installed, The pumping station was let in 
operation and seventy-six toilet howls flushed at 
the press of a handle. The diesel stove was in- 
stalled in the mess hall Four radtotclctypc 



machines wire placed in the small prefabricated 
building wlii li Would serve la the communications 
centre, but tl ere was as yet no electricity to operate 
them. The oundation boss .said he wanted to h-l 
the cemeui s *t anuther day before he subjected it 
to the vibrations n( the main generator. 

On the six h day there was less noise frnm the 
settlement area, as musT of the workmen were en- 
gaged within the buildings. Minor frustrations 
caused a certain amount of raising and some laugh- 
ter, which echoed clearly brtw r een the empty build- 
ings and could sometimes even he heard by the 
natives on the opposite side of the channel, Ver 
by noon the main generator was started and there 
urn: light* in Ihe huildings arid fin I tie .tli-rrip 
and on the new wharf — a development which left 
the natives aghast, since the sun was bright. 

The refrigerators which werr- just behind the mess 
hall were started, and so was the wnter evaporation 
plant. The X-ray equipment in the hospital was 
tested and approved- Radiotclctypc communication 
was established with the control island cf Tua- 
mani, which wns three hundred miles to the north- 
east. The lathes: in the machine shop and the 
power saws in the carpenter shop were 
pronounced ready for such efforts as the future 
might require. Thirty-eight small ice-hostes scat- 
tered throughout the settlement began making ice 
ruhes. Eight soft drink vending mailiim's \vn- 
fillerl wad began to vibrate slightly with the life 
of their compressors. The line of six automatic 
washing machines in the laundry rhurned their 
water with busy efficiency, although they svere 
empty of apparel. 

A crew of three men passed from building to 
building in a jeep. They nailer! stencilled signs over 
the door, of certain buidings— PHOTO TAB— 
WFATHKR SERVICE PFRSONNF.I, IIOSPI- 
TAL — COMM17NI CATIONS — SCHOOL. In time 
they paused before .1 building set apart from the rest. 
They took a moment to admire its favored location, 
which was between the sea and n row of coconut 
palms; Ihen they nailed a more carefully lettered sign 
over the door — HERBERT ZEBULON PIKE. 
Along the bottom of the sign in much smnllrr letlers 
were these symbols: Brig. Gen. l-'-S-A. Ret. 

And again there was night. One of the last 
men to leave the settlement tested the electric 
harber-shop clippers on his sideburns. 

At ihe end of the sixth day the ship employed 
the swift current of the channel to swing out from 
the wharf and at once proceeded to sea. She did 
not bother to blow her whistle. 

The natives watched her mast lights mingle with 
the stars and were lost in wonder. This night in 
their two churches they sang the familiar hymns 
without enthusiasm. Both the Mormon elders in 
their churrh and the Catholic priest in his chm-ch 
had difficulty in capturing their attention. 'Iliere 



was so much else to think about — on the olUrr 
side of the channel 

On the seventh day. just as the bells of both 
churches proclaimed the Sabbath, a second vessel 
crept slowly towards the newly created wharf. It 
was smaller than the first and her decks were lined 
with passengers. 

Herbert Zebulon Pike stood on the bridge wing 
hehind the Captain and watched the approach to 
Nikki through a pair of massive binoculars- And 
he laid to himself, It is good. He breathed deeply 
of the fresh morning air. and he thought thai he 
would feel even hettrr if there bad been time to 
lake his morning callisthenics. But there wasn't 
time. Innumerable problems bad assailed hint 
Since before dawn. 

He had twice rut himself during the prncess of 
shaving in his eahin. Five lei-th were missing from 
his enmh, aud for a man of sixty who still had use 
fur a comb and liked to see each hair aligned 
with mathematical precision this was enough to 
merit some comment upon ihe dubious qualities ol 
plastic and why didn't they still make steel combs 
like they did during World War 1? 

h was just then that his wife. Sue Anne, rose, 
up in her bunk and threw a slipper at him. The 
slipper had a heel and the hit was direct and the 
back of his neck was still sore from the impact. 

She said in a voire that must have been heard 
all over the ship or at least in the adjjLCiu cabins, 
"For criminy sakes, Zehulon! Will you stop splashin' 
around like a water buffalo and yelhn' like you 
1-ji-iTL wmuirfed 1 You coin' to make evcrs morning 
of my life just its downright mtserahle as you can? 
It's nol even light yet arid you have to be milling 
atound and primping as if you was agQing to stand 
dress parade! Well, yon ain't, honey. 

"No more parades of any kind foe vflii, so forget 
about them. Nobody's going to salute you caose 
from nosy on you're just plain Mister Tike 'and 
you better get used to it! So stop tbrashin' aruirnd 
like a battery of horse-drawn and leave me get 
some sleep before I have to look at your silly 
island." 

Of coutse, Sue-Anne was still is liitle crmfused 
from her energetic celebration of the last night 
aboard. It was also true that her speech contained 
certain elements of fact w'hich her husband pre- 
ferred to ignore. Pike had completed his toilet in 
such silence as, he could manage, put cm freih 

To page 50 



Led by Herbert Zebulon Pike, the 
Americans come to the island Nikki, 
fa set up a base for on H-bomb ex- 
plosion. 
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ItB M"\Rlj.M<EI stood in fomt nT tile window in the living- 
11/ 1 Taom °' apartment mi East End Avenue which 
I ■ I she shared with her inulhet. and told herself to be 
still. After nil, she reasoned. Bill wax just another 
■run. II she tried hard, perhaps tonight she would he able 
to make hcrs«-lf believe it, hut she smiled at the rictinilouniess 
of this idea. 

It sens not quite Iss-iliirht, and the buildings across tie* street 
looked tired and dirty, as if they h.td had anothet hard day 
Outside Marear^t's window- there were cabs, limousines from 
Grade Square, and anonymous, everyday ran driving past, 
all of them equally impatient, and honking horns at one 
another. 

Margaret saw that mou of these ears contained torn. Thrrr 
were men walling on the street, too. hut none of them was 
Bill, so die relrgatrd them in her mind to positions nf uoim- 
pnttanre, and wondered briefly at the way the handsomest, 
mou distinguished-appearing males in New S'ork h id suddenly 
bnf nine pale and innocuous looking beside the man she now 
awaited. 

Then, all at onre, MaTg-srrt's heart rose from her chest and 
Iwenn In heal almost painfully in her throat. The star, , .imr- 
out and clothed the weary buildings in a soft radiance, and 
the raumu* automobile horns were a symphony Bill had 
turned the comer and was coming to her. 

She turned lu glance in the mirror over the divert and 
straightened her hat. If she were all ready to go when lir 
fame in, he wouldn't kiss her in that shattering way of hi9, 
and if he didn't kiss her perhaps she would be- able to remain 
calm to think sensibly. But she had nut been sensible since 
Bill had happened to her, and he never did anything towards 
improving her emotional state. 

Wlul was she to do. she wondered, W'ilh a man W'ho wanted 
to marry her, whom she wanted to marry, but who had a 
wholly different set nf ideals, goals, and desires (torn her own? 

Every time she saw him she thought, maybe tonight I ran 
m.ike him see But ear.h time he ml her she realised how 

hopetctt it wax, 

The Ml rani; and Margaret pressed the door hu/ier. When 
she opened the door nf the apartment to him, she had her 
gloves mi. 

What was it, she asked herself, rhat mad*- him so out- 
standing? The svav his grin rhaii'-cd his whole fare^ 1 The 
way his ryes toasts her feel as if something terrifically ititer- 
earing was al>aut to happen* The way he said "Hi. Maggtft* 1 
so that she fell like the most beautiful woman in the world? 

"Hello. Hill." she said, 

"Shall I tit-cik Unbreakable Rule Number Six Thirteen 
anil kiss you with your hat on?" he asked. 

His words were pari of the secret, silly lint wonderful love 
language between thpm. Always before, in taxic-ahs, down 
by the Hast River, wherever they happened to be alone, he 
had taken off her hat and pr.il otie hand do the hark of her 
net k, under her heavy gatd hair, and (hen kissed her. Nosy 
He tipped up her chin with one linger and put his mniuh 
softly against hers, and Margaret's emotions were more tangled 
than ever. 

Out on the street he took her hand and they started W 
walk. 

"Where are we going?" she asked. 

"Are you hungry this early?'' 

"Not particularly. 

"Let's go to Europe," said Bill. 

"No. nor tonight " 

"Tomorrow night, mnylie?" 

Why did be keep on asking her when Iie knew ihnt she 
couldn't? thought Margaret. Why wouldn't he see that her 
way was the right way, the only tray? 

"Let's not talk about rt tonight. Bill." she said. 

But she knew that they would talk about it. On some 
street, or in some restaurant. Bill would look at her and 
say, "Marry me, Maggie?" and she Would g" tv) bed ilia! 
night with her head aching and her heart aching worse. 

As they stood on the street corner. Margarrt experienced 
the usual little thrill of anticipation llt.ll walking with Hill 
always brought her. These were no longer ordinary streets; 
they were highways of adventure, because Bill was there. 
Everything that she passed in her everyday comings and 
gomes, die things that had been there for years, unnoticed, 
were all new ami difTeteni with him 

Margaret was a New Ynrker. hut until Hill she had never 
seen the puhli.- marker on Fir,! Avenue, nor Wall St rees to 
its absolute Sunday stillness. For years the man in the cage 
down in the Ij-xingtun Avenue Subway had given her change 
lot dnUar bills, but she had never seen hint," much lens known 
hU name, until Bill told her, He saw everything and he 
knew people by name. If he had not seen he went out 
of his way to took, antTif he did not know the name he made 
it a point to ask. 

'Tin going fi> be elite and offer vou a penny for your 
thoughts," Bill said. 
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He even invents hts own words, thought Margaret, smiling. 
"Clitc" was a combination of cliche and trite, 

"I was thinking of a elite phrase," she said. "Stroll- 
ing down the Avenue. It's nice, isn't it, strolling?" 

Gently he pulled the glove Irom the hand he held, 
and Margaret fell the warmth of him rush through her. 
She gripped his hand more firmly. 

She was really gone and lost forever in love, she 
mused, when a man's hand covering hers had this effect. 

They stopped in front of a bonk shop with a window 
made of little square panes of glass, 

"Look, Maggie," said Bill. "Do you see that book 
up on the first shelf, the one with the aeroplane am 
the dust jacket? I svas in the Air Force with the guy 
who wrote it. He sent me a copy of the book the 
other d.ty It's about an cx-hnnibudier goiog hark lo 
all the places he had seen during Lhe wqt (torn over a boulb- 
>igfi1.'" 

"It must be depressing reading," said Margaret. 
"No, not at all You should read Ilis chapter on Frankfurt. 
He says " 

But Margaret was not listening. She had seen a book 
in the rear corner of the window thai she had lo have. 

"Look. Bill! Over there in the corner!" 

She had a forefinger against lhe fjlass, trying to poini 
out the book to him. "It's thai book on antiques that 
I've been looking fur. Let's go in and buy it." 

"Depressing reading," hr commented, using her phrase. 
"Besides, the shop is closed. What do you want It for, any- 
way?" 

"So that t i:nn learn to tell the difference between good 
antique furniture and imitation, darling," she answered, still 
looking at the hook. 

"Whv?" he asked, and his voice had grown cool. 

But shr was not listening to his tone. She was arranging 
Hitchcock chairs in an antique dining-room. 

"So that when we get married and have a house and start 
8 collection I can be sore thai I'm not spending money for 
junk It's so easy to make a mistnk*'. hei aiisr imitations Cl \n 
be made to look almost like the real thing, and, after all. 
1 wouldn't like our house furnished With — 

"I know." he interrupted. "With Junk." 

She turned lo look at him then Ilis nire grin was gone, 
and his eyes wetc no looger bright with amusement. 

"Of course," he continued. "In such a house the cellar 
and a1ti< wnuld be lull of junk, and the rlosets full of more 
inwels and sheets than we would ever use, and other closers 
full of more dishes than we could ever break, but all our 
furniture would be hoiiest-to-goo(lnets antique. Oh, Maggie, 
bOW can you be 10 beautiful, so you, and still want .1 house 
full of old. furniture and a heavy mortgage around your neck?" 

"And how ran you say that you love me, svhrn ynu svani 
me to live out of a suitcase and worry wbedter or not your 
neat story will sell?" she asked. 

So they were talking about it after all, even hefore dinner. 

"Shall we go back to the corner and pretend that we never 
came this wav nt nil?" he asked. 

"No," she answered. "I.rr's forget the whole thing and 
start a fresh conversation." 

They walked on. but Miirtrarrt knew that she would not 
forgei. and therr was no conversation, not because ihey were 
angry with each other but heeause they loved and had the 
power to hurt, so ihey were being very, very carefuL and 
they did nr.it speak. 

They rode on a bus, down Fifth Avenue, and when rhry 
got off they walked slowly, looking in shop windows, and 
stopping to watch the fountains at Rockefeller Centre. Thev 
went over to Broadway, and Hill bought her a bag nf popcorn 
and a gardenia. He pinned the ihir'k-petalleri blossom 10 her 
dark handbag, and Margnret waJi careful not to let it brush 
against anyone in the crowd ol people. 

Times Square had ortrc held the nightmarish quality of an 
unending carnival for Margaret; a ramiv.il where the music 
never stopped, where th' lights never went out, and where 
there was too much of everything; too much noise, too many 
hot dogs, and too many people. Bui Bill loved it all, the 
bright electric irignq, the gnrishne-3, the people, everything. 

They ate Irird chicken at a dark tittle restaurant where the 
waiter called Hill by his. first name Pinner with Bill was 
never dull, nnr ever tete-a-tete. There were always people 
who came to Hill's table lo talk about the nesvs, to meet Mar- 
g,irrt. to curse editors, and to give invitations to parties. 

"Bill!" called a strange voice. "Bill Reid!" 

Bill stood up miirkly, and in the next moment he was 
pumping the hand of a man as tall as himself, with hair as 
blond as his own svas dark. 

"Davef" exclaimed Bill. "Tl's good to see you. When did 
you get back?" 

"Day before yesterday, 1 sent the book from F.ngland 
Did you get it?" 



aggie 



"Yes," said Bill. "It's a swell job, Dave. I certainly wish' 
von all the lurk in the s.orld. including fifty-two weeks on 
tnp nf the best-wlk-r lists." 

"What have you Iwert doing?" asked Dave "I heard that 
yon were offered a job on some newspaper. Yrm'ie not taking 
it, are you? I read your amide on Guatemala in the *P«im 
It was a gTeat story, 1 thought that you mighl still be down 
there." 

"No," said Bill. "It's been quite 1 while since Guatemala, 
but Tve been busy enough." fie turned to Margaret, who was 
dawdling ovct hee rofTic. "Maggie Sherwood, Davie ( larrigan. 
She's what has been keeping me tmsy," said Bill, and grinned. 

"How do sou do, Mr Garrigan?" said Margaret. 

"Hiya," said Dsve, reluming her cool paw. 

"Sit down and have a cup of roffee," said Bill. "Tell me 
what England is like these days." 

Dave's eyes look in Bill's hand holding Margaret's. He 
saw the gardenia, beginniiiir to wilt, pinned lo her bag 

"No. IhankJ, Bill," hr said. "Ts-e an appointment. I'll 
coll yon soon. Are yon still at (hp same place?" 

"Same place," said Bill. "Yuu?" 

"Same place," said Dave, and turned to Margaret. "I'm 
glad to have met you. Miss Sherwood." 

Ho. voice was courteous, but his eyes probed her and asked. I 
"Are you a danger 10 my friend?" 

Tnt glad 10 have met yon, Mr. Carrigan," said Margaret, 
and her eves looked awity from him. 

"Goodbye, Bill." 

"See you, Dave." 

When Margaret and Bill were ourside, she said, "He doean't j 
look like the kind nf man who dropped bombs." 

"Not many men looked like the parts for which they were 
cast during the svar." said Bill. 

"He doesn't look like the kind of man who would enjoy 
going hark to look at the damage he'd done" ihr said 

Bill looked at her quickly "That's not why he went hark. 
M.iKgie, 1 * 

Margar-i chose her words carefully. "You can write other 
things besides newspaper and magazine articles about the 
stale of the world," she said. "I know ynu ran. We have 
conditions right here in this country that need rectifying 
every hit as hadly a> conditions in countries abroad. If you 
won t stay in America, why won't you take a job with a 
newspaper? One thai would pay you every week?" 

"Because when you work for one newspaper you go where 
they send you. Yon write what they tell you lo write aliout, 
or yon don't write nt all Nllls to that. I'll go where I please, 
write what I please, and take my 1 hanr es on selling my sniff 
after it's written." 

"Yes," she said. "And wind up in some nerk of the woods 
with no mnoev ami no ticket home." 

"I can always work at something, 1 ' he replied. "If I can't 
sell my stories 1 can dig ditches, or tend bar, or fly cargo " 

"Yes," aid Margaret. "Anything at aB to get from one 
meal to the next." 

"I ttever preteocleri to you that it was Liny other way." 

"No," Margaret had to agree "You never did-" 

Thcv walked in silence fin a short way and then Bill said. 
"I'm tired of wriltog elite litlle stories 10 soothe ihe jittery 
American, I've got to get moving again, to get something 
done that counts. Maggie, listen to me. Doo't you Want to 
soar through the skies with me, land in strange plares with 
nae?" 

His hand held hers so tightly that il hurt, and she felt his 
excitement catch fire within her. Yfisl she wanted to cry. Yes! 
Bill did not know how- she had cut. out pictures from the 
National Geographic instead of paper dolls, as a child, he 
didn't know how strange names ignited little flares of curiosity 
in her. Yes! her heart rrir-d Yes, I wont to gol But she 
remembered just in lime. 

"It's not for me. Bill," she said. "I'm still the girl who 
wants h home and children." 

"1 lovr you. Maggie," he said. 

And that much she had and held close to her. 

What il her lather had been like Bill? She remembered 
the terror, when her father had gone, the terror of two women 
alone, who had never been alone hefore. Whnt il there hadn't 
been enough money? What happened to women like her 
mother when there wasn't enough money, women, who knew 
110 other joh 1ml that of wife and mother' 

Margaret knew. She had seen them in parks, wearing uni- 
forms, and pushing snmronc else's children in baby carri.it;. s 
She had seen them wailing on table in second-rate restaurant; 
Margaret had given up many of what she considered to be 
her romantic, immature ideas when her fathci had died. 

She had drought, with horror, of what might have happened 
to her mother, and she realised that by assiduous rare over 
the years her father had protected hii family. Margaret's 
father had known that there i; nothing genteel about poverty, 
Hr knew that it was black, and cold, and frightening, and that 
a man rniilcl not leave it as a legacy to his wife nnd children. 
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A delight fnl romantic short 
story by the author of 
"Pevton Place*" 
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"I'll never morry you. Bill," she 
laid. "Let's just say goodbye now 
ever met " 





Wi iufll duti'l «* thing» in th(? same way, Bill.'' 
ill Margaret. "T irijess wc never will. I want 
rii.inr and everything it mrsru and should be, 
nitilul, safe, and sei ore. Vou want stjmcnne to 
.c with you tin yuur trip*, to play with, to have 
with. Out ideas are mi]™ .apart. We're no 
■ fol etth other." 
He signalled a tab then, and a< thev rndr he 
' *tcd llj'- iiJIcjie ring; on her linger around anil 
.a iimd. and neither of ihejn could say n weird 10 
tiimk the heavy, hurting silence. 

She rrinrmbercd the first night that he had taken 
!• i home. They had been in a dark taxi, and 

had linnet) the same ring nn the third finder ol her 
I ham], hut the silence Ihen had hcen lake an clastic hand 
•. hed taut between excitement and adventure. 
~ihe had lieen a quiet, happy girl then, with a good job 
i lahnratorv technician at a litrgr hospital. The people 
niirkrd With were nire, everyday people. 
1 hire or twire a week she had a dale with an intern, 
I once a wcrk (he and her mother went out to dinner and 
■ mnvie Other evcninjrs die stayed ,ii hmno and washed 
''•r hair, or preyed hrt iTnihes, or read- Her mother kept 
■use, iind two evenings a week she went to school to study 
'/•painting. 

t>nee in n while she went out to dinner with one al 
■ i instructors Margaret .and her mother and their friends 

[joyed thrir lives And liked one another Certainly, Mar- 

t"l knew that .ilher, more <-xr. it jug lives were ham; lived 
-II around her, but she was comfortable in her loronn. mid 

'<! herself that the wiu rontent to let the reit of the 
«i rid go by. 

The da> that Hill had <Y5nw into Margaret's life had 
'■ ..in like any other day. If was April, and Margaret! 
>"ire a new blur suit, and a 'illy hat with almntt lifelike 
N'wem on it. She was going to riinnrr am! the balh-t wilh 
lir Mcfircgw after work 

I in Ahstkmjan Wi>mbn'< Whbki.v - January 7. 1«5 ( J 




Tlie dav veered from iu smooth course late 
in lii.- ,-Jr.rTti ii ill. when tin' itwinr ,allfri her 
v urn ,ilL office in the lahiirainrv tn tell hei ttiat ht 

li.jd i'.' iiLinil Iheit engagement in -ndi-i to 
relieve an intern un duty who had bent taken III. 

"HI send the ballet tickets down to you." lie 
Mid. "Yon can take your mother with you." 
• But her mother had an an class lllal evening, nriH Margaret 
had nn dinner wailing fr>r her at home Also, it win 
spring, and she luid a new hat. 

Ob. well, thought Margaret, I'D no by myscH. I can cash 
in the other ticket and return the motley io Alan McGregor. 

-So she half eaten dinner by herself and then walked to 
the theatre. She mimkI in line at the box office, and a man 
got into the line behind her. 

'Do you suppose that thev "II have any decent tickets 
left? 1 ' asked the man lieliind Mrinrarrt, 
"Fin sure I draft know," replied Marram coldly. 
The man lifted an I'vehrow and smiled a little, and Mar- 
garet wan a bit sorry that she had Ijcen so short. Shr was 
a bit ashamed, too, .when she lurnerl in the extra ticket to 
the grumpy cashier, 

"tl's kinda late." said the rashl'T. 'Hope I can (jet rid 
•f a nincle at this hour." 
The man hehind Margaret said, "I'll take it." 
Margaret's face grew hot, and ivhrti she fjlanred hack 
at the man he was juu turning away, his tjciit lighting up 
hit whale face. 

She sal ouicrly in her seat while the orchestra tuned up, 
and lor an ordinary girl who rlaimrd that she liked living 
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Mummy! 
pussy scatched me! 





\ cut . :i m.tuu:Ji . . .in iibrnsiiin - i|iiitk, the 
Dettuli \\ ist- mothers always have Ikltol handy in 
toe house. Prompt attention vvfth Dcttol helps to 
guiircl against the risk of septic itilection 



Dettol is used in our 
great hospitals and is 
the chosen antiseptic 
of modern surgery. 

L)u a* your doctor docs 
. (ask hlml . use 
L>ettoL Use it on the cut 
which may lead to blood- 
poisoning ... in every 
emergency where speedy, 
thorough rlvanslng of a 
wound if essential . . . 
in the all-important de- 
tails of body hygiene 
[esperially m the bathi 



.in the room from 
which sickness may 
spread . to disinfect 
linen and crockery. 

Uettol ix the safe, 
effective yet gentle ittti 
septie — a good friend in 
need at all timet. Does 
not slain, does not pain 



low amr 

tl CHfjsWS 



DETTOL 

tin- safe, etikiem W / fs» I'l i< 




GRILLS 

French's 

PREPARED 

MUSTARD 

No Mint No Watte! 
Ready fo serve/ 



nturh uf a rnjf, ttitt then he <'■',,.': 
mni'h tif n Itultrr didn't nviv Li/Hon'*." 



(■prim's know lea because lipion'i grew lea 




llfinf ean be icorse than 
xficiufina !%eui Year's 
Eve all alone? 



M WOULD likr M make one thing clear. 1 1 
didn'i come to laindon to find a hiubam 
but if I just happened to stumble on one i 
didn't want him to be anyone else's! HuskHtui 
after all, look almost cxartly like bachelors Wtll 
I mean is • how can vou icll? 

Jean Hoyden and 1 were drinking coffee and di ■ 
cu.ssinE* the situation lair our nlglu in ihe kitrhei 
of ihc girls' husiel wltrre we lioih lived. It wa 
.1 cnuplr nl days after Christmas and 1 war vcr 
depressed, In sas rhe least. 

There I vens. onh a Irw shori months mi; 
from Inline and I had bernme .-nin:!"ii.ilh invulvn 
with Robert Tate, a man who was, in jll prtilia 
hilily, married. So young, not even twenty, in ' 
alrcarls I had started tilting the 'onrin path' 
The way I was heading I'd go dosvn, down r dowi 
mini I ended up in j luxury flat with a drawc 
lull el |u-rmnicd underwear ,'blark lace), a inioi 
coal, atld a French maid. 

Thai may not sound exarilv like a fate wonr 
ilian ili- ill-, but it just happens thai for genera 
thim the women in my family have Ijeen (.omen 
with noihing less lhan matrimony. 

"Uut Robrn simply doesn'i scent married," 1 
insisted. 

"Sweetie," Jrin said pityingly, "no svonder lhe> 
didn'i ss-.int you oi leave Imnir! You're loo mm 
in-: Slir turned i" me "( amsidrr ilie 1.1.1., 
she ordered "Betides or ttni omd lunch date-, mm 
see him only every other Saturday night. Right?' 

I nodded glumly. 

"Where dncs he spend ihose alternate Salur 

days?" 

"That's not my business." I said wilh dimity. 

"If he's spending them with j wife, it in!" siir 
said savagels. "Has lie jilted von run for Nev 
Van's Eve?" 

"Not yet." 

"If he doesn't, afrer the way tie's been behavim 
for these past few mouths, there ran he only- om 
possible explanation. His In-lter h.ilf won'l lei bin 

nnl 

"He htisn'l go| a belter half," I said stubbornls 
pushing assay the tnllec which. 10 tell ihe troth 
wasn't very good. 3itywny, having tnvn rehente* 
for lie- lliirrl linn- ihice rli.it morning, "At least,' 
1 aiklrrl niisei ,ihly, "1 don't think 10." 

"He's Inkinii son In lunch tornnmrw, isn't he?" 

"Yes." 

"Once ami for .ill. he brave! Aifc him!' - 

1 ciiulrl just f.r* myself! I mean that sarcjNticaily 
of course. 1 coulrln't =tt tnssell. li isn't thi' easiest 
ilnne in the svorld; ask any girl, for instance 
imagine us, Roherl and me, at the liitlr French 
reslaiiram where he nsu.ilh toot me lor lunch 

The prin's dure are staggering I don't care 
how fanes il sounds in French, eggs are eegs am! 
it's outrageous to churge so msiih for ibcin. But 
! was sure the prices didu'i stagger Robert, whn hail 
a ness ear and spent money as if It were water, I 
didll'l feel the leant hit guilts letting him spend his 
money as it ss'ere water bc.uiw. aflcr all, lie has 1: 
very svell-paid job in j large publicity firm. 

So iliere we would he and he'd say an usual. 
"Mefc! You've hartlls eaten a thinq. " 

I'd answer lichily, toying ss-iih my nnieler. i 
nevei e.u .1 \» K lnn. li." Tli.-ti. a. . or.bnj; '■■ j -'.so 
I Wis snpijosed to ask casually. "By the way, how's 
your wife?" 

You see what 1 mean? A girl jusr can't — sshn l. 
is why I think that every married man should hi 
r equit e d lay law 10 wear a wedding ring » all 
tirnen. 

You rah understand why I ss'a- derulcdh on cdu' 
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•v the lime 1 arrived at the office the: next uiora- 
.utr. There's u rathct a'nmmig siorv, incidentally, 
alioni how I gut that job. It'* rf?:tlh - a taugli pa my 
mother, who *lu-ays said it vras *o nnporiuni to 
have « "good haikgtound" The ini!h ol ii is, 1 
^1 my first job in London because 1 have such, 
good 'TorrguiuoaV' 

An employ inert I jgency had seal rnr to n spiwls- 
mi firm trailed Maxwell's Kutic Knits, where 1 
.is interviewed by Mr, Maxwell, who was middle- 
rd but not uriiit trail ivr. He gave tut' a test in 
- Htlhanti and typing 1 .id in it ] was. a Little nei- 
m and lull h> keep asking him tu slow down, 
i my i . to be perfectly candid, wa> slightly 

ppy- 

ite looked qe it, then looked nt me, then he 
i rl. M Mivs Whelaii, I've interviewed <ix other 
Ii .nit-, thii morning: There isn't one of ihem 
..'ho couldn't, blindfolded, do this u-»t bcQOJ than 
iu have.'* 

I got up to leave. 

I5ut. Miii Wbduu." he went on, "none of them 
•Ls (ike you in a sweater, I'm happy tu say the 
b i% yours." 

Well; Vim fiii) imagine! I was outraged "Mi. 
Maxwell,*' J said icily, "Tin simply not interested. " 

He explained then very tjuiekly. He wanted a 
<ry -receptionist to occupy a desk in thr umkllf* 
■ I the earpried acre be referred to a* the main 
-ihowrooii] (UHl wear i different kuiie Knit sweater 
i jijh day for the benefit ol the rnnstani iEre_urn of 
huym. So ... 2 took the job ami wore the 

• alert. 

The very tint day Ruben Tale came into the 
i (lice i had un a whirr- inrtlcoict k with Eong push' 
up beeves. He gave me his rsird. T ifiowcd him 
I., ^ee Mr Maxwrll, then o>nk my time getting 
ready to go mil to lumh. 1 put <m lipaULk three 
Nuifli Slowly. Ain eirl, la kin p a quick inventory 
□f Robert Tlie*4 obvious charm, would Imve done 
•-vaftly the same. 

When he finally emerged from the sancium of 
lOi [urns I Witt reaching up towards mv r.ual and 

i n ine mi to I urn h J" be inn, Hired. 
V*C I Kiid. 

U,-|l, ijn'i that a la^CJifcncr? So aim I. "Why 
dun'i we have it together? 1 ' 

fruit may not be the most stimulating dialogue 
••: ve rvn heard, hut it wan Rood enough tor intr 
rhe moment. We went to that expensive French 
t.turarit anil I tried to he nom halam, a* if 1 wrnt 

'.i ■ * like that every day, 
H«r lold tne he w« handling the Kutie Knits 
lilirihy campaign mid I rr luted the amusing story 
why 1 goi tjpfl [db Then he asked me what I 
cwfng oil Saturday nighi. 1 Coold hardly wait 
"! hack lu ""The Nunnery" to tell Jrau The 
^' uncry . - . that's what we tnmrtinies call tlic 
ho .lei . . . Nft one allowed in after a i-eruiin hmir. 
M men allowed in the moms, and so an. Ex- 
iWy dull, but Ft madr n*y mother in- the rountry 
il p brlirr at night.J 

|mn derided that if he asked me I wu to rcll 
that I wanted to go somewhere extremely 
r\ -ant. 

Frankly. J*-an," I said, 'T wa* g^un? t« auk him 
•ake nw (or a walk- I want to sec the shops all 

In up.** 

'OboVj^ J^an *airi, srrewmg up her fat e with di»- 
•f, "be a fool IU ran aftorrf it, can*T he?" 
1 had in agree. "Obviously," J Bid- 
Men tike "Robert Tate, if he'* really what you 
' be b - - - M 

What ahuut the Cruintlflier Grill?" I sug- 
■-*ied meekly. "Mr Maawell always tokes his 
*ife lliem** 

She nodded approval. •"That's better, and while 
nt ar it don't forget tfl find out il he'i married." 



"Married?" 1 croaked. 
"It's possible, you know,** 
I didn t know what to say 
"Well." I munnuted. "Til try lu . . - wmr- 
how. 1 ' 

So, when hi* .i\ked me, I nugRetEed that we go 
to the Chandelier Grill, Blrvfi you ever beeia 
there^ I ran tell yo-n fej an fTcprnenre. 'the 
place is all gold and glitvs and u hung with 
dozens of crystal t haiideJirr^ 1 ltiew Roberi 
wfu watching im\ mi I m,ide a supreme rffifrt 
and didn't even 

ln<te.ul I said ui a blase tone ol voice, "Thus 
v Mr Maxwell's lavotiic place 

Mini-, too," he *itid- "I would havr wggcAlcd 
i I'uiiin^ here if you luclrTi, Mi'g." 

I thought, delightedly. Jean wa* right. ,\t 
that moment I wanted tii feua her. At that 
niomem T wanted Robert i ate to kiss mc. 1 felt 
ins rheek* bllTniog. pk> I liid my fare Itrhilld the 

menu. 

| dnnjrd tu iir-1 to the un pleasant subjrtt 
his hirftilal statu* l»efore 1 lust my nerve. 
"Whiil'i your Dpu^DO uf inarTi(;d incu svho take 
out single girLs: 1 " 1 asked: 

He couldn't h;ivr heen more taken ubark if 
I h:id borrowed the chicken from (he woman 
at the next table and hit him in the fare with it. 

-What?" he laid. 

I supposed thai I hud flung thr- quesajori aL 
him a trifle abruptly, «o T repeated It slowly. 
[ had put a foi "f ihfJiighi inrrf the pln^M 
of that question, thinking cleverly that it hr 
were somebody*! crrani spouse hih answt t would 
!»■ tfirrjcdiinji' like. "Well. Mee. it depends lmi 
the cir[-uu)>tan> R*. Vmi mt, in mv case, fin 
aliaid my witc doesn't u.iidi'r^t.ind rne." 

I" my dijunay, he said (imply. "II a girt is 
«ld cnmjuh to liv aloflf in I ondou, Mei», Mnvh 
she's old euough to know what she\ drting*" 

Now what did duit tell me? Not very much, 
Ihk f tried hard to ennvince myself rhai he 
had given me (he anssver L wanted. 

Ever) nlTf'tnaif: Saturday from then on was 
rtightl) -pt-rianilar. Tp make surr I'd look 
lit if I'd ixTii around, jean gave me tips un the 
\a*m f«ta urnnts in town. At the same time, 
I compiled a list of pfat$a Mr. Maxvsell nirn- 
linned 

When Ri>l>en and L went to ttr- theatre, we 
«t in the stalls. Often I thought how nice it 
would lie to no for a quiet w.ifk and just . » 
in lit Bui Robert rontinuerl to spend money 
and Jean said I was not only imorat^ful hut 
an idiot lo complain abtmt my "gotKl f'nrtime." 

... All of which hnngs me rlirrrtly to that 
iiirifxil fnmlieon dale. II you really like mme- 
Iwxly, you want to be with that vrtifbody ojg 
New Year's Eve. Ruber l had trj ask trie to go 
out. 

I took a deep breath. "I wonder if it's going 
to snow on New Vr.ir's Eve," 

Please, I was pravin.it fiamirally, pleattt, tAtito 
»y, "We rn goinq out that tiight, aren*( we, 

Mrg.'" 

hui ull he did was shrug and answer, "You 
rifv>T ran leli." 

I took mil the silver rnmpni r hr had ui v»*n 
me for Chelsbn.is and nervously began to dab 
oi my nose wuh the dtrar littlr puff. 

"f'm glad JTOu like the compact," he said, 
brightening. 

Oh. 1 do I lovr it." 

flv the way. what did Mr. Maxwell give vou 
for ChristmaH?" 

"Prrfume." I told htm. (I had been thrilled 
when Mr. Maxwell had given me that perfume 




"lust going to lunch, Miss Whela/t? t 
wonder if you'd come wtfri me?" Robert 
sad as he came out of the inner office. 
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lake it easy... 
lake the Train! 

In an Atr -Conditioned Train t i's 
Armcbatr Luxury all the way 

In an air-conditioned train, it's armchair luxury all the way. 
Sil back and relax . . . watch the scenery unfold beyond the 
wide-vision windows. Enjoy smiling service in the Spring- 
weather atmosphere of an air-conditioned train. Ton will find 
interesting buffet meals and snacks — and have a drink if you 
care fcd. ETjxai arrival at yoor destination, a car will meet you, 
should you desire it. 

Whether you travel for business or pleasure, alone or with the 
whole family, you'll find it costs ho much less — you see so mueli 
more when you go by train. 

For full details of fares, routes, concessions for children . . . 
contact a Uailwavs Bonking Office or a Travel Agent. Or wriic, 
'phone or call the Railways Travel Bureau, BA 3018, Central 
Siaiiou, Svdney. 



NEW SOUTH WALES GOVERNMENT 





Attractive meals - buffet style 




A drink served at your seat 

^ ''i^tf'" 1 ") 

^"tfitfeiiiliiwiiin'^SO!. 




Hire a car, or drive-yourself 
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A short short si wry 
By JOYCE DINGWEXX 



ILLUSTRATED 
KiCKHEFER 



A soon as Sarah [earned Thai 
hex migration pa pen had 
gone through, she went along 
iu her boss. 
\ir. Cassidy," she announced, 
"I'ni uti to Australia next week" 

Mr. liassidy, who hud known 
that Sarah hail applied fur a passage 
out, looked regretful and assured, 
"Well miss you on the Lilac Hills 
Id,) Chronicle, Miss Smith," 
1 hank you," acknowledged 
Sarah, "1 van wondering J you 
krtrw any paper in Sydney where I 
cuuid he placed with your recom- 
mendation. ' 

Mr ' lussidy did not know aoy 
p.kfirr where snificOtirc experienced m 
eooldnfc luvelurn, handy hints, wed- 
dings* And departeds columns ruuld 
bp absorbed] . . . indeed, hr knew 
nobody, and no business in Sydney 
u part from Petty Brown, and 
Brown's Greeting Cards, and rhar 
was a long way hack. 

Hut Greeting C'ards, thought Mr 
'■ ■ iily, greeting: card* meant Utile 
ve r«s, wh ich mean t that M tss 
Smith*| able pen nr<*d not be railed 
i ip in waste its ink on columns of 
figures and other lesser tilings. 

Sir tuld Svah and she said "Ob, 
e'-'-'L" and he wrote a rrcumfnenda- 
• ii ui at nnrc- 

>MI the way out to Australia, he- 
»»*«ri deck golf and tier It quoits, 
sat on a drckchnir and com- 
puts J Greeting versrs. By the linir 
i feared Sydney Heads she had 
'.implcK, Wedding Congrarula- 
Announc emenr nf Kany Boy, 
.in i-turin iff Uaby Girl, Get 
I hippy Birthday to Sun, 
'iter, and Niece, Valentine, and 
Arrow the Sea. 

Perry Brown, as old and pink- 

*iamrd and sweet as Mr. Cassidy, 
fed thrnugh thrm and beamed. 
'Realty lovely, Miss Smith. I 

tally like: 
"U though, my dear, we're far 

I led that you arc in my heart.' " 
iLrwit Arrow the Sea," nodded 
Sarah, "then I can start, Mr. 

Hniwn?** 

Mr. Brown lost hi* beam. "Well, 

temporarily, shall we iay- ** 

" rempoiairiJy?*' 

Si»mr yean ago," said Mr. 
;: i I handrd m vr to my wn. 
He ii away just now, but until he 

nirj hack, Miss Smith 

1 hire was a deep signinr aiire 
*otnrwhrrr there, and Sarah itiMantly 



i , - • i it. hands across me 

sea for Mr. Brown, jun., »he de- 
duced, nu thatched cottages with 
sundials saying Tempus Fugii, no 
forget-me-nots, no pansies For 
thoughts. 

"And when he returns?" she 
quesUunr.nl. 

Mr, Brown, sen., picked up and 
read her Get WrII verse. 
"Never let tomorrow's woes 
Spoil ihe bloom, bo like the rose, 
Open up to sunshine, clear. 
Get well, for 1 love you, dear." 
"That is Get Well lo Sweetheart 
from Sweetheart," explained Satah 
superfluously. 

Mr. Brnwn said, "Never let to- 
morrow's wots, Miss Smith. You see 
what I mean? You can begin right 
now. 

The artist looked a little nervous, 
but she complied with Sarah 9 ! in- 
slroctiorls for cherubs and twin 
heart*. Later Mr. Hrown beamed, 
later srt ill the rardu sold well, and 
Sarah settled in. 

She had fettled tu lltree months 
when one morning Percy Junior 
walked in. Then* was «x feet three 
of him, shoulders, to match. 

"He's hooker fur North United/* 
whispered the artist, hiding Sarah's 
cherub that puffed "North, -South, 
East, West, you're the one 1 Invr the 
brat" tremblingly behind her back. 
Sarah sntm knew ihe reason for con- 
cealment. Percy Junior look up a 
card, goggled, pr.led, reddened, then 
roared. 

It was all over very soon. Sarah 
was not dismissed, but she was trans- 
ferred to Account*. She tallied up 
columns of figures that she was 
dware she had helped to swell, and 
die knew a deep hate. 

Il was a hate akin to something 
else, though. Try as she could she 
could not entirety dismiss it. Every 
time she met Percy junior in the 
corridor her heart turned over like 
the verse Ln her Valentine sample* 
She even sneaked our to the foot- 
ball (o wmich him. She was their the 
Saturday he was knocked down and 
carrird cm* lo houpital When she j;ot 
back tO hrr tTat her nails were bilten 
to the quick and she was muttering 
deliriously Ihe rhrmb verse, because 
>he loved that bruie, she realised it 
now- 
All the stair sent flowern. fruit, 
and messages to thr hospital The 
messages were Percy's own choice 



. . . "Chin up, chum, good tunes will 
come" . . . "Don*l fed wci, you're 
not dead yet." Sarnh sent nothing. 

On the thiid day Mr. Brawii 
Junior sent lor her. 

He looked ditlerent in a col Nat 
SO much the hooker. He pfioird to 
his pile of cards and reprcnichcd, 
"None From you, Miss Smith.*' 
"I'm Accounts now." 
"But you could have bought one." 
"You wouldn't like mine- " slke re- 
plied. 

H Miss Smith," he said, "whin a 
man is hospitalised a man snmetimts 
finds .! - h.inyy in iniml it W it: 
heart. All at once he notices fluwcrs, 
butterflies, becft, thing* Tike that. l)o 
ynu see what 1 mean?" 

"N<i, Mr Urown." 

"Weil, in spite of my previous 
pnliry, I have tu admit that your 
cards have sold well. Apparently 
there is *ti31 a certain sentimental 
demand." 

"You mean you want me to add 
up some (inures, Mr. Brown?" 

"No, 1 doo'L," shuutrd Mr. Brown. 
"I want you to listen. Miss Smith. 
I said A change in mind if nor in 
heart. Now do you 
comprrhimd?" 

l *N o, M r. 
Brown." 

'Well, think it 
over. 'I hink over 
the nunilK-r of 
times I've been 
hanging ruund die 
corridor waiting 
for yoo to rnme 
out of Arrrnmts. 
Think and think 
and think. And 
then, Miss Smith 

"Yes, M r. 
Brown?" 

"Go home and 
srnd me a card/' 

She went out in 
.1 dream. Hrr fert 
must have, 
touched earth, hut 
*he didn't remem- 
ber when. 

The next time 
she met him was 
in the office once 
more. ITc was per- 
frclly recovered, 
and he rilled rli 
Tfn>m again, six 
feet thrrr of him, 
sh e*it 1 d e rs to 
match. 



"That U*< Well, Miss Smith." he 
called, "To Sweetbeari From Sweet- 
hearl series, take it off the list-" 

"'Yrs, Mr P Brown, I'll give in- 
structions at once." 

She went towards the door, head 
high, rJun up, but halfway there she 
pauHcd- 

' May I inquire why?" ihe asked 
luldly of Mr. Brown. 

When he anvwrretl hrr ihe was 
nor halfway tu the door any mi>re, 
and he wasn't where he had been 
standing, either. They wen- together, 
And |)>C ih might hr should be a very 
good hooker indeed by the size and 
encircling capacity of his arma. 

"Why? Because it's our vrrsc, our 
theme song, ours, darling," he was 
whispering, and instantly Sarah's 
(boujrisf? were doves singing around 
a dovecot, cherubs blowing tender 
messages I ruin Little- pink cbceki, 
silver clouds r.iining nostalgic greet- 
ings, thatched cottages, Tempos 
Fugiis, pansies for thoughts . . . twin 
hearts pierced with lajpid'i arrow 
saying "I Jove you, drar." 

iCopyrightl 
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Q\D\D 




H a t r i & t — the 
second Mrs. Alt- 
tonder — whose mai- 
rioge had brought 
her beauty 



HARRIET tame back, reluctantly, from 
powdering Ti^r nose ami stood .1 moment 
on the edge of the dunce floor wailing 
till she could crow to the big table 
opposite. The see ne was bnth ^\ and elegant: 
It waft an expensive, weil-mannered night- 
diib, deservedly popular among tDp exeeu- 
iivi- ^ivinq r '"*' r (TUP-*!* tltc full treatment; 
Harrier wad nonetheless a*fcO/b«i for the night 
to end. 

Her dress was right, her hair and make-up 
wctf rifthi, rveryoiir was nice to her, but she 
H'J* con.se ioii*. of being in the undiumfied posi- 
riori nf the odd woman called in at the tast 
inomrni ro even a number. 

She wan also consrious — as she whs per- 
manently conscious — M being in rhf still less 
dignified posiiion- the positively corny poni- 
tinn of the secretary in love with her boss. 

With a slight filing of guilt— a* though she 
harln'i bfittt there when lie buzzed for her — 
shr observed him now litring alone, ham- 
runs on now, leafing tiuotlgfa the early- 
moTninj ecflimn of a newspaper. All the rest 
of (he party were on the floor; even so, in a 
hunt, his artiiudc was altogether too detached; 
and without waiting for the number 10 end — 
indeed, fearing it might have only jtisf started 
—Harriet began to thread Iter way between 
tin- encircling tablet. When she was halfway 
there Mr, Alisander looked up and uw her. 

Absurdly, more like a schoolgirl than a 
woman ni thirty. H.irner fell her heart beat; 
and under his watching eye, instead of mov- 
ing slowly and elegantly — smooth progress of 
iir.il black slippers, smooth manoeuvre of 
neat black Hole!— plunged nn like a hot key 
captain She was evrn, a* he pulled out her 
chair and shr sank down into it. slightly 
breathless. 

"I'm fonder of you than nr" any woman I 





ILLUSTRATED By 
SOOTH ROY D 



know," said Mr. Alisander. "Will you marry 
me?" 

There are moments when the only thing to 
do. if one is to keep one's head at all, h tn fix 
the ryes on the nearest inanimate objcrl. 
Harriet's «-ve fell on the pajier uhsrrved ihc 
print slightly smudged (probably -uU dump 
from the press), took in three headlines 
I "Crisis in Middle Easr"; "New Traffic 
Rule"; "Film Star's Divorce"), also a minute 
paragraph about jellyfish on bathing hear lie*. 
Then she looked back a 1 Mr. Alwander. He 
was . . . serious. 

In live year.* she had never seen him so 
ar.riuua, 001 even in (hp crisis over [he bank 
rale, lie was more: he was tense Mis rather 
Jong, rather bony feature* wen- sharpened, the 
din over llirtn was .stretched by tension. It 
was an though within the past few RMUnCntl 
perhaps ,r- he watched her roming towards 
him, an emotional shock had so httlTeteri him 
thai only by the rigid ten-ting of every nerve 
rtHild In*. ,my more than she. keep hi* head. 

*"Ynu came m . . readily," said Ahsandcr. 

Harriet nodded, ((>/ course- Wasn't she 
always ready when hr wanted heri* Hadn't 
ihc rnnie to this party readily— even at the 
last moment?' But she w;is absolutely in- 
capable of speeeh. 

"I suppose ynu know more abturt me than 
I do myself," said Mr. Alisander. 

Harriet nodded again. It was true. She 
knew his passport by heun, she made nut 
his income-tax returns, shr patd his 
doctor 1 * and denti«l\ bilU. She 
knew a Uo how many lumps of 
UCSr he took and what partu nlar 
Western would relax him on a train 
jfmrnr-), and where Err liked hii 
shirtt laundered- 

"So vou know I'm at letist fif- 



teen ve.irs nlder," continurfl Mr. Alisander, 
l "antl ni casmnaUy b;sd-tempered- But 1 can 
give, ywi — - ■ * * 

irtrd Harriet. 
For tlie first ttirie he muled. The tension 
in hi* face rehired, hr looked at her and 
fuiilcd. 

"My dear Harriet," said Mr.' Aliumder 
r\[>.'rntir"-nr;illy. I'A'idendy he lifct'd the suund 
nf tln^ words; hr repeated them, "Wy dear 
Harriet," said Aire Alisander, "I always knew 
you were an exeepuoimlly nice wurantrj — but 
you still hyvi ii'l answered my question " 

"Yes," said rUrrier. 

So it wav, with Literally ntdy two wurds 
rpokeci -one "no," oar "yes"— that Harrier, 
weep ted uriifiugiiiuhJc bli>i- When they left 
if it- nightclub she ■■jinmuffil out the newspapcr 
under fjer wrap. Shr liad no memory book as 
yet, but she meant <- start uhe 

I lii y wen.- married within thr folfovvinst 
week, by 8pGti*J tieenee T at ■ registrar's (thus 
prol][iiti> by a lull in Mr, AliaantletV jlfaira 
in Spain!, but not without a very pleasant 
Huns <it fjue«i ;iud cougratulatifins. Harriet 
h« i-r ll was piriili;irl\ relaiinnlesx^ but all Mr. 
Alixanderi friends knew her. aiul .ill liked 
her; fii« marnid sb^er rattle up from the 
rounirv to phty ho.snss at the reception. There 
wih u wedding rake; atso pliotofrraphen. 

I liry [ben (k i w in Spnic for two weeks, and 
Oil ibi ir return settled into Mr. Alisiinder I 
more-Lriait-Lid(."r|uate J'arkside fl;tt, which 
Harriet was ten amuse liersclf by redeeora- 
tinir. 

As though site needed auiusrment! She 
win SO happy she couhl have sat all day with 
her hands in her Lip rntiternpLrting her good 
fortune For as in Spain she had ftmtid .1 
prrteet lover— U must In? said that Harriet 
had no experience of anv lover; her virgin 
troth had been so long plighted; five years 
plighted, she told herself. From the day she 
tratked into Mr. Alisander's offtee! — so now, 
m ltiiine t shr fmmd > perfect fuuband. 

Their j o i 1 1 1 I i Vra Ji 1 1 ed [ 1 . iget h er like I he 
two halves of an .ippte; ihey knew and liked 
earh other, bestdis loving earn other, so well. 
With every day, every mouth that passed, 
Harriet felt hrrwH tnurr and mare happy, 
glowing used to beinp. happy, aid** .it le.ist to 
jeeepi bliss as the natural climate of a fife. 

Then snnieone rold her. 

It was, naturally, her shtt^r-in-l.iw; Mrs. 
H.unbro, who h;td playetl hn&ieij, ,it the re- 
ee ptiiit 1 ,1 or I who ha d subset] ucn 1 1 v, I teeause 
she liked Hairiet, formed the habit of coming 
to London ojore ohen (or .1 'la;, s chopping 
ami a rosy feminine lunch with her hrnihcr'* 
wife. The two women were agrre;tb!y inti- 
mate; an hour of gossip with Ellen ljarnhro. 
over their coffee .md peppermints, was one of 
Harriet's new pleasures. 

"Ynu know Airy was mnrried before said 
Mrs- Hambm. 

Harriet didn't She thnu^ln she knew 
everything about her husband, but she hadn't 
known this. The surprise, the shark momen- 
tarily tied her tenpue; she could only shake 



her head Mrs. Hamhro's cheerful look, how- 
evert was quickly reassuring. 

"Diverted ten year* ago." said F.llen J Lam 
bro briskly, "and'thank guodttess for ill But 
he hasn't told you?" 

"No," said Harriet. She reflected "And 
as he hasu I — " 

"What a [Jioioui»hlv nice woman you arel 
laid Mo. llambru appreciatively. "1 can't 
tell you. my dear, how lueky I think Alec is! 
But there's nn harm in yotli knowing- -b 
fact, you prailivrly deserve to know, you'vr 
made him id happy; it'* not every wtunai 
whu could iut out IJaa Vittttr 

For a moment, lu Harriet, the words made 
absolutely no sense. Naturally iJie knew who 
Lasa Vanutt was — as who did not? Film star 
of hlni iT^ir^. the latest romantic ikon adored 
fan (lalifomia to Cathay — who dirin'r knoss 
of Lisa Vaniu? But the idea of being in any 
way connected with iqi Ii a figure of cutting 
her out — wa* tof^ extraordinary to be toirt- 
pri'hrnded. 

"Libj Vatina ?" 1 epeated Harriet st.upidiv 

"Nn less, my dear"! Of course she wasn't 
Una Vajina when Alee married her, she was 
Elirabcth Urowu, in- ■ .mother little 
in rep They ,dl have to itan somewhere/' 
said Mrs Haitdiru kn-w Eedueablv -and 
settling down tu u gc>od u,Dssip. 

"And I mi isT admit 11, uhe w;is the prettiest 
creature one ever set eyes on, No one rould 
blame Alec for adoring her! 1 can say il 
now, now it's nil over and dntir with, bul he 
literally did, my dear! When she wanted a 
divisree ** 

"How lung' was tt?" asked Harriet clum- 
sily. Mrs. Hanihro wa* going ton fast (or 
her: she needed to hark back. 

"How luni* were ihey tuarriedl 1 No more 
than a year? snapped Tjleu Hjnibro. "After 
one ysar, svhen she wanted a divorei* u* marrv 
tht*i Hollywood tycoi>n, 1 think you rail them, 
AJri simply provided the evidence without 
a murmur, because site waa going to Iff a 
great atar and he wouldn't Ktand in her way. 
Let"s do her juinee." said Mrs. Ilambro fairly, 
"she is a great star. Even in our neck uf the 
wuwfct — and my son Dicky says it was ihe 
tftittc in Honjt Koq[{! — there's hri feufic on thr 
posters. One can't get away from her. And 
Alec, ray dear, which was the real tragedy, 
couldn't gel away from her, euhei How 
many times has she been married jsinee.'" 

'Tvc nu idea." ^aid Harriet. 

"Three or four? Hiiky says she's a rever- 
sion to type, he says eveiyonr else in Holly- 
wood has gnne njuitr inrnxsely nionoirumou?. 
it's thr new thing well, between marriage 
ulte'd turn lo Alec for sympathy. In other 
words," glossed Mrs. Hamhro, with unmuiiil 
bitterness, l 'to set him spinning on her hook 
agpin like a poor besotted irout l or he 
always hnped, you iee, that shr might be 
coming bark " 
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short story 

Hi/ MARGERY 
SHARP 



'Because he wait still so much in love with 

her?* 

'Because he used to be, my dear! That's 
\ u'j so wonderful that he's married you; 
I say, you've cu( her out! If she couldn't 
- him, she'd write to him — ail .-bout how 
,ic glamor of stardom f^ded, how slie Jotigcd 
be just a wife again . . . That letter Alec 
riowed me," almost snorted Mrs. Hatubro, 
lir'JuiL* he Hew nut In her in Rom**- When lie 
401 ihere. die was just manying Prince Who- 
•it. So you can «c what a comfort it til," 
biushcd Mis Hambro, "and how thankful 
[ un ro see him so sufely and happily married, 
ill ihr past forgotten!" 
When she had gone (kissing Harriet warmly 
n both cheeks, promising to sent) up-cnuniry 
utter and fresh-cut flowers), Harriet went 
.J rook out the newspaper she'd carried 
one from a nightclub. 

Sqe*d never, since, read it; only looked at 
1 (As one looks at a vjdentine.j Now she 
,{] through in detail the paragraph headed 
l ilni Srar's Divorce": 

Miss Lisa Yanna, top star of Colorado 
rafted today won her divorce from fifth hus- 
:'d. Prince Marco Compost cl I i (previous 
-'■•< Met Alisajider, Arthur Schmidt, Jack 
1 runan, Jacques Ducros), on grounds of 
. ntal cruelty. Questioned as to her future 
run), Miss Vauiui said: 'N\"ituTally I have 
ifessioOju commitments for several years, 
:• I hope first, in fact immediately, to take 
■;i'.in holiday in Europe to find myself 
UO and recover perspective. My first stop 
'.s ill probably be London, where I shall live 
• quietly and simply as possible — not Like a 
film star but like a rather sad woman,'** 

that, thought Harriet, was what Alec 
iii'd just read, that early morning in a night- 
Lub, just before he askrd her to marry him. 
. d <een what was coming and jumped for 
.1 rrty. The trout, a| last, had perceived the 
■ -ilk. 

Hecause he couldn't endure one time more 
'he alternation of hop? and hopelesines-*, hf"d 
married the first odd woman who ranic to 



hand . . and when Lisa Vanna descended 
011 London was himself safely honeymooning 
in Spain. Having left behind him, in every 
illustrated paper, the evidence of his escape. 

Atid why should 1 worry? thought Harriet 
—level-headed and serisihle Harriet. 

Admit the jump for safety; recognise that 
one had played inc slightly undignified role 
of lifebelt or hen coop — could any marriage, 
in the evem, br happier? 

She found anudier point of -reassurance. 
Quite -early, while they were atill exploring 
their mutual content— "Why did you ask 
me so suddenly?" marvelled Harriet. "Actu* 
ally I'd had you in mind far quite a while/' 
stated A Lei; blandly. Harriet believed it. In 
her five years of secretaryship, she'd si'tn 
every derision he took, often 1 0 outsiders 
bairn' it ply abrupt, a* the fruit of Jong, 
preliminary cogitation. He'd genuinely 
<. ontetnplfited marrying her, she though*, 
wanted to marry her, long before that 
paragraph brought matters to a head. 

So I won't worry, decided Harriet. 
1 have no reason to. 

It cost her a little struggle not to 
tell Alec what she had learned. But 
fclj he hadn'i rold her, she kept his sister's 
indiscretion to herself, and determined 
to forget it. 

Onlv &!ie couldn't help noticing, dur- 
ing the next eighteen months, how in- 
evitably their sudden trips abroad coin- 
cided with Lisa Vanna's sudden dc- 
irents on London. 

To page 58 



Lisa — the Uttt Mrs. Atisandcf— the spoilt beauty, exquisite awt fragifa, 
who never would target she had been married fo Atec. 
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lfi <f fff It Slilt J shoii nmmi h H n AY fit WALKER 



CQMN MtLUJtE ma jWk Duabiftwe 
tame off the moor The vullry wa* 
lM'(<nr- thvin T'h-r torh sparkled and 
thr hi||> of Argyll were fair. Thry 
wadkod in dejected if companionable silence, 
mini Colin snid, "1/cr* have n smoke." Thty 
sat, "Nor a tacist on thr hill," ho said. Thry 
Had stalked all day. 

"Nui .i lisJi in ihr river," mid Jork Ihm- 
bhme. "Noi a li'om in ihi: lor h. Ntit a 
ffTousr on the moor." Thexe stalrmrnts were. 
r>nr literally trite, bin the) were true enough. 
"Anil who it tht* laird aye after biBtmne 3 *' 
Thr hurd ignored the rhnLlengr o| his tctn- 

I hi, oriental heMrhiuaii, mentor ami rntnpanion 
ol his youth, now fellow bfli'hrlor, "Wool 
price* have tjnne to hit*,' 1 hi* **aid. "Timhei 
pntrs ditto. Omi crop failed " 

From here, a thousand feel abavr Loch 
lane, (John could see a siarcahlc propcrtinii 
of h» thirty dintmmd acres. What hr tint 
was be/autiful in hi* eye <ir to a nrfuigrrY 

ISui Colin knew the «ory onrdetwMh, 

Hie salmon, the rjrnuw:* ihr dm »t.i Iking* 
the loth fishing lud been cood tourrci uf 
revenue and employment in ihe past. But 
all bad breri -readily goin° off, until Tin* 
year lir had not had a tinclr tenant. There 
had hern an unprecedented spell of cold 
in February; remit: Liu mother's leader 
h\lnid ihmindmoTon;* killed, thai market 

I I m The sale in M I rv h b ad rodti c crl A 
thousand aere» nf young coniferi in a *h;inih!t*n. 
Colin catalogued the tale of woe in Bilciire 
to himself. No wonder the people wrrr rmi- 
(raHlTg li wa« an old, old itory He mnKhrd 
a solitary niotnr-eyelr creep alonp the narrow 
road hejidr Loch lairr. 

*"7f only «e had a decent mad." he mut- 
rereti, might at lra.<t (ret tourists. Bui 

look ut thtit hluitrd cart, track. I've Hiked 
the cnuntv council umpiren times."' 

"Don't lake jt ton hardly. M-TfteT Colin. 
We all km fine yoa'vo dnnr the hr-^t yon 
cnutd. But 1 wraild w'tnder to myself- U there 
no way KC nil? It there not wmir dfimtic 
a r t i on we m i eh t lie id tw raking . nh or» of 
murder, or ini'hidins?" 

"You tell me it/' Colin said. They reached 



■It- riKid .uji| mrtned aluni; },m h |.nre They 
[OM^d our deserted, uiiwntked firtd: u '«■•■ <nitl. 
aid then they rnmr to Gt^ntun Shop 
and PdW OlTtre T where tin* widowtil B«-ILi 
Clraiiani was di^k'int; potntDe* tti her mrden. 

Bella Graham a rherry mjuI and bonity. 
She put her baMki-f down am\ rnniled them. 
"No luck/" *hr laid. 

"Vau'te about the tint livinp ihicim H'c'vii 
Kffrn,*' said (.uJiii. Tim' rontituird or* the 
pot-boh'd riMil 

"Take Bell^i now," said Jwk. "H wr had 
yon tine hroud ioud thr laud -.prakm' 
nf, ami bu.w? ,md &ti$ .'md litke-s. HelLi in 
lirr jwp-and'Vwi'i'iie -.hop would make ;» j-Tand 
tourist attraetion-" 

* ( Trae." the laird agreed. The) 1 eumc to the 
hoar Colin *e.tt|ed him.self oit the forward 
thwart. Jnrk darted the nmlttiard tnrtn< r and 
headed lur Conllt! Lure, wbirh Mom] Qn n 
Wbbfierl point aerusa tlac lo*h. It wna 0 
tni[n: hv WitTPT. four rnile< round thr ^bore. 

Cttftn looked at his iEre>- old hOuid. Home 
had nevHr Inofced tj-j gotnl tn him as on [his 
eventnt! of September 

WW 13 be said attain fro himself. O r 
won't [? Would hr oorept die limher mer- 
rhunt\ offer of HXtv-hvr thioUxatta Mniini^? 
Ii »n hi* i'id> hope of *H]]it[ir at a rra-ioniible 
price, his only hope of touliin- the ea*h lo buy 
li nil-.' II a workiible fftnn i - lsewhere. But 
Jork .md hi* other eniphiyres uhal a-bout 
Aem? Hr itnAflined Cotfle Lure bi chastly 
nudil> aftiT thr timber tOBtiikaajjfi riiiriiKl ra- 
I ma, 

Hi- arwttttj "I've got (0 *ell." he said. 
"I wiIL" It is often the nu«i painful intake 
tliat *teel« a man to hard tlrrislnn, 

Snnifthinq ouirht his eye. lir turnnd tn 
Jorfc and held up LtU hand. Tlie motor 
lK L U:red mil. a rm kmi: :u"l ■* lapping. He 
pin thr tele.irope on tr» thrt'c birds. uRiAl 
rmrTheni divers," he ^aid. "Now titat\ un- 
tinual " 

Cultn forum his rn.mi irmdite^. Ihe divnt, 
llir icHoinou looru did \i«t l-ure ol c a.sionallv 
in winter, but this was September, and therr 
w-err thn-e of them. The Jntdrr jgave. a wild 
wad or melamhiily laugh and dived, The 



srropd followed *uit. The third did like- 
m lit- Suddruly no luuiu. Thry would hrtvr 
to ringr far and wide and deep to find 
trout for Mipper in Loch I^urr. rhoughl Colin 
Mcl.ure morosely. 

Hut it wemrd lh.il the divers were not 5* h ek- 
IIM inmi T hev Mill plaml a foonijih version 
cif hiLLnw-the-leadrr The find «nerge4 Up 
bobbed the wrorid, c lose bed i » d him. No 
sooner did No, 3 apprar [ban No. 1 <wh- 
mtTifed atpiu. 

"Remarkable," Colin raitt "Like a firing 
<il p-orprtiw*. Like s\ sea w'ipeni or some 
Hieji Iju'Ii Ntrss monstrnus beast " lie watched 
Lhr hirds until thry vanished Ijcyonri rhe point 
hrlow Camie Lure. "Hume, iln-n, Jflcfc* be 

ntid 

Jo<:k made no nimr to utart thr nuibuard 
motor, "ish-h-h, monf Diona incrmipr I'm 
tbiJlkili'." 

(Vilin Melaive was a s\-mW fellow, humble, 
r i n- « im-iK put upon, av fii* mother kepi re- 
nmrliiii,*. Bui mm- hr turned tn blast rhe 
h.^ilhirdirLUr Dunbldin'. Jock tat, finaers 
10 brow, deep rOtf in rhrnmht. And then a 
^mil- 1 wnf. bom \mi *]trt-.ul :ilnnn Mty] grew 
in be ^ f»rin thai deepened every weathfrej 
wtmktc in bjf l.n e 

"M.m," hi 1 whispered, M l\r got it. Master 
Colin! I've pm tlie id«'J In save tilenlurr!" 
Jfe paused. Tie murmured. "Vou've henrd 
ol thr par.ivane?" 

Colin had heard ol the paravane. ,i phined 
dc\iec that was towrxl subtnrrced Lo cut the 
cable* of mines at sea , He nf?i<ri endured 
ihi n:i i u ii I i rwninijteeflt e«, of Kx* Perry Offkei 
nunhlane, RNA'.R, in Mine Swerpm. H**' 
li&rrned now. 

'TmpnssihU%"' he said . . , "li r.tmldu'i 
work . . I doubt that very much . . It 1 * 
jtiBt feasihlr . . - YonVr got vitonhing, ye*. 
1 do helievr . , . But think nf thr capital 

null iy." 

"It's a partible." jmid Jork Dunblane. "If 
The laird ranna i:ikf ,i risk, thi* Ijtrd r.uiria 
ttvr* Clenhire." 

t: lt n\xy be a itroke of Een'nis, J'irk— worth 
rrvinc? tmvwj) Now tri. it vii.il. Lftdx 

Violrj nmst know, but not a sinijle word to 
another Mvinir soul." 



"Dim** the laird not trust nte. after jl] lhe.w 
atked Jo**k, off ended. 

"You'jft a hom Rowp." said the laird. 
"And *o are your many I.uiv friends. Not 
a word ro Marffarrt, nor to Bella. Nor 3 
him in thr bar nn Saturday nnjht. Now 
wiMr it* 

JiHk yninihted and iwon* it. They set 
rnurw for the hoathotisc, wliii'h lay at the 
head nl a namm lagoon or cleft in thr point 
below the casilr. Jnrk Dunblane went home 
tn eat his supper and have a second bltC 
wiih Margaret, cof.tk at lhr ras^le. Colin 
Mi Luit found hU mothrr in the garden. Lady 
Violet w:ii a gardener of international rej- 
tiown, j womaji of mnj'Mtk stHturc, broad 
of beam, ^olid as teak, the daiichicr of an 
EoftUb duke 

"W'-ll. darling?" nhr *aid, and hx»kcd at 
Iht thndK, her Hoovers, hrr rxotlr trrrrs, the 
work of a lifetime, and «he <oon would lose 
it. That rntirninp she had said 10 him: "T 
think you should sell before we're finally 
¥fnn>-brokr. Bui ifj vuur drdvioti. Cofin "* 

'You look less worfnl,*' «he said now. 
"lljve yon deiidcd to take the pinnae?" 

"A . m imjr of sort-i," he Kaid. "Now liflen!" 

Lady \'iolet listened. Thrri shr sho"k ui 
all her RrUUPRW frnme, t-idy Violet with the 
giggtei Wttl iinpresiiv^. She wiped tears 
away, Fabulous." she said. She tfwiked 

adinjnri^lv a I lirr on|s >un. "Mi i>.ir bov." 
I ;nK \'inlrr said '"1 had bemjit lo fear that 
vim had Io.t! )'i'Jitr puni-b." 

"Miiimj the word now, Mum," he *aid. 

"Ymi bet." «nid Mum. 

CoKll Mi'laire and Jock f)oiibl.ine worked 
all that wJnti;i through. They wrrc fortunate 
rti their workshop, the boathnuje. The boat- 
houM* was above water IrveU and it wan 
* omnmdiou* Here also was ek'errir light, 
broujjdrl from the castle in tnorr prniperou's 

To page. 28 

Lady V/o/ef and the two clergymen sorted 
thcmnehcs out of a tangled heap and 
stured at the monstrous apparition. 
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The Secret of Loch 



Lure 



timet by CottA*i f»the_r. Here, 

and most impor tant, was 

«er!usicn. A high wire fencr 

cut across, the point from 

■water 1 * edge to watrr'» edftc, 

at fox protection, lor these 
used ti> be the pfaeuanl- 
rearing grounds. 

Jock provided the practical 
r.i i r ir-r ice. Colin a. il.i-.i fur 
englnirering. They pUnn.il, 
built, tested in the tUxp Ueuon, 
..tiled, tried agAin They suf - 
ferrd many ihiapiMiiituirTits. 
Bui they were dogged mm. 
The tune time at Ust — at the 
□leak full moon of M*ith — fur 
extended trials. Jock, in the 
bin boat, chugged laboriously 
across the loch at our a.m., an 
hour when most Rood High- 
lander* arc ltin« .r,!c. f. There 
Wai 4 delay. Hr came buck 
leu ilowly, but intermittently, 
Thr moon wat bright enough 
lot in ■ j don and adjtiiinirnt T 
not nearly bright enough for 
ohtrrvaiioii fruni the m»d shore 
of the I-k J. 

"Man, he worked just 
grand." said Jock The enter- 
prise had lung lince been ae> 
c a rde d ! i . « v ■ ui i r 1 1- gende r — hr, 
or him, as hit. 

"Jorky" Bella uid later, 
"what mivrhrei was you up to 
i n the wee in» ' hou n thia 
iiHirrim 1 on thr loch? I heard 
ye. Or would it have been the 
laird ?" 



O ' K ' K put his Li , 
to Bella's ear Her eyes grew 
round He peered out of the 
window of l.iVnlure ?wt Offic.e- 
The ratst wji clear He drew 
an rx-linimenl brinl'* from hh 
;■•■'<■■ ft contained a pale 
fluid 

"Ret*." «aid Jock. "Tak a 
Wee dr.iin-" 

BeJLi did. She choked. 
"Grand jtufT," the wid "But 
struny, my goodiies* gracious." 

"Mind > <ju. if yem stuck-up 
hnnp oi ,l catutrtl ilt;. Jim 
Tocher, wu tn hear — " 

"Jim's not stuck-up," said 
hVtJj stoutly "Onyway, Jbai 
won't hear/' 

Sure enough, every inhabi- 
tant of tilrnlurc, eitepti/ig 
Tocher, knew by nightfall that 
Jock Dunblane hud a private 
■till on tire uland nf Lure Thfjy 
kn rw wrung, for he had it 

<.'itj.rvvJ.-fr elie But the alibi 
was established. N<i ninr«- 
quettions would be naked, and 
if (*on*tAhlr Tocher ihoitld 
make inquiries about nurtunml 
i ■ i - hr- would meet bland 

■V I LfJI ■• 

Thr spring came rouml. iiod 
early turnrarr. Thing] re- 
mained had. not quite «i bud a* 
the previous year. May wan a 
good hatching month for a very 

SituLl ilt.i k of spoUSe. The 
salmon ran in invni >i number*. 
Wi»ol and lumber prices rallied 
■ little. 

*T had a letter from Docmr 
Craig," said Lady Violet at 
luncheon. "He's modrrntor this 
year, you may rrmrinlnT. Well, 
anyway, die dear old goop it 
doing a bicycle tour of the 
EfLghland* early tn July, with 
hi» friend, the GdthQOt Bttbop 
"i the llebrideii, id .ill uisjii'iiti 
able rninbinjitdoni, Tliey plan 
to pass here to the wcit Hr 
aikrd. might they come to sec 
the garden? Don't you think 
w<* KWOtd kfiV* the preJaTen to 
lunfh?" 

"Of reiinw." hr laid. And 
thm a heaven -tent though I 
occurred to him, in the shapr 
o>f two prelates skirting Loch 
lairr on hiryclei. *'f5et thvm 
without fail." he said. "At a 
MJlfil luiui on .1 certain day." 

ColEn'i mother taw nil 
drviliih intent "Oh. rurriy 
not!" the said. "Wouldn't that 
be rather irnit h > They're lw>lh 
dignitaries, evrn *in a cycle 

lOUf." 



from page 7 7 

"i know/* he said. "It can't 
lie helped" 



Letters from our Readers 



The moderator and the 
htihop rtji|i> up ihe drive to 
Castle Lure, dlij'utiiiR dogma. 
They were old friends, huviiig 
been rhaplaim in the 51st 
Highland Division, pri«men in 
C«ruuriy rnoit of World Wai 
11. They were u nplctjdid pju 
of Christian men l«idy Violet 
mart bed ihflui round ihr gur 
den. They did jmtire to good 
wine ami food, paid many 
complrmentt, Ittu^tied hilari- 
ously, gave thanks, and con- 
tinued thr.ir cycle tout at half- 
pa-st two. 

"I love yoy hot It vi much. " 
said J-ady Violet in bet fnnb- 
right way, "that 1 sha.ll ride . 
diitnner with ymj. Any objej.- 
tiom r" 1 

No oh jet lions The prebten 
were delighted. Colin watched 
thrni ride down the drive, then 
atrcMie to hit vantage potut t 
within .ailing diiUiur of ihi' 
haadiuuae, watching the road 
along the Inch. Ii was a sunny 
aflernoon and clear. They 
QUW into view. He wititcd. 
Not ytrt, A little farther. 

"O.K., Jock." he called 

"O.K.," acknowledged the 
injtc of the enterprise. An 
electric hum now bounded in. 
the quiet ah*. 

"How it the fishing nowa- 
day* >" asked the moderator of 
Lady Violet'i hati. fothiiles. 
not trafHr, made it neteisaJ-j 
to ride In Indian 6le 

"Appalling," ihe said. "There 
used to he exrellent fly fishing 
ruund thp thore. Nut iti the 
middle— whirh L» far too deep. 
l|j<tlornkaj. tradition wtyt." 

"To wlui do you atLriliuir 
tfit deplenLthnienl?" ,14k ed thr 
hi«bop. hnnging up the rear. 

"Some thing 1c ill rd them. 1 
• •• . ;-r or turned kin £ gtS 
thetn " lady Vinlpt looked Rt 
Ihr -z-j. ! m loch, lovely, hottum- 
Icm, inscrutable Then she 
matr'hed her Irft liand frwir 
the handlebars and poinlixl. 
"Holy Mosr* 1 What in Jooaii'i 
naine is that*" 

Lady Violet fell ofT. The 
'lergynien run into her and 
eai h other. All oitiketJ ilirtii- 
iclveji i;p. left cycles ]yin>? iitirf 
itared nt a monttrous. ^ppafi- 
Lion. It wah alxittt half .1 mile 
rway. It twam from island ol 
ttttt toward* Castle Paint. 

The moderator, who was D 
keen birdwatcher, had glatae* 
with him. He fo<used them- 
'"Shaggy head." he muttered 
"Two big grey humps." 

"frfi'i hAvr a lookl" The 
biahup reached for the glasses 

"Patience, man! The tail! 
Thr tail th ra shed qui te dis- 
tinctly tiien! . . . Oll P all 
right, greedy, take thcml" 

The BUhop the Hebrides 
now had the gU»ies The bead 
to*e higher. The breast wave 
cut a deeper V. The huge 
loch beatt, fifty fret m least 
from ih.iKti} hrarl bv hump and 
hump to gletunijig tail, twam 
fatter and then ilower, sinking 
into the hottomlHH watrn of 
Loch Lure, and was jjonr, U 
had been visible fo r perhapi 
half a minute 

'The woven dwindled, spread- 
ing, out Then- was .1 shocked 
lilericr hen: >>n the road bc*ide 
the loch. The brrdi still sung 
ind the sun still thune, and tn 
s while th? fower of »[iee* ll 
returned. Ihe head like noth- 
ing on earth. Or did it not 
remind the moderator of a 
moose he had met thai year 
he presetted, in Canada? Not 
a bull trxH'T type of head, with 
mighty an den, nor a cow- 
rnouse typr of hr*d with none 
at all. but undoubtedly trun- 
i.iint hunu. the bishop said 
For oner, the two old friends 

To page 34 



WEEK'S BEST LETTER 

J£OW of left do we bother lo cununend the competent 
and stalwart tines nf wortd? Mo*il of w- knnss 
tl:r value of 1. little praise. And use it lavi&hK on the 
tardy ones, but the £ond, industrious, reliable folk often 
ore taken for granted. I realised tin- the other day when 
1 ^aw a [rood neighbor's face and ryes Light up as I 
thanked awl praised her for one uf her everyday food 
deeds. Suddenly I realised (Hal praiw* to her was some- 
thing unusual — ^hr tslio d«srn*ed ii so richly. It set mr 
thinking, and 1 determined in he more appreciative ol 
thr everyday coocfacjtf of ordinary pruple. 
■t 1/1/- to Jean Howell, Kovanna^ Vic, 



J I lcomt a strange anomaly in thin lime of research into 
scientific and medical problems that, co-existent with our 
HttcmptK to combat dUcasea which cripple and kill, we list 
vast open tips in which tn destroy household rrfupr. Rats 
and \Me-\ arc the known carriers of many of th«: ninr^ horrible 
diwasot, and llirsr ure ktiown h* breett in rubbish dumps. 
^Wbilc 1 do not nutteat tlnit the removed of tips will put an 
end to disease, it doe^ seem likely disease could be reduced. 
10/fi to Mm. J. Mitchell. East Malvern, Vic. 

IIS letter Li really for the persnns who w.*nd chain letters. 
Can anyone tell me the use of wasting several sheets of 
writing paper, envelopes, and stamps, not to mention time, 
sending these letters? The letters mention ^enrlinc cupiei to 
friends, bin I'm afraid my friend* would think me tpieci if 
I did send * opie* to then, ami I'm sure we wouldn't be friends 
fur lonji. 

lft/6 tr> Mr\. Janice Oakrs, LlU'enitotte, las. 

£ I IKE m window- <rhop at night, but find it most annoying 
that many More* fail tn mark prices on good* displayed. 
IT something catches my eye I like )u know then whether or 
not 1 can afford it. fi i* Ittott embarrassing on inquiring A 
price afterward* to be faced with a barrage <d sales-talk, which 
quickly inrnn 10 ptitite indilTrrence when one refuses on the 
groiinik that ihe price is beyond one's means. 
10/fi in ,\frs. U. N. Riks, Mailland, H$&t f 

^y|Y laiher dead, I was forced hy circumsU*ncrs t*i Iravr school 
and enter alt offire ttf 14, and now. alttiouHn happily 
married to a mutt in an rxmitivr powtiofi. 1 witrciK jfctdl 
sadly the lack of higher education. Consequently T fee] sorry 
when ] h* - ;tr parents deploring the waste of mrmey in rduotthst 
rgirli who won marry. I assure ihrm, provided a girl 
aUo givrn some good basit housekeeping iraimnR, hi^hrr 
education will make her a more mature and interesting wile 
and mother. 

10/6 to "One Wlto knowV fjiarne supplied), Blair" Alhnl, 




J FKF.f. that modern BTChtUCtl are asking us to make a grea^ 
sacrifice when they omit (he old-ta^hioiied verandah fron 
new J louse dcusmv What better plate is there for wet ahora. 
umbrellas, and rjlneiials? V\ r hcre better for the children 1. 
play on wet days or for us to sleep on hot itimmrr nighta 
Tb«y alst* keep the hoi Min from beating dirrtrlv on the walls 
keeping the rooms inside cool. All ilm has been ja cfflfcft 
fnr ihe decorative Inn useless patio. Why don't arcbitec! 
concentrate on making the verandah decorutive instead? 
lfl/6 to Mrs* J. A. Wright, Parramatta, N..S.W, 

Water waste 

I WHOLfcHK.-VRTKDLY support Mrs. G. Scott [S/WSB 
nlsoiji the way city fulk complairi of water restriction' 
after their own unnecessary waste. It would indeed do theju 

1 i-. ;ht l*w people a wnrld nf (jtiod to live a whole sumnu-i 

in a dry country town with a limited water supply. Bcfnn 
we have tdevixion and atom bombs, ^ive the coutitTy place 
a water supply, and, in Mime cases, electric light. 
M/b' to Mrv A. Kilts Moora. W.A. 



f ttm Hy affairs 

1 IT the summer eo-mes a child's longing for all 
manner of frozen sweetK on a stick. My three-year- 
old clasped one of these sticks antl waiched with horror 
a, ihe ice-rream mrltrd into the ground at his feel. Utile 
people cherish each bite, and the warmer the day the 
Inntjer they take to eat (Iter ccxil treai. Now our trouble* 
arc over, because I merely insert the stick through the 
centre ol a small paper plate. Any ice-cream that falk 
or coaling (hat breaks olT can lie readily retrieved from 
Ihe plate. I keep a supply of paper plaits in (he gcove- 
bost of (he car. 

£1/1/- to Mrs. M. Carr, BoondalL, Qld. 

• Ewry family in /need irrin pr^iofj-nn slnn must he 
g-'ern a workable molulien. Each wrrk trr trill pm 
£1/1 • fnr lAe /*eaf letter tfilitif hou- you xo/eed Tdtir 
family prottlem. 




"fTlflL Donklings h;ive asJietl 
J- us ta their New Year's Eve 

gHftftVy rny wife, 

"That's nice," [ replied 
The Dank lings give good parties. 

By this T mean that the drinks find 

you — you don't have to find the 

drinks. 

"But what about a sitter?" 1 asked. 

It was thr old trouble. Sitters nti 
New Year's Eve are as rare a* taxis 

Mnst of them go to New Year"? 
Eve part i«. The in vi 1 ,1 1 ions t a 
these sir ten" parties are sent nut 
earlv. aljoul September. So the 
sirters have always accepted before 
you are asked to a party. 

Skilled \itrer.-t. uf . , oin;o. Jirv not 
numerous at any time. They need 
finely balanced qualities;. 

They must be unit enough to read 
a "massive story" of reasonable 
length. But they must be Tough 
enough to resijit when anked in read 
Snut>»lfpi/t and Cuddlr\iU, which 
>^oes on for ever. 

They flhoukl be sympathetic and 
able tn console anyone who dreams 
aluiijt rrocodilei- But they musl 
thrvw an irnn will when told "We're 



SEAT VACANT 



allowed to slay up till hall past right 
to wic 'Cheyenne' " 

"I'll try Mrs. Mundlr first," «aid 
my witt. 

Mri. Munrih' is ii vrrv . nmpctpnt 
siller. Shp puw tlishcs away In 
Lhr right plat;r«, reads maisive 




norio. and srts thr light* out by 

Whrn «t first disci nrrcrt hrr «r. 
k-pt lii?r a iwrtt. Hut, aim. her good 
quidihf* soon l>rramc mtwo. 

Shr laid fhr was liltiiiR for the 
Gaylrjits on New Year'* Eve. They 
had booked her last Jut). 



\e*t my wife tried Judy Martui- 
.nal.- .She i) a yuungFr jiner, popular 
with children becuui ihe Icta them 
play with plaiticitle. 

When wr romf homi' there arc 
ulwavs rolnrrd pltuticinr snakm and 
baskru ol rgfrs on the table. A few 
pieres art- trodden into ihr carpet. 

My only objection to Judy is that 
she live* t.io far away. 

As the old song says: 
Gee, but I hate, after brint^ out 
late, 

Walking Lhr sitter back home. 

Judy couldn't conic, cither, Site 
was tjaing it. a New Year'i Eve 
barbecue. 

After that wu oHcred special mrms 
— time-and-a-half penalty rates and 
no dishes. 

At last Ccx McCloon^fi niece Mar- 
lrne said she would sit if «hr could 
hsvc a couple of friend* ill. 

The offer was not ideal, but we 
took it 

1 drew The line, however, when 
Marletie asked me tn nji up some 
mtitletop lor hrr ai our plare. 

Who dm-.s she think is havinu .lii-, 
night out, anyway? 



P<iq& 2B 
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F LAV I A and son Tom iimrr mr 
and Old Nanny to tra is their 
garden. Old Nanny dearly loves 
Baby Lucas [why nn earth is it 
< .itled lairas.M, liaby l.ur;ts dearly 
Uli) N.tHliy There wave- 
length between them WC know 
noimbfl of. 

Call for Old N*nny al Old Ladies' 
Home, Old LadieV Home is O' 
i-ih - I ime "Anr cm nil" *ilmig wilh 
tapestries, chandeliers, cobwebs, 
.Hid (Umalettna, rmw p;iinled a "nice 
cream'" .Ml over with shiny, beef- 
tea -colored linoleum superseding 
ili'- \a]ju^MHn uid <|ii,Ltrit. "Lulv- 

t timed" pottery vases containing 
pretty paper flowers rrplji ing the 
Sevres ftnd Famillr Rose in the 
.Mmvcs. 

It smells faintly of dininlnt.ini. 
'.MifilJrn underwear, md thick -,i ■■* ■ - - 
i if white bread and ratifer, A wire- 
s''.'* blare* r-rillltHUjII) in llif 1th- 

rury, which has been stripped of 
helves; there is television in flir 
1 1 \tig drawing-room , knit TinR, e rn- 
■ hft. and nodding in the women's 
inuiifpe, where they sii side by side 
jn * double row of chairs facing 
an empty fireplace lifcp rag doll* 
in .m empty theatre. 

I pick f Hd N'anm nut Fn«n tin- 
row! of nuddrr*. "Timr to go," 1 
it in her «r. and ihim t&A 



Cuufiniiing , , , 

Josephine Blumen feld*s 
amusing account of the 
day-io^hiy life of a Lon- 
don housewife. 

headu -straighten tor a second to see 
whn I am, S»ime ol thrm smile as if 
plrancd to tee someone from "Out- 
>itde." Other* dump back immedi- 
ately, making nuckinp unisex with 
crinkled muulhs. 

The family are sitting on (he 
riwinR hammock under the | edai 
when we arrive. 

Old Nanny's head stuns wobbling 
when she flees flaby Lucas. He waves 
hi* arms. laugh*, and stretches out 
to her as she rami's across thr 
lawn. She cits beside him nn the 
hammock. lie darts for the btim 
of her hat and pulls off her me< 
tanles. She gurgle* nanny nob**, 
find* him the righi-diaped siii k, 
the nghi bhxuil, the righi <up. She 
is eiehty-eicht; he is twelve uumthv. 
They know it all. 

Old Nanny's eyes swim with de- 
light. 

"Putt me in mind of General 
Bnirlshtiw's liltlr hoy when he was 
this wge," she lays, "Fifty years 
jro next Chrismtiv when I fir*1 
went to them The lioy 1 * name was 
Srlki-sfian. A silly name for a boy. 
! thought, so 1 called him Sahhy. 
and wasn't he ■ tyranr! 

"I used tp take hint to Frinron 
when the General arid Mr*. Brad- 
.shaw went to Scotland for the hah' 
ing. Thai wa» before the (letu-Ml 
lost hi* leg. ('aught it in a swing 
door at Harrogate on his way to a 
concert. The left leg it was. They 
rnuk it <jtf at thp hip. Hp never 
went lo Scotland acain after that." 

"How awful, Nanny," we all say. 
"Poor manl" 

"He got u-ied to if. n[ munf, hut 
they Htfl have ,t time with ihoic 
Wotidm Jcps in lh«-se d-tvs, r^rever 
fitling and remaking. Nowadays 
they're made of aluminium, 1 be- 
lieve. 

"My lUter-in-law, Edie— thatS 
Fred'fl wifr — i< doing a rrrat with 
her new lens. She was yoimper than 





feff under Me mulberry tree and Mr Michigan sits on a wosp. 
"Garsh, darn k, it's got me!" he shouts, and roars round f/ie /own. 



the General when sfie h. <l the .h i i- 
dent. They were itoing lu hriyhnni 
on the Wumeifs Institute ouiinu;- 
Thc driver had a faulting turn and 
drove the bui up ever such » steep 
lijnli and pn«it Ldic hit u trif. Han- 
yn ne a<lj| in right away It was a 
six months' b&pfial job. It properly 
upset Kred. t-hough, Hr roulrtn'i 
keep *h mind on *U work aftn fh o 
:md passed away ihe verv day *he 
came nut nf hospital. 1 ' Try to turn 
i unvenarinn inin t:m.T rhanncls 
and say, "How lovely lupin* are, 
but what a pity it is that they fall 
so quickly indoors," hut N'nnnv i«. 
nnt to b« put uff. She lets Bnby 
I.hi lH ear the broken bits of biscuil 
off the ground and (joe* nn; 

h 'Hut th. t\ Otf\ .i\ h;id tffl «h;U 
sinuv ol the old vyimion iu the Old 
l.:idri:s : Home have to put up with, 
I enn Tel] you. 1'here'it I hut Mix 
Spry, over ninety and with two eat- 
arartx and four nephews- in ihi- 
Navy and nut one of them, or their 
wite.H^ rithei. ever EOttlt (o *ee her. 
She's <\v3it t of course, but most of 
us'll he rtenf h> ihe time we're 
ninety, and that duesti'i make m 
n«t humtiii, dm*v it:"' 

"No, of rounc not, Nanny How 
awful of her nephew*." We all *pmk 
at t>nce. 

"Fine, iip^jndmp uien. ton. One 
of them wears a beard, tVe heard 
They ou^ht to be aslwmed of tbeir- 
selvct." 

By now Baby Lucas has chocolate 
JjiKcmi srnrarrd all over himself. 

"Let htm be," \annv s^S'i wOim 
Plavui tries to dean n off. " Tt'll 
j\) come off in the bath, won*| it, 
dMCSibg? 'Never hath n clean Ijaby. 
Xanny.* the CJeneral used to say. 
'it'«- watte of Kttod »oap and ¥n%i 9 
he used to Say. Oh, hf used to make 



"You can't w6ar a thing like that, Mummy, really you can'*/' says 
the frowning g'trL "Yov lock like the Abominable Snowman", 



me laugh, ihe General did. We 
don't laugh like wc used to," 

Nanny j < . ■ u • ■- to tuck a spong«- 
cake, which ihi* dips in a cup of 
milk. A wood pigeon coos in the 
cedar nltove us, a dark clnnd hnngs 
over the sun. 

I *und up jnri Local itftam 

Narttiy W3vcj a < tooked luiRer at 
him and he smiles. 

"He doesn't warn me ro po, I flirt's 
what's the rnatier with him." She 
pii/kt up ,in old leal and t»i^e» it 
to him. He seizes it nod sits down 
atrKxng the pine needles in direp 
eoneenlration over the veins on the 
torn, driet3-up lenf. 

On the way back she deep* a 
little, her edit head jerking down 
to her chest. 

"Vve had a nice rime, dear. Thank 
you for inking me," she siy* a« I 
hand her in. "Nothing ever hap- 
pens in thr Old Ijriics' Home. We're 
all too old, you see." 

I warrh her go up the cumdtir 
past the pap**r flowers and intn the 

letcvlson rpom. Hie liuuieum in 
thr evening sun shine* hravely. 
* * * 

SEE white towelling dress 
advertise r| in Sunday 
paper, Think white lowellinc 
drc*w right for when I urn at 
the cottage with the family. 

There » a river at the bottom of 
the garden, the rhildrfn will sv.im in 
it. their bihirs will he bobbed up 
and down m it. Fanny will Hound eT 
with beserchinp ryes tn thr hank, 
while 1. in ni> white lowelliui! dress, 
will -t.mtl pool and rather channinji. 
I gljiniorised public baths attend- 



ant, by the wooden ueps under the 

willow. 

The advertisement says: "Five 
guinea* only Flattering to the h^fiire, 
jjuttabk for any aj?e, in various 
siies." It hii>, the advert i^' in em 
iay?, ^eneron* poeketa each «de of 
thr hJp^, wide >thoulder-Airari% at- 
tached by large buttons .it the top 
of each bosom, more large button* 
buttoning down the centre so that 
one can *tep in and out of it with- 
out 4IIU£gluig, 

1 stlUll look i or. |. .Lfirl l.'ili;-. ;01ll 

my dark ^Itin, browned even darker 
by ihe sun, will jjlow under ihr white 
tcm'elling. The babies can dry of! 
on my lap and if 1 fall in the river 
pniple jIwjivi do fall in the river), 
it won't matter and no one will 
rush. Into the house to get oic a 
TnweJ, because I'll he in one. 

The idea fascinates me. I jjrl 
excited about it. 1 even have. a. 
rather abortive rehearsal in the 
bathroom with tny both towel, 
tw.uhing it round ntyvelf j»d stand- 
ing in stranjre attitude* to ve in 
the mirror how it KQG$ with my 
skin. 

In the morninc; I go early to the 

shop. 

The shop is old-fashioned and of 
good repute. It h quiet, dignified, 
large, thickly carpeted, and lias tine 
whole department devoted to ex- 
pensive ictiifirinl flowers worn by 
the school that consider thcmiclve* 
unsuitably dressed if rhey do not pin 
a bunch nf Hftrma violets or a deep 
crimson chifTun fuse to the V p,ut 
of their evrnms ijowni. Their ihocv 
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Building gardens in the air 




PRETTY GARDtSH which teon fira prize in a competition. It im on the rur Du/renor, 
in Paity. The Eiffel Tower it teen in ihe ditlance. Tni'i hanging Harden endt in a 
pergola that it prniee-led from the Kind and the mn by brightly cohjred awning, and 



tcreent coveted m cine: All thr cement flawrr-tubt are linked la a tingle irrigation 
tyttem. Rooft mmi he built la irtlhilaiul thr weight of mil — one ruble yard ieeigh, 
more than n ton. Garden, prosper only in tubncbt where there it no trnoke or fume*. 




SMALL FORMAL PARK thorn how aenpettlte lint been uted to create an effect of tpaee on a rooftop. Ill 
thallaw pond it tel off with earthen bowl: a prrga\ti*nrercd arbor, and Intent. Yinet clinfinj In irrllU fentei 
hide neighboring rooftop: lelevltlon aerial: and chimney-pott from view. Same Pariliont «w their roof-garden, 
for tmnbnthing. other, for outdoor rereptiont. but the netcett era** it outdoor rooking — le barbecue hat c-riuird 
the Atlantic. U buret er thrir ute. the garden, create a feeling of ,vhurhnn , pace aboce the crowded riir ttreeit. 

Pd'ie 30 



MFDITERRANF.Afr-STi'LE patio emphatite, large, open 
■jMirr. The pergola playt an important role here by 
breaking the pertpetrtite while leaeing the rietc unimpaired. 
White tubt and furniture and a gay umbrella Inereate 
the general teatlde effeel. Bright tiling edde to rotor. 

Thb AiifnuuAS VVuuih'i Wbuli — J«nujir} 7, 1959 
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A Paris fashion 

They cost three times 

as much as one 
that's down to earth 

flv DANIEL BEHRMAN 

• Parisians have an ingrained love of cullivaliug the soil. Ill 
the fashionable district of Passy, where a bluff overlooking 
tb« Seine is lined urith tidl apartment houses, they combine 
ibis ancestral trail with elegant urban living. 



ll.lJ'SIO.y rif rtrpth f» i-ir*'/i by 41 irelli* unit a deceptive pcmpi'ctire effect an thit tmall 
rmif-Rtirdrii. VhruA* m\tt a pitil of grtt**. with the haekmroitnd ctf teeet, contribute to 
the general gncden rtlmntphere. making ft ennl, mecluiinl retreat from &H1V rify life. 



THKRK is one open 
niace where the feel- 
ing tan be regained of the 
day* when Pa.ssy was a vil- 
lage. A lountain plays and 
«!■»>•> ^f-w.- lu'tween the 
flaflsloncf, as it did in the 
days when author Balzac 
worked in the viUa^e by 
niijlit or slipped out 
through the hack door to 
escape his creditors. 

I .r , 1 . f.T I hy a graceful 
balustrade l« protect the un- 
wary visitor, this airy yard is 
the -1. '. nt a small square and 
lias tin: grace of a country 
garden. Strangers marvel that 
il is pen bed. high nn the tup 
1 1:1 sixth floor of a house 
on the rue Charles Dickens* 

While ihui is by far the 
lugger runf-gnril™ in Paris 
—It stretches far more than 
] 2f 10 square yard* — it i» typi- 
cal of the Parisian tendency 
ro build ijardcns m the air. 



COMFORT i* keynote of thit uttraclir* roof- 
(trAru on the Boulevard Suchtit. .4 trellis 
ence entmrt* privacy and protection from 

wind, Virginia creeper eorera the mall. 

.Wired /tower* and lAruoj (row in pot). 




Whether in Passy or un a 
balcony in the Latin Quarter, 
the Prench city-dweller Jiltw 
10 mask In-, urban surround- 
ings with a formal adapta- 
tion nni an imitation — uf 
Nature. 

Few Parisian* plant flower- 
boxes on 4 terrace and nurse 
them lovingly every day. In- 
stead, the Parisian who l)Af 
the chance of making a proper 
•jirrdi'ii 'hiiKitb l-i i -. liiiili clifl 
dwelling creates a theatrical 
vttinc of shruhbery, grasscm 
and dwarf trees. 

Instead of overlooking his 
neighbor"* balcony or a sea 
of chimney-pou with oc- 
casional television aerial ris- 
ing like a submarine's peri- 
scope he makes a tiny formal 
park. 

Courtyard plots 

Landscape architects is 
Paris report a Rrowing vuirur. 
for roof-gardens. They ex- 
plain this hy the fart that the 
nlil garden*, which used in ,*p- 
pear so temptingly in Faruuttti 
-rv. whenever a con- 
cierge opened the high oaken 
door, are riiiHppcarinR:, either 
newly liuilt over nt deprived 
of the sun by a neighboring 
new block. 

New buildniKs in Pari* now 
offer roofrnp Mudins (at price* 
corresponding to the altitude), 
with (rrrncv-* designed to with' 
-laud thr weight of Ktiil (qoe 
yard weigh* rniur than 
a ton) and to drain away 

To the landscape architect, 
the map of Piiris ullrr- nlmnM 
&i many variations in climate 
,i> thr ureathrr map of n con- 
t incut. 

Trees floweri, and plants 
prosper liest of all iii tht 
-ul 11 1 H r nf NrniJly-suT-Sciite, 
.idjoinin^ thr llnis fif lUiulrifrnr 
and !o thr Itith arrnndLurO 
rtifnt (thnt «v i'aaKy), where 
n^hjn^t u^rn, chimney »nuik.r. 
and tilher ingredients of urbnn 
air are at a minimum. 

However, Pans h&s its 
''mirro-climates." One of them 
1^ Jrmnd in thr Plarr Ven- 
dor™*, jiut nff the Tuileric*. 
De-tpite the nrhrhy traffic in- 
ferno of the Platr de 1'Ojvra, 
.1 bu'ltlitif on the PLicr- Vro- 
clome home* mir of Purl's 1 mrwl 
[.iniorj-t aerinl izarrlrn^, a deli- 
cflie creation nf trrllrsfi. and 
arch way* that \<*\k* u\ if il 
u<-re d«ii«ned ac the smtini' 
for a hall <m a iprhuf oifihr' in 
the I7lh ivrthrry. 

Memtnurfre aod MiMitpar- 
nasSe go in for bohrmiart tjiiT- 
den* outside artist!,' Miirluw, in- 
frinnal alT;iirv i onMnji ird on a 



do - il - younelF bflsij, with 
wooden boxa serving as ikuvi-r- 
lirds and a wifO!-r.aik tilled 
with houiinj^ jj fruit in r. 

Wliite tiie air is P*la.rivciy 
pore here, few MnntpArTifljt* 
l 1 * n -j or M-ontmnrtn-is can 
afford tn indole in upstairs 
gunlriitng nn n Neuiliy or a 
Passy wafe. What with dr-nii- 
age nnd ^[r^roofins to pre- 
vent the garden from impreu- 
ins ititt-li on the ceiling of the 
(■-nam duwnsmir&, UndAcapr 
architecti! rut imatr t hat Jin 
arriaJ jpirdm cmti three times 
as much as a simitar earth- 
h>4)und plot. One ,s knfiwn 
[■' havr run to nearly *lfi<10*l 

laandxfaiw .ir* hitecid find 
i.hal ili» ir > uitoim 1 ■■ fall inc. < 
rhvarly defined . , Oritur., ■. 
I li'-n- is the art-lover who hiis 
lavished u> mnrJi ta.<ie and 
attention upon the interior of 
hii home that there is nothing 
left for him to do but work on 
the exterior. lir is a serious 
purdenpr and InkfS care of his 
plot. 

Thrn thrre is the client who 
wainx a garden for the sake nf 
her rec eptkiJiA diirinp the Puris 
wmnao in June. She tends to 
forget a hour what is going wu 
outside fi-rr window until the 
Hay that she has a cocktail 
party and finds out tliat her 
flnwrrs hnveo't blnr>mnd She 
usually imlvej the pr«>blrni hy 
rriirinp :t few hoodr- 1 flower- 
pot* for %Uch orCsisionj 

AnotheT type of elient M th»^ 
rare bird who rtim'mrrata 
on one or two «peei« of 
plants: tulips or gladioli, for 
example. He can he relied 
upon tc nurse his garden 
ihrough 'all the vugariei of 
Parin weather, hut inrual.y it 
is not npertQeuJar. 

Sunbather* 

The newest form of client 
U the iovr.r of the ureal out- 
doors, lo his iur more ohrn 
her) rune the garden'* main 
funetton m to screen a terrace 
from the ryes of the neiB.hbor* 
hood in order to be able tn 
mainlain a Riviera tan :iU 
year roond. 

Hut, while rrry ■ninbathcr* 
have always existed in Parol, 
the larcM fnd in the gardrnt 
overlooking die Kifirl Tv>wxr 
or the century-old trees ol ihe 
Eoii de RnulokVir is otiidoor 
cooking. 

No one really knows 
whrthcr it is l)ernuw ol love 
of Nature or a strict saner leu 
diet, bur on the roof* of Paris 
it looks hk thnngh Ir liarhrrue 
i* here lo *tay — especially 
when a man can grow his 
iptce** outside his own window. 

PaqG 31 
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Australia 
from 
the air 



• Here we present the lirst 
of our "Australia" pictures 
for 1959. In this new series. 
Ihe liflh. we will show you 
Australia from tlie air — 
bird's-eye views of its eilies. 
its magnificent coastline, it- 
wild inhiiiil. We began our 
Australian eolor feature in 
1955. For two years we 
published scenic pictures, 
following ihem with a nature 
series, and last year with 
s e e n e a illustrating I h e 
seasons. We are sure that 
our aerial views will prove 
equally popular. 



SCARBOROUGH OH AC H, eight 

mile* north of Perth, is one of 
Western Australia's mast famous 
benches. Once a sleefiy resort jar 
retired tteaple, Scarborough is now 
a hustling suburb with n papain- 
lion oj 20.IHH), Unfit summer 
weekend thousamls more tome to 
tie on the golden snrtd and swim 
in the blue waters o) the Indian 
Ocean, which at Scarhorouph 
vary only fire degrees between 
summer and winter temjwratnres. 
This picture shows a beauty con- 
test being fttdgerl an the beach. 
Jutting out from the promenade is 
the Surf Life Saving I. lab pavilion, 
nml dolled along the sand ore 
thatched samia palm inn shelters 
simitar to those in Honolulu, I.nst 
year the National Surf IJfe Saring 
(.hnmpianships were held here. 



r~ii' 22 
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Continuing 



The Secret of Loch Lure 



were wholly in igrremctii 
Lady Violet laid nothing. 

A shadow ■ i ell-doubi 
atsaded them. "You iaw it, 
desr lady, didn't you?' they 

.:;u.!iM i! together. 

"I sHW ■'!!;■ ill. :i. ' said ity 

redoubtable deai lady " IVirre 
has been ^ legend siin:e the 
dawn of tiiw. I've always* been 
MJ«)ptk»*, Nut now I must uy 

They waited for a sccmd 
appearance, but In vain. Thev 
.uilangled hiryrlrs and rode on 
whil. lastly Vtulct bade tlir: in 
at Ihe end of the- I m n 

Sim n hajnienrri that Bella 
(Ira ham in her Kardrn that 
ahe.miK.iu looked .it the loch 
;ind ulw thr monster. Bella 
win thr (ilenlur: corrcapoiiduil 
o( the Goban Thnex, She 

.-..■■Ik-; She noticed 1-0 dy 
Violet and two nun i kirn al.me 
tin- road- She ran the tele" 
phone. 

IbuS it • !■, II: h! llut Ml tltC 

prelates reached the juncdon 
nl the llohan rood they were 
EMM by a first reporter. &urh 
a inij)|i timid not hp exclusive 
to a weekly paper. By cvpninsj 
the moderator erf the bishop 
hud lk-ci» iiiitrvirwrd by must 
of thr !'.-•- of H: . ■ .1 ■ I. 



"What next ?" asked Ladv 
Vinlrt at thr close of an evom- 
Jul day. Shr And, her miti and 
Jock Hunhlnno confabulate I in 
the garden Can wrrr droning 
round the loch. ThrLmnh use 
open windows ut the momir.j 
room, not far away, thr tele- 
phone clamored pertinently. 
'Shall f put up thr garden 
notices? I fuunhed painting 
them thi> .Jtrni ion." 

' 1 No." Colin sa id. ' 'We 
numtn't jump thr gun. Thai 
would be suspicious. And re- 
member, both of ymi adopt n 
nngutivr attitude. Play ihr 
l nbar down W lien iJie.y ask 
you. Jun.k. uy; *l can't sav I've 
seen it myself. Never say 
t'atlv that ynu have and never 
deny the whole idea abso- 
lutely." 

"Why asked Colin** 
umuVr, 

"Firit. because (hat will whet 
their appefilr] Second, ■" I 
more nnpottaiH, i/ we lie and 
we da happen to be found out, 
the Law can uc t ua for con- 
tpirary to deceive ur tome iurh 
crime. But Mi tar as f know 
n.ere't no bw tgaifhtt mr hav- 
riL- what beast* f like in my 
Inch or playing whit hnmnw 
fames 1 Jtkc in my I in li I'm 
not aJuVing anyone to wutch 
Vtia set the point V' 

"I do/' hii mother said "But 
[ havr to admit that f have 
ijuLiiuiv nf ronscionrr jbout thr 
I'Ti. ' — soch a wonderful pair 
ol codijen f wiih we hadn't 
made iwr of uVm " 

Colin had qualm* also. Um 
the driHi wa* done. A leiidci 
mugt nni fuller in ncidtirp. 
"The came is ^cxwlt" he «aid- 
'"The fnd. rhrrrforr, jtiulifiei 
the nam*, Well, I must deal 
wi ii 'iii' im t rument G oud- 
ni^ht tlien, " He ttrotfr 
otT to the telejihone. 

It wui a spell of fine summer 
we.sther The holiday pea.*on 
had bei^in. The invasion 
rolunwi mm*; from wat and 
eoat to meet on ihe np>rth iho»c 
ol iKe Inch. It wai poiaiblr 
fnr ran to pau, impnuih-le for 
huiei, except it eenain wider 
plareh. 

"Mnosir of Lure,"' a bright 
reporT er of the Bdinburgh 
Herald named it. .ind thr name 
caught on. But Mooiie of Lure 
dtri nci appear nfrain. 

"Noi yrt," uiid Colin, "Wr 
must wait/' 

"May I pnt up my notkitt 
miw *" Fuked Lady Violnr 
There was ftp lotiRer any ques- 
tion who was boss at tljutlr 
Lure. 

'■yes,** he said. "Jock, you 
lAke cfu* money iJ'iriJ I ran 
mnJir other arrangement*-" 
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Lady Violet's notice* read: 
VfSI'I IIISTORfU C/VSTLE 
LIRE 

MOST SMASHING I GARDEN 
IN ALL SCOTLAND 
CHEAP AT HALF A 
GROWN 

There wnfi nu false ruode*Ly 
aU«ui Lady Violet- Ihc pi'ople. 
whu grew bared, with WAleluafl 
rAlm Lorh Lure for Moosie of 
Lure, puid up hulf crowns. 

"l"hey (jot their mummy's worth 
Lady Violet'* ennductinq 
methods might be Draiouiun. 
hut ihr kavc u new iip to horti- 
culture. "X>uint nowf Here U 
a specimen of note; 'Unntuna 
caravunscraJ," unc of the rurrsi 

of all ganrafri, . ; > .r impou- 

vhlc to acquire I had to \>w \ l> 
this onr, or in grandmaina. I 
nude il at dead ul niffht from 
thr garden of a tdiaitly wivnari 
down in Norfolk?' In a few 
dayi the gardtri *i Custle Lure 
hud Iwrnoine almnst a« irrcat an 
attraction as the kieh. 

Each ilay the mud was 
jammed Lach e*eiHiifi5 tile l|ls- 
riiUnyirtrwm iKitanir d m^hl- 
mare, not least to Jbn lucht r 
Ct-cjlin Mcl.urr appeared before 
ihr (uun>\ countil. Iliry hud 
liwn Imnihnrded hy roraphtinCl 
from huiidfrds of motorists 
L'nder Colin'i altafk ihry 
mellrd, pxuminrd In takr pre- 
liminary action now, and to 
widen ihr mad before nest 
year. "What a rlrr-cjter that 
bay's become," they saidL 

"Wail!" Calm irwiited pa 
Jock. "Let thrir iriuigiiuillDns 
work n 



kJL'RE c/tou^b, 
Mocwr nf Lure was lighted 
Ttiar times in rho next tw« 
weeks and aJwityi in rjthrr parti 
uf the Inch. Thii wa» fortunatr 
Plannrd appearances could oc- 
cur only in onr stretch of thl 
loch *nd In our direction, whirh 
win too dangerous to try too 
often 

These lightingi — fancied, we 
iuppose r hut let us never JoTjuet 
thr legend from dte dawn of 
lime — were not enough 
Dcnpjtt thr bulkhnrng of cxtm 
parking and pasiini* places on 
the road T aumtfancr fell off. 

Colin nnw uwik action. 
*'5}omrnne miJ.il gel a photo- 
qraph," he s*id. "But not too 
Rood a one," Mousie of Lure 
rii.irJr lii^ second autbcutu a]J- 
[learance of fhr season. The 
stin was behind the wenlrrn 
h.lh Peppjc were starting for 
[untie ( Jnr Kimttrur phntntt- 
ra pbrr, ti si n ir last film j n d a 
telescopir lens, got a passable 
picture. He sold his amnieur 
Hlaiui nod the nrgntive for A 
thousand guineas, Moosie of 
f.urr looked s?ood. but not too 

tjnoH. Thr hr.id, thr hump*, 
the tail shadowy, but unquca- 
lionably there all bore out 
the clerirV objervatkin. Which 
■tuajflied a rumur that the 
nirTtlfrrali»r and thr bishop had 

lunched too well at Custic 

Lure. 

Things looked up again. The 
weather continurd Minimally 
fine. Er]]» QtiinAQI was malt- 
.i.-.- ftfreen pounds a week 
Colin set aside one of the parkf 
above the rond as camping 
ground and c harip'd ground 
rental. He tunird down an 
offrr from a cyrlins; dull [m 
onr uf thr Indices. Colin was 
runw)Iidating small surcess, not 
eashinq in on it. Hp was trend- 
inp; warily towards big things 

This was the situation on thr 
Ldnnnm twelfth of August — 
the sun of the grume-shooting 
srasoti There were too few 
hi r - 1 ftir rvrn one organised 
shoot, enough for the pot, bow- 
ever Colin thnt five brace ol 
grouse over Jink's Cordon 
nettnr. Thry wrrr still cm ihe 
hilt when a inmll aeroplane 
appeared frnni rhe south or 
Glasgow direction. The silver 



plane wore ftntrts, ft circled 
J..--.;, Lure, landed prettily, 
taxied to ihr shore tiui far from 
the post n|fn e, tlropped uue 
pjsscii.s;ej- and a heap of bias* 
gage, and took oil 

Botfi planes and hciicopteii 
hud visited Loch Lure in recent 
weeks, fortunately not oh day* 
s-ulnerable to aerial iiispcetton. 
But diM .Mitrnp; of a pas- 

srnurr and luggage seemed sue- 
priiuag Cphn *em Jock to 
visii verudn trans and weal 
himself to Lnvestigale, 

He j>a»eil the post offire 
Tlie sign, newly painted, fluid 
"'Positively ui> caujping by 1 he 
Low, Tent and taravun silrs 
ar)ri mile on." 

Tbi* tent was a brtlliajit 
orange, rectangular, »i/r .tlnuji 
Ten foot t>y seven. On both rouf 

panel* laiyt' in.Hcrjpttons rend. 
"Nation Clofw Review." Thr 
lent was pitched on a trrasav, 
idyllic spot a few feet from ibe 
••■■< < i i -'in, iirrjrd thr tent. 
It wiui occupied, be observed 
and bc'uid. Hirrr were inter- 
mlticnt bulgiui^s and somr 
miimlH. Hud it not been for 
his metcitmjiphiMih he nughJ 
haw ibilly-sl tall icd. sonr home, 
consulted mother, and sent a 
minion wilb a 'tolile rxpulsory 
note. Now he did not hrsrtHte. 
Nl^ii wM hr rod'- He uauijIiKd. 
No a newer. 

lb- rou.ytitTd afraiti, "Ahetn," 
be said. "Ciind afternoon." 

"Oh, hi," laid a voice inside. 
"1 thought you wrrr ii cow- 
Hung on a shake; f'm chang- 
ing" 

He knew the type some 
licadiine baa;, and nhr was 
l .' . . 1 1 1 L i 1 1 '.* . Mfl ttxb did not, 
I >fi rruT L-\iinon nf a changing 
Feraale. 

Thr flaps were flung batfc 
;ind the jouriialLsi rnter.qrd Mr* 
lower half was scarlet, het 
upper lull/ wai bjur. no hag. 
Shr ■ tared Jl hurl from brofiir*. 
by husr Jiiri kilt and jacket to 
his head, and slowly down 
again. 

H, CoUy!" nhe said, "You cer- 
ininlv ,ire cute." She tnrnnl. 
supple .if spnngr rubber, Jived 
Ln, canic out with a hue imall 
romrm, and »atd, "Hold III** 
The shulirr dirked. "My very 
lint day in Scotland ever all 
my life." shr wid. "My very 
fhtft renl Hiuhland man." She 
gased nt him with awe: thru 
bit her lip "You Wouldn't be 
a movie actor on location?" 

"1 would not," he said. 

"Madam *' 

"Miss." ihe said. "Not a 
in. in yrt. I'm Di.mu. Traill, 
and now 1 know what you are. 
Only a Monarch of thr Gtetl 
. rndr.1 ■ ill cuh 'mndailJ ' Do 

you have a natne?" 

"1 am Colin McLurc, of 
Castle Lure, f Jlmliire," he snid 
a trifle stiffly, "Yuu can't camp 
here " 

"I can." she said. "I have. 
Whoa stopping me?" 

"I hr said. He con- 

centrated on the vivid toenails 
of Miss Traill, possibly her 
least disliirhiiig aaprr t, but even 
thr toenails made ii bard for 
hint to ihink. He therefore 
sl.ifr.d a Wavy ariOss the loch 
"The notice expresily itatea 
that camping is forbidden 
There is a ramping place along 
the glen." 

"1 represent the Nation 
I Hobr Krvirw." Thr voice was 
calm and the voire was gentle. 
* l I have a three-day assignment 
at tlili one-horse lake, 1 didn't 
come for peanuts Tin hcrr to 
take a picture of your Moohc. 
iliii- * what I'm Koinij to get." 

She would nut get that pic- 
ture, fie would ire to It Yet 
a shivering iniuilion tingled in 
his spine, 

"I am lorry," hr said. "Pic- 
nicking is permitted, but the 
no-camping order ii rigorously 
enfo/t'ed I cannot mukr an 
exception in n ningle cane" 
And why is it, hr thought, that 
1 cannot tnlk like a hn run n 
bring? "Furthermore. 1 ' he went 
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T>SH 45 . On p - pierr tu t I r J r Arm i * r i n ti*r» 30 J ft 

36in. butt. Rrifuirv* ?Hvrf*. 36in. material nnd ii»J- 

'fttin. conrea*f» frfre 3/9. Pnilrrttm may ttr ahtainni 
from Beit? Krrp, Bo* tOHfl. (i.f'.O., Sydney, Vesc 
Zealand mtmUnt to Box Welti ng,tun. 

• The ojie-pi^ce liip-btrili*ci rirvss i- uiiijue>»tioiml>h ihr 1 
yuuii^eBi4<iokin^ of ull the diMniise-trpe styles is gammer 
f;i^liiinie. Piflurt-tl alxive. il w>l\er, a probletit For a reader. 
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KRK Vi her letter Stbd 
my rcplv : 
"Would you plea.se design 
me a pattern for a frock in 
be made in cheek gingham? 
I want the style suitable for a 
girl in hrr term, ^omethini* 
k-Hluring thr chrmlse, hut not 
tun old-limiting," 

Thr dtoiigA illustrated above 
provider your answrt f con- 
sider the combination bf the 
Inns waist and ihun, lull skirt 
Give* ihe drens a demur e, 
■^hooltiM-l air. Youth is fur- 
ther emphasised by the numd 
Peter Pan collar. You curt 
Obtain .i papet paitrrn for the 
desJgrj, Liu ts under ilht^ration 
|iV0 further details tuid how 
to order, 

M J WOl.LH like your A&fr 
lion fur a lufr -dav fi<-< k 
In he iiM'j' in a very branti- 
lul bri^r chilTon pallerned in 
it Unral design. I wanl ■ sinL- 
ing and unusual *tylr, as ihr 
frtK'k i\ fnr n snerinl iH t:a\ioD. 
Ms mrasini um nts an : IbiM 
.11|in.. waist 27in., hips 37 i-in., 
hcii;ht Ml. Jin. I am very 
fond of French desipns." 

In Pan's spring lush ion* a 
number of lair-dti)' drrxsea 
showed a slnmp rm pha*i« on 
■ j' k interf'St. revolving around 
pnnrK This idea would |<mk 
wrty srribing made in printrd 
chmoa Style njgggemoil: A 

"■iiu-i'iiii-. 1 chrnuv ftJU"ihol 
sviih j high bateau neckline 
and *hon sleeves, phis a path- 
eii'H hark-panrl Howinir from 
-.hrmldrr position to hemline. 



The v- mi I ii - ■ ■ i j ■_■ b 1 1 under, 
Itaniru-stylc, at tJie hem. 

"JJECAUSE of a vrrj' boi 
climate I w.mi to wear 
onr of the new Ifiosr-fit ting 
frocks. Mv fi|;urr i-. noi gnutf 
raougJi m wear a stnugbt-u]>- 

and do^n style. \\ aoJkd \ 

plea&r suggest an nllrrniilivc?" 

Tlir rasieM way for many 
women In wear ihe lv>r*sc 
itlliuuclte is in two pieces, 
txajnple: sJtay^lQn top rut 
straight to the hips and 
marked by a ecttttntttfng band. 
Repeat thr hand at a n>llar- 
lr» open Kpurc nccklinr The 
most popular skin for this 
tnp, has all-round knife plcal 1 .. 
practiral in this era of niir,n Ir 
Iflbrici when pleat* ItulcJ thnr 
shape rim tiitr wearing and 
luuucfering, 

N.B. \ slim skirt would be 
t|uilr unrrct, too, bur I tllitlk 
a mnilrratrU xvlric skirt ti 
cooler to- wear than n narrow 
one. 

£ AM attending ;i laie-day 
and ilinnrr funciinn in 
February t and would like vow 
advice .ilwul a Truck 1 am 
huving mndc. I am in ins lale 
I hi r tie*, (all, and Have re- 
tained .i -.lint ligiirc. I wanl 
a smart o>*ipi wiih ihr hndirr 
finished wilh short \h ru >. and 
I prefer ihr normal wa'ttfliiit-. 
Thr matrrial is a hrighi blue 
sitk riiillon." 

A dress with ■ ihrrr-tir.red 
skin wMtld look irratelul lu 
cbifTcin- and w an atlrartive. 
iriru for iht tall wf>man who 
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sllll prefers a normal waist- 
line. Tiny slee\eii, a V-nerk- 
Itni ^uh ;i n-iTffiu rnH.if , and 
a self-maierial bov. arc the 
details 1 suggest fur the b<7d- 
ice. Finish the dress at the 
natural waistline with Q nar- 
row self-material befl tied 
trniir fuml. 

jll^ P r °nlem ii uvJr for 
a late-day fiock to In 
made in a \rrx fine pure silk 
taffeta, 1 want somclhinq in a 
rtimiisc ntyfr. My hcit;bt b. 
fift 6in.. bu-i Xi. waist 24. and 
hips 3fi. | have good leg*." 

I suggest a slim tm waist ed 
shraih yraighi lu just aljnvc 
ihe knn' with n flounce of the 
same ttuiterial. Tlir llounee 
can be pleated or flared. Il U 
a pretty idea in relieve the 
fii.arkne«j of the chemise and 
it flatters the wearer * legs. 

"■\\ t OL:LD yem please help 
willi a sen advanced 
fashion query? I wanl to buy 
MHiir tn. in rial for a tnpsnal 
lu be irluludrd in a winter 
Imuran nnd 1 dimt watn 
anythint; thai will not look 
fasltinnahlr. I would also like 
advice on autumn and ninlr-r 
coUirs." 

Autumn rn,iti news fpcv«ia 
on novelty cottar*, hij/lvpl.n cd 
belli (the Empire bnri, un- 
UMinl fuid rxritina fabrics 
' m nha ir a mi h n t n -a irf n reel 
wool), and bright colors. Thm 
i nlnrs itu bub- ml* Irnm pitik 
tones to arangi retls, vis id 
blurs, and nil shnrie* of brown. 

The Aus-rmAiiAN Womhn'< Wttpgi y -Jantiars; 7 1959 
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SLEEVELESS DRESS-NEW FOR THE CITY 



• The sleeveless dresses here are 
chosen to solve the dilemma of how 
lo look chic and cool when the 
temperature soara. The designs, 
fresh, exciting, and lownish all at 
once, will lit into any social calen- 
dar smartly. Mole the new look of 
hlown-up fullness and the now 
accepted skirt-length — just hitting 
the wearer^s knee-cap. 

— Betty Keep. 
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IngricTs daughter keen 
on mother's marriage 




By BILL fTHARTOS 



\UITHKK 4\H tUM.HTKH: ln K rid and Jtnn;. Happily 
ihtirinit it >o/fi\ ptnn to *prnd u lehotr year lofrther ictun. 




AVOID SHRINKAGE! 

Overalls must be washed often and they can 
be naturol-born shrinkers! Your one sure 
protection against costly uncomfortable 
shrinkage in overalls (and ail work clothes 
for that matter) Is the Sanfwiied label. 
Before you buy overalls . . . 

LOOK FOR THIS LABEL 



Shrunk Fabr ' C 

fOR pewaa«*!£ m 



ASSURANCE 



IT'S YOUR 
AGAINST SHRINKAGE 



■k Jenny Linilslrorn, 19-year-old (laughter 
of Lngricl Bergman, is enthusiastic about 
her mollier 1 * prospects for a happy mar- 
riage, "for life this lime," m she pat** it. 



I 



KNOW that she is 
happy," Jenny said* 

'and 1 know, loo, thai 

ihc will tx; v«> h-ippy 

with I-ars Schmidt. 

"1 am. Mire that 1 under- 

iUnd my mother** problems 
better thnn anyone rlwr, not 
unly herausr I am I vvrtniun 
but because I am her daugh- 
ter. 

"F.vcii when wc did not we 
each other for a long timr 
Kt; remained close together. 

"I do so want i« see M other 
happily married nnrl willed 
down. Tilings have nul been 
loo smoolb for hex,*" 

JeiHJV is Ingrid'-. daugh- 
ter by ht*r lintf. marriage to 
Dn Peter Lindstrom, whom 
she married in 1937. 

Shif liv« with her father, 
who is %vith the Univi tsIi Jl 
Medical School ill Suit l_akr 
City, Utah, and his rrond 
wife. 

■ m h.T ttepmotber, 29 years 

old Ltrtct al.u» > dwt«r\ Jcaili) 
sjiid; "1 am very fond of her 
.aid she ii wonderfully kind to 
me. 

'*liut my own inniher is the 
is-hnlr Morld to nlc- 

"Mv father never did anv- 
ihing It) put mr against 
Mother, and when I spevik rti 
bet li r - b alway* mwi grtielou* 
in uhdt he nys yl.M.int hrr. 

Jrnnv strongly denied ili.it 
fngriil deserted her when she 
felt in love with ihe Italian 
film director Rnhrrln Rosm-J- 
lini. 

"My mother never de- 
serted .Hiynne," she said. **Wc 
muy have hern many miles, 
.■pari, hut in Invr And in Hpirit 
were alwavs very close to- 
gether. 

"Nothing ever ramc betwren 
tis to injurr my lnv# for my 
mother, because in my eyes 
the ran do no wrong. 

"Shr is the kindest, most 
utmdniul mother Any girl 
could ever have." 

flare vim rage 

Jenny looks upon her mother 
j*i it woman of rare courage, 
■■'invoiiH- whose murage should 
he a symbol to nil svnmcn who 

love. 

"I do not knnw of anyone 
morr Irjyal or i ouraRcous*" she 

\lv itinther knew wiihin a 
few dnys of arriving in Italy 
to make 'Sirombuir undrT 
the diretiion of Km^ellini rh.n 
tin* wa* ho f w I fiisly in 1 n ve 
it il}| tltr |l;dr.m dire. Utr. 

"But she did run turn buck, 
us some sttid *l»r thoMld h.ive 
dnne. 

'Shr; rhe world for 

love, a \> \ - >vhich rurm^l into 
bitiernrjM. l.urr. 

"Bui I do dim brlie.ve tot i 
moment tii.it Mother r. ■>;_:. i 
having rnarrird Rovselbni. 

■*Thcy v. f f p ineredihly 
happy together. 

"My mother vntt thfti the 
(trc-'iie^i stiir iji llullvw I, Inn 



her own emntiuns, which t 
un demand only too well^ were 
too strung for hex. 

"Her love ovrr-|wwered her 
and resulted in hrr inarringi' 
in Rosseltini amd chr birth vt 
KohN-iliin' mid the twini 
Isabel J j and Uottj. 

"Hou- ran yuu fcibinu sornr- 
onc for falling in love and Ijc- 
Eafl to ijliiitlnl by love thiit 
iiiitliiuy rUc inatien but hive?" 

Jfitriy was shorkt-fl tvhejj <:hc 
first learned thai hri modiet' 
jnd R>jsv||ini VfCTP ^i>inE tr > 
have a hit by bfltrri: dieir mur- 
riase. 

Hut qnon Afterwards she 

rtcelyed OW lfc t ^*ofle tetutn 
whwk Ingnd Brrgimm WVWt 
hrr diiugiuir .it Jcasi once 
every two weeks. 

In thi> letrer Ingrid asked 
Jenny not in Innk rnn M V^n-k 
on Im-r .iitri in tiy u. un<Lrr- 
Mninl lovf. 

Jenny has no ambitiom to 
become an actress, pidKKfgb 
■•!«'■ hiijt acted in school 
theatricals. 

I Mvufd like to IjecDiin- 2 
department -.4 uirr f n * \\ j mo 
iiuvrr. ;md .<ni studying with 

ili.it in v»'v>," ^Jir- mid. 




Wr/fA-l then in hrr early thirtirt. wa* a top gian 

girt tvhrn the played Wifiinm Potrrfr* km"/*" in "TA^ 1 fun 
Man" (above). i'Vow, 20 ymm W*4 thrrr H»*hantig tat+r. 
the ntvrt with Mortsgvtnrty Ctift In " Lonely hraru" ffrefwjf 
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return 
Lay 



far 



■fa Myniii IjO) tQUrot.ff<I hei* le^s *till 

iihapcly afler 53 yiMirs — anil leaned furHarii 
wilh an earn eg I frown^ 
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M g^ad to he making 
another film in Holly- 
wood." she said, "bur 1 
wouldn't live hrre again 

fnr anything, 

' I !■!•■ gJamor i> gOM, Oreta 
Gartx> is jum a memory, J'-.m 
1 larlow tl dtttd. 

"And Jfullyivood hasn't 
found anyone to lake tbeir 
places/* 

Miss l^>y was in her dress- 
in^'-room at Samuel Guldwyn 
Studios during the filming of 
I>firc Schnry's "h o n e I y- 
hearts" in which she plays 
tbr* frustrated wife of news- 
paper editor Rohfit Ryan. 

The title of Lhr film is apt* 
for the woman who, hack in 
I93£ and 1939, way one of 
the lop ten glamor queens 
who ct>-starrcd with wn h 
famnus leading men .in Clark 
f.iidJe, Wamer Baxter, and 
"Thin Man" Willium Pmvell, 
wasn't visiird by a single one 
of her Jormer ro-stsni, 

Myma hoy, who cut her 
acting teeth as an extra in 
M.G-M-'s "Ben JIur~ j n the 
mid-192Us T Irft Hollywood in 
1952 after making "Belli* On 
Thrir Torsj." 

Since mn die has marie 
only one brief mum vbit, in 
in!>n, to make "AmhaKsadut's 



Daughter" with Olivia de 
flavilland laid John Fnrsylhe. 

Perhaps nhe's been awsy 
ton long for Ihe mernoriirs of 
the men who once madr 
scrren-lovc to lhr girl who 
was known as "the wrfect 
wife." 

H.i ^ii, bcr beauty, and 
the way *ihr pLiyid lhr Irad- 
inp man\ "buddy" instead ol 
a nagging wife brought her 
fame and fortune during the 
l*>30s and 1910*. 



home is in Providence, Rhnrlr 
Ul.uid 

Although the years have 
Irft ihrir unnibt»kaf>|r mark 
on M^rna Loy T she doesn't let 
it bother h*r. 

During the Riming of 
*'Ix>[H'lyhcitrts" she often ir- 
portnri 10 the studio wuli'iui 
make-up. 

She knows she's getting 
older, but iiutrad of ining lo 
look younger l»B i* toncen- 
trating on her ability to act. 
She has no plans to n iirr. 
At present sluA phtuning to 
do two or three pictures over- 
sew. She al*rj has bem con- 
litdrting starring in one or two 
television series. 

Her *ole hobhy is UNK:Kr\ 
(he chitdren*% nrganisarjon run 
by ihr CJnfrod Nations. Much 
of Iter time when BC4 Iwfore 
the ratneras taken np by 
speeehmaking on UNtCEF'S 
behalf. 

Crossing her lcsr* it^ain. 
Miss Lay said: "1 think people 
at»' more sensible atx>i)1 mcrvic- 
oi.ikine 

"'It takes a Jot Jew time trj 
make it picture now than it 
did twenty years ago, so there 
is less rhnncr of t em pern - 
mriiial oiuburvts 

"But >itill I ratn the glamor 
that made Hollywood great. 

"They've learned to make 
pirturo faster and better. Hut 
tftey don't have the new per- 
lonalities. 

'Td like to see them go 
hick to the star-Mahle sys- 
tem with certun mndiruati.nii 
Today's Man are all coming 
from tclr-visnm. The studios 
aren't drvclopinc new mhir 

Thk Auvtaai.ian Wo monk Whkju.t Jmiuary ?, 1959 



husbands 

brought her four 



Frnir 

1 1 nho 
hr^b-inds. 

Murrit'd in June, 1936, to 
piroducet Arthur HofnbtoW, 
jun., she divorced htm >ix 
years later. 

Six rlrtys Rfttr her divorce 
from I Iotn-hlim marTifil 
New York advertising e\rni- 
Live and i ar-renr.nl magnate 
John Herti, ]\m. In 1914 
Nhrn.i Loy ;irid Hcru were 
divorced. 

In Jannarv, 1946, %hr mar- 
ried pTorlucer Gene Mnrkey. 
Fist years later they s»rrc 
divorced, and thai same year 
she married her prr.val hus- 
band, Hi-^.nd Srrgeani. 

Srrgr.int, former Deputy- 
Assistant Set reurs' of State 
bOQ>y is direitor of Radio 
Liberation Europe. Their 
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AWARDROBK cil 
seven dresses which 
needed no ironing mr.uit 
a carefree three and a 
half month*' travelling for 
Mrs. H. K. P. Wood, wile 
of the chairman of the 
Intcrnalional Wool Secre- 
tarial. 

The <tnw>. M primed wml, 
rttne pMiamrr fine, are suii- 
ablr For every occasion and 
climate. 

They include a corliiaiJ 
dres-H nf wool Inre and two 
evenini; drew, oE EracJy woven 
prinltxl wiiuL 

"T wear woo Mm drrssn in 
lhe hottest (limine*," Mrs. 
Wood 10W us when she was in 
Melbourne during her rrren[ 
vijic (o Australia wiUr her 
Itusbnml 

"English mill* art wr-ninq 
wool so fine if is 115 cool .1 . any 
uimnir-r material and much 
more irrvicrable." 

Mrs. Wtwd, who recenllv 
visited India, Mid Indian 
women were uirnijiied with thr 
ptrtsilnlitin of fim-W wi>vrn 
printed wool lor saris. 

"My hu<kinri has been 'in 
wool' all bis life," the said. 

"NW ] find I ,im ronlinu- 
ailv bein^ an ainluMudrcsv [or 
wool, and I am so rrlad I can 

be bone* idxiut it. 

"I've found 1! tile ideal an* 
•wer 10 drei 5 problems, especi- 
ally when travelling." 

Department of 
Silly Games . . . 

J^ROM l.onrlnn we've heard 
of a new "pop" record- 
ing ealletl "I. T.A.I. Y. " 

This is no peotrruphkal 
song. 'Thr Irttern -tand tor 
"I Trust And Love You. 1 ' 

Which haj prompted ils tr> 
try our hand at iti;iluiig-wn- 
tenees - out - of - thc-nairu'-of -a 
'.numrj. 

So far we've come tip wirh: 

• Atates Usually Seven Tri- 
via! Relations Arid lj.*av« In 
Anger. 

• Spurious Penr!> Alwpys In- 
trigue Nancy. 

• Never Es-er Woeful, Zoe 
K.agfrrly Announced Lon[£ And 
Nutritious Diet 

• 1 Never Did Ignore Alice. 

• Culr You'll Br Always. 
Try it some rime. And if 

vou think up Any ■.perialh 
silly ones, we'd like to hear 
(heflo 



\\'.L\l)t:UlNO tii.nugk one 
ti/ Sydnpy't hte^rtr cAmn 
Iforiri the other day, tt<r passed 
by an txfcvtiut-ltittking dom 
marked PRIVATE. On the. 
door was a neatly lettered 
iijjn. "Hack in r.tie rftifiur>." 



A pi 



ace 111 
sun 



the 

NEW .!:.:' '■ nn mper- 
vincd play has heen inirfH 
.1..- • I bv a \ ,s Australian 
couple who keep a Biuifl shop 
in a Kn-hniH' -nhnrb 

On finr day* ihry *ei up 
their toddler daughter'* 
uoodi'n pl.ivpcn mi iht" pave- 
mertt cni tsi dc thfi r s h n 1 1 , 
whore Llipy f nn hi'T 
ihrcmyh lhe ulali'-glafi* win- 
dow. 

The Tittle jiirl ha* collected 
plcmv of new friends Imm 
passing pedestrians., who Mop 
and talk tu lift . 

And when the gr« sleepy, 
she. takes :t nap mi the *oft, 
nnidly niR that B&ei btt play, 
pen. 



Monkey 
business 



JTROM SinRHprtre bufim ">v 
man KrrliiTi M tk S-m/.i, 
who \\ vUlthifT AuKtmliu, wi* 
lsr.irns'ii isiime .sidelights on thi - 
KCamuJ Trade. 

As a bo>, Mr, dc Son7,i uvd 
Id * fur itray dogs 
and any other kind of aniinjl 
hr cuuld Rrt hntd of, 

Nun hi' i% r>nc nf the lead- 
ing suppliers of .ininisil* to 
zoos, rirru>r>, tilm compaum, 
.iiiff -.Im^ rn-'ii .ill 1 r\ 1 1 lli< 

world, 

Durinc Ihr p^l fiu yciri 
Mr, de StHura'^ busincS'ii ha* 
inrwasfd ennrmoutty with (lit' 
drm«nd for monltCp inr mrdi- 
Wu rcwan lu «p^d»lljf forvac- 
CUIC CO COBtiMU polio, 

Thr ltnnikrv'* $tC ir.if r ]-|fil bj 
vilLiijrr-* in Mjlnva, Juv.i, ^tifl 
Sum.tira. 

However, they ire hecnminR 
lEiiTiM.iinEjSy dillieult m find 
Whr-i; thry ser rhrir (rirnd 1 - 
and «-l.irive^ bring t.iugli. ihr\ 
don't Atay artMiml lo give the 
trnppr.r a second ehuncc. 

Mi niir vi tar rorMuh brine 
dhont £3 ■-.!< Jl. hut a young 
elephant would toMrj ahiut 
■CB5'i, arnl a rti iii<.m-<t , h' hc- 
tween .ClOTeTl anrl £4fK)0. 

Whirh could rxphtiit why 
n'ry few pooplc have private 
JLTKM- 



wedding 

\jO R T> ALTR.INCHAM. 

notrd for some xioiiy 
crititum of the British Mon- 
urchy, decided to Have a tjuirt 
wk?dding whcij he recently 
married hh ;<u-iiunt, Mil* 
I'atsfy Campbell. 

He surrredi-d in throwing 
the London I'reiw off the scent, 
but not the Ouke of Brou 
forr's hunt. 

The hunlMnen, Itvst in a fog, 
ran into the bridal praceuiiM 
on ita way to tin church. 

Thr bride, whn wore a 
short, gej-hlue lare dre» with 
.1 tiny 1 n.i tuning hal, \\a\ an- 
uount ed thai she will ccjtitUiue 
with her job m a&autant-cditor 
of her husband 3 mapuiine, 
"KHmbtfthMn," 

Hi - 1-ordthip. whn naid thi! 
Queen's voice was "a pain in 
the ncek r " devriuM the Wktifc 
/inr ;i- a oublicafion "for the 
•uitr nam inem of inielliRwit 
yottng reaijflrs,. n 

Latdy Al trine ham said she 
did hoc share nil her has- 
band's vk-^-v, 

* ; T would 11 'i have Mked her 
to marry me if she did,'' Uird 
A. said. "What would we 
have in uilk ahtmt if we 
iiffroed abniir everytliing J 

A student 

of manners - 

RR1SHANK strap-hangrr 
reporLs Lhe following ex- 
change on a tram; 

Sludeni to i^omon stnip- 
hanging: "Please take my icat, 
Macbm." 

Wertnaa: "Oh, thank you 
very much indeed." 

Student ! in underLonc to 
f<*Utiw student,: "Crikey, did 
vou hear thai/ We nmti be 
on thr wrong tram" 
+ * * 

QftOKT \tiiion in how to get 
a ward in edgewavi when 
taiking tv C politician (frotn 
11. ft.C . in ttrviruHT Gfoffrf ) 
/rt/iTpiflft Smith); 

"Study An breathing hahitt* 
'I'ketf it no limit to huu It'tig 
a politician wilt talk on «*j 
gwtm mbjuct. Bui therr is a 
litnil to the amtniftt of hoi air 
hii tungt eart hulA 

"Watch (or the mt*mfnt hii 
chtst rxpands. match it fir/late, 
then p&unet unth your nrrt 
question before hr takes in 
nuit^ air." 
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THE LAUGH WAS ON ME 

• Here nrp thi* wi^kV wirmerR in 'i'hr Lau^h Wan On Mt». Eai-h 
week we amvard £2/2/- <>arh finr tin- Iwo eiitrie**. 



I WAS still at school but. was 
attending my first **yrown-up r; 
party. 

At fim I wai too ihy to talk mnrh, but 
as thr convervation went nn I found I hal 
I h.i'l HinT'tfimi; m ^ . Uft 

Waiting for .1 break in lhe conversation 
to say my piece, I w,n *inbarr.iwil to 
we iteveral pnoplc looking and lau^hum 
at m«. 

To mv shame and humilitniori f re- 
aliacd thai I h:id m> hand up, ai 
children are taughi in tchtfOl 

£2/2/- to Miss S. L!nyd, Mcdindir. 
S.A. 



WTtll.t cdebrating an eighl- 
ycar-old girJ V bi rt hd. ay re- 
cently, T rrmarked thai when she 
rear h«J her 1 00th milestone lhe 
chances were that she would pr*>l>- 
ably receive a congratulatory tele- 
gram from the Queen. 

"Will I reaJly?" she exclaimed 
deliqhtedly. "Oid you ^ei one?* 

4^/2/- to Miaa ' I Carnic, North 
Sydney, Nii,W. 

• Srnd yaut ctttrif* in Thv i.mtvh BTfli 
On Mp. Thn Australian Womtrn'i 



on, "there are no washing 
or — or other fueiUtio." 

"At the post office," nid 
Muu Traill, 'Tvr fbeed «H mat 
already. Mrs. Graham u juat 
iwcct," 

He ijiaiired at the poll office 
Man* the road. Bella Gn&lfffl 
and Corutjble Turhrr watched 
thii 3crne The glen would 
churklt; if the Laird ihoufd fad 
to excel authority on MU 
wrrtrhrd WQHULD 

*'I iihall he idad to help you 
■trike the tent, n ' he »aid. 

"Juit try il. Highland honrv 
hny, and lee how glad you'll 
bp," Miss Traill drawled nt 
him. 'Tvr dealt with BUMMaV 
men before." 

J atn not threaTentuff vio- 

l«in:r " hr tnid "Tlie [h»Ih <- 
will evitt you. 1 ' 

"No Hat-footed cop'« evicting 
me," Miu Traill waited in the 
classh: jiu^Jttnu stance, wiiry. 
loose, rrcflptivr. 

"Lay a finwr on Scot- 
tinh law nut your liuee-d^y 
ajiii^ntucni will tend to be. 
thrre mnnih*." 

He turned, the belter for 
ihu mrpruingly fluent 
and itnxle to meet Corutable 
Tocher, 

*T to]d the youtiR Indy," said 
that worUiy utTiL-er, "I «ays 
to her, 'The laird makes no 
exceptions.* And she just lanyhi 
and &hc layj to nn-. 'Laird. 



jrom page U 

Special rxception for \hr dollar 

drive." 

What right hud tiun woman? 
And yet it wai a tricky eitua- 
tion. Mjlir- iui Miemy oi thr 

hi^yjeit- Treat a valued 

■tranger harshly -' One oT 
Colin i dream* wu of a watcr- 
fall of dollnn To (Jlcnlurr 

,l Al] riRht," he »aid "Mm 
Traill may sLiv direr djys and 
not nnr ntornent longer. ISik 
no more excepiiuui, comuahte 
Thut ii your responsibility " 

'Til ncc to it," laid Tocher, 
[Mt ihM Jiid dtplnruaL 

Colin had to pas* the tent, 
a few feet only below rhc road 
No liRn of her, hut cm thr loch 
side of thr tent a great tele- 
icoplc Ions and camera were 
tripod ed. 

,l Honry.'" 

Colin ^topprtl. "It'* me," he 
flairl 

"'J Jtnow," ihe said, apprur- 
in^. "Tliai'i why I talkd cut 
'htmcy.* I'm lorry 1 wa* irn-iin 
Thank you a million fur let- 
ting nic itay. Vm tied to aiy 
tent, to you'll come up or over 
and ler me noniriimm, won't 
yriu ?" 

He nodded. "Get home," he 
gulped, and marrhed away 

"Goik," ihr mid vnhly -ind 
diitinclly to hii h*ck. "you're 



FOU THE CHILDREN 



^ TIM 




W h at. kind "I aa anima 1 
that? 1 And I lay*. 'Keep a 
rivil tonpjr in your head, 
yeting ledd> The laird's no 
r> rti m» I The l.ijrd't the ownrr 
of the pLirr. ' Antl *rte wyi, 
'Scirry. ofTicer, nu offence in- 
tended.* And ihe says, 'Thin 
axiirnaTi nmt tn rhnnge tu K' vc 
thr t ai rd h trr;it . ' An d she 

ihutfr.hcnc.tf imide yon tent." 

"She lias rommitted wilful 
tresii^g* and reiu-vrd to leave, 
I'm askiti^ you to evict her." 

Tocher went to carry out hi* 
duty. Cfcr» rallied alori|» the 
dreadful road and stopped at 
Mi ll l Graham's. Colin waitcd- 
Ht heard murmurrd talk; there 
were no nigm «f violence. 

Tocher reporting hackf'Yon 
ynung leddy says the ha& tn 
raiup at the water 1 ! edire and 
lie on duty day and niglM: it't 
her «n|i|ir>Tr'» Ofaftftt, and iL'i 
the bigseit wrrltrnd inairaiiiic 
in America She tay% if she 
4,ni -.-..('■ she'd he Scotland 1 ^ 
friend and lover always,. Hut if 
xhe h.i:- to go she'll make die 
iiauic of Sl"i!.uiJ Mini, in all 
Amcriky/ i.U7msiah\r TtKhcr 
r tmo v eo hi* cap and mopped 
his brow. Ilr looked distressed. 
"Oorh, Muter Colin, could yr 
not make jtul the one exeep- 
rion, and her a dollar visitor, 
with tears in her bonny eyes? 
And there's Scotland's reputa- 
tion rn rorntder.** 

Tourist tradr wa\s off a^ain. 
It was time for another show- 
ing. But a professional photog- 
rapher ? What kind of tele- 
*copic leniej? 

"I'll »re (here 1 * no oihen," 
tilended TiM-her 'Tit juti say: 



cute. Yt tu're lhe cuiei 1 pant< 
Irss man Tve ever s«tn." 

He i-JOMcd in thr boat Hr 
tied k below the boathouftr, 
which was locked and burted 
i'mI &hutTrrrd. He walked up 
thrrjugh the phrauiini gjoumlv 
Hr waa raixing « hundred 
young hirds for apprAranrr, 
I hi lit 7l ! inn fcii vi:j[ j ml In 
could ill afford it Another 
new notJi e nn the frnce outiide 
said: "Vimiii: I*heaianti. On 
No JkccCKuU disturb." 

"What'i thai garinh tfnt?" 
Lady Violet drruundrd 

Colin explained m well as 
he was able. 

"ltul how deh^hdid! I dote 
on Yankee Doodles. What's 
she like?" 

What, indeed? "l^s jiu- 
jitsu. Threatened me and 
called me 'honey.' f duiuiu," 
he mumbled. "Rrd-hui nienac.e. 
I would lay.*' 

"Must rtfrwfainy, I would 
tay And anyway, wr iuu«t bui- 
ter up the Prrfis I shall ask 
the ^rl lu dninr-r In fat I, I'll 
go and fetch hrr now. Did 
ytm thixH enough young birds ?" 1 

ie Vn," he said. "She's tied 
to her tent, shr wyt" 

"Oh, piffle." aaid Lady Xio< 
lei, quick to nUtSMHK com- 
ma rid ' ' Phir k the $ fount and 
ptaratr the cnok"' She hoai-drd 
hrr old car and Irft. 

Colin t»wk a whiakv .md 
luda upSitairb to chanKe. When 
he came down in hit evenimr 
kilt, Lady Violet and Diana 
Tiatll wrrr demnliihinK mar- 
tints. 

"Hullo, there, honey," Diana 



taid, itaring at him with open- 
hearted admiration 

"Hullo." he nid. T thought 
you weren't allowed to Iravc, 

"I'm not." she said "Your 
muther j'H said 'piffle, no I 
canir Bur d Burton I- Cax- 
ruthnrs knew, I'd be for tbe 
[3. j- k.j' ». not the tent He'i 
my employe*. He's the owner 
of die chain, a real Napulron. 
only taller. We re all irared 
frozen stiff of hint. The C'bte.1. 
we call htm. He's a wurtder- 
lul cuan. '(jci me reitdu,' he 
barks, 'and I'll pay you fui it 
Flunk and you're bred.* [ love 
a real tough guy hke that.* 

"So do I," said l^dy Violet 
"Tell me, why did he triwt you 
here? I mean, arrun the At- 
lantic irrmn rather far to tend 
comeonr to take a phcttograph 
of a sea serpent or whatever 
that thing may be T if any- 
thing." 

"I'm on my way to cover a 
very special top-secret event 
at Monaco. h*ui the Ohtd 
heard of ibis Moosie of I^urr, 
and fa'a like all %rr*\. mrn t he 
has a Kpcciat quirk — or a 
fixation, one might rajj it — 
and hit fixation u with big 
beasts anil mysteries of every 
kind. Thai's why I in here for 
their three slays. Toll me. 
honey, what are the chance*, 
would you say? 1 ' 

Miu Traill leaned liatk and 
ciaiped her hands behind her 
head. She was so lanirurd nnil 
to difTertitt tonight, mr 
railed him "honey." "Tell me," 
<he said. 

l mi me, honey. Look at me, 
honey, with my bare anni aiTri 
tny - M Dunuo, M he gulped: 
"mif^ht be arranged." 

"Colin, darling," said Lady 
Violet, L, go and ice if the chill 
is tifT the claret yel." Me wrnt 
"Dear boy." she >*.ifl, "he's 
had such a tcrnbly buiy time 
since tiiii hbuted niunitrr 
caute. We were a baiiwiiter 
always, and now luddrnly out 
of die blue the glen ii parked, 
and the county council bring 
so difficult, and a thousand 
trun^ii to do — poor Colin has 
airjtiKeinenU on the brain," 

Dinner wa* excellent. AUct 
raipbcrries and trraru. Mini 
Traill weni pttl lo pay compli- 
ments u> Margaret, the cook. 

"Such a * harminK fl 11- ^-' ^d 
Lady \ iolet. tintl truncd close 
to him and hi»rd. "Pull ruui- 
sr.M LoitcthtT. You nearly gXW 
ihr show away." 

Thry went round thr garden 
an the sun w*s setting w It'i 
perfect," tuid Diana Traill. 
She was a gardener, too, il 
seemed, 

" Where did you learn, 
m'dear?" 

"At home," she said. 
"Miunmt ii ;i crazy . : 1 1 Ii.-im-i . 
especially roses nod axaleaa." 

" H nw many gardeners ?' ' 
aAked I-ady Violet Idly. 

"Around six. I trueu," 

Galiti falliiWed dumbly. Il 
Eeemed that everything hit 
mother liked. Miss Tradl liked, 
too, and vicr versa. "T \o\t 
Kiionymus ulatus — su demure. 11 

"Yes, 1 adure the corky Jlui- 
ings of the twigi." 

"I liate carnatiom; can't 
think why I gmw the vapid 
thiog.4." 

"They absolutely itink to me 

like nkunkl." 

^Thosr panUloons. my dear," 
said Lady Violet tn a whilr 
"That halfway-down effect is 
mo>i brrtmunn. and v arlrt ti 
a color thut 1 love. Srarlrt is 
the kind of woman that I am 
or ouoht to be ai luituui. I've 
niinply got to have a pan 

"I'll ietid vou sotne." Diana 
'L railt said ea^rrty. "Soon at 
I get home. Just lei nn- have 
your measurement! . . . Got 
a Tnpe handy on you, honey?" 

He shook hu head. "No 
pnrket in thii sporran " he < ml- 
te*icd Then hr went away 
from them,, offend rd, 

"Ii's been the Lovrlic-ti 
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screwy evening of my life," the 
tuneful voice vtaa say i hp "My 
rib* jir aching like a bidder's 
Nuw time for beddy--hym be- 
cause I'm on the job ut dawn 
tutliurruw. ind m> rnuukrv 
bttihww every minute ull day 
Inrty tomorrow, Could Colin 

hear to lake uir Hume ur 

No. thnt'i far too much to 
aslt " 

"Of course. Colin, darling. 
30 and get 'he f>oat and brimr 
Jt 10 tltr shore below die hunse " 

"Iiin ft} gu with him.'" 

"No/' ioi(i Lady Viald 
"Brumbies you'd tear your 
leg* 14 bits. Beflidei, I htive 
mitie phu eg sp-aptis I want to 
show you Run alone, now, 
1 1 1 1 i 1 1 darling " 

Colin. darling ran jilun^. 
He unlocked the ftatr to the 

pheiiiahtev. ied it In-hirui 

him, and wulkex] by dytky 
paths, quite hnunblelcM Hp 
woa re*cniful at hi* moihrr. but 
he thanked t\ir |(QOd 1-^.ird lor 
her ie.idy wit*. His own win 
seemrd to be askew. 

Diana stir .iimdihifh and he 
manned the motor Thr moon 
wat shining up Mtu fraill Her 
lips wrie moving and he could 
not hear, and then hp heard: 

"I love " He Blbuped ihe 

motor, "L'^h 1 " he anked 

1 love every nmsrlr thiun in 
Scotland- I Utvx the air nnd 1 
love thr trees, I Jove the kilt* 
and I love the knees But. of 
ill the SrditJtli ihiiiK* 1 love, 
I love Ludy Violet ihr bcfl" 

"My mothers- Knjctiih," uid 
Colin Mrl.urr "And it's high 
timr she was on. a dint." 

"She's, not too fat She\ 
juit maurvr-ltmird .mil plump 
and |>t-rjn t Beside*, how could 
.mvnnt resist such i»fH»d hinfli 
OSl-tl, lb-it ;ro«5(. You 

1 i 1 ' 1 1 ■ gi -> vnur (tmwms 
nil thr pieaMires of 1 «raciou» 
way uf life." 

"I don't,'" be laid. 

"She ihowed trie uirtures- nf 
you when yon were 2 tiny hide, 
boy. You looked so IWMt* 1 
Mill Traill was Tnurimninjj hy 
moonlight. "*J»»i Hkr a cuddly 
kuaLi. You nil], look sw«i; 
more like a cuddly kudiak, 
1 guests." She rmilrr) j.1 him. 
"You tnu*t be a rii h Ins hear," 
she laid, "with thirty thousand 
41 n-i T„uly Violet told mr.'* 

■■Km h 1 he said jerked from 
3 laud of nwardit Teddy Imar* 
ind truiijtfs "I'm stony-broke," 
he said- 

'*Oh, lucky vouT' ihe sighed 
She said »wh brilliant, unrx- 

1 thiuRS- "Ti mutt be 

lovely 10 be *.mny-broVr. I^ok 
at me, pin in itinldng. ^Jid I 
hate ir." 

He ibwk hii brad. He stared 
at her Poor, poor pirl with 
ihr. rune of rirhe*:. 

"And take Monaro Why. 
even if I ^et whin *eem to Iw 
the Bti&ti Rrarelnl and wreaeat 
t&ttttHlf ' be realty »h«0- 

lntrly »ufc that ple.Kimt daddv 
hn^k of why ihev jmnl 
thnu Only liurluti I OaT- 
Tuthert, otdy the rhief is dif- 
ferent- He * * WW K much 
rirlier man thin ilmldv Hi- 
ran givr me hell, and 
THiii's why I wonhiu hnn Bui 
those d.unrd rditur\ .uid tWrtgl 
— 1 never can he certain thut 
thry're pruisitit fnr for what I 
am without i> ihuuftht ol rl.idd\ 
in their minds I'm a 
raphrr and wrdded 10 my 
vameni. Thar * all I am; dm" « 
all I want to be." Mlsi Traill 
lranrd tn him. her n»fht hand 
on her hr»rt. eyes hurnin^ 
llnrjfv, dn you iiTidrrstund V 

He nodded. 

"And that'i a rrjumrt why 1 m 
so dcipcratr 10 s p t a piriun 
Oerauu if 1 fret A top exelu 
-i-,- |jwiurc of this btokttj (hen 
ir'll he mrh a rerriftr wnrtd 
wide ieiMip that daddy i.in'i 
enter into it. Arlually. hr did 
H tiny hit Daddy gave nir ihli 
marvellon* new trlephotti Im 
of mint. h'» the only <mr thrrr 
u in ull die world. H CO*l fif 
(tea thousand *macker* It cart 
hlow up .1 mouse \\\ half j mile 

Paqe 3B 
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So if you tan do <u<<t iui a 
uitiuBc. yr.ui can unaii-iir wlial 
it cafl da for Mooiie." 

Slir pituaed, hrr ibyej moon- 
lit pools uf hie. ""That'i why 
you've got in plain itimply lm=>i 
yuur brrrchn helping mc," 

Help bar? Plain .*im| U lust 
bii breccbjrj lirtuing this b!ue- 
and-icarlet uigi'l waukan child 
arhieiT hrr heart '1 dMire. But 
help her to do what^ Culm 
aroanetl. 

She it.nriiwd ht-r foot. "[ can 
tOC it in your face. You don't 
rttn w;nit H. hi-lfi me-." 

"1 do," hr »aid. "I do. Cun't 
promise, though." 

Sbr u-i>tnrd DMNl Vexed with 
him M, *Uati'r proniiir, ihnuu.!,. 
inderd. It's your 'hah darurd 
mi ir isicr hi yt.nK i.iwn darned 
lake You know more about 
its tiubiu than anybody elm: 
If vim 1 an diink ai nil. ymi'll 
think of a way to help int." 



M. I IE brief storm 
of passed. "My" she 

said, relaxing "Thi* iliphlnnrl 

air fa sufi JLi LJTJIIH. J ".ILj'l 

w.ur 10 RtiH^ftlc in my deeprnff- 
ha*." 

fie turned to pull r.hc Btart- 
inpr turtl It) i.ikr \wt to her irni 
and — "Cute sleepiiin-bu4e," he 
routbi red 

"Y'nu niumhlr Mfc It's liarri 
enough to hear vou even wiih- 
011 1 that ho rrid pnppini; fittlr 
tnutor. Camldn't. yon ruw iiie, 
htmey ?'" 

'( ).K.," hr Mid. "Swap 
|jJa.i:ei thrn " He waited for 
her. She moc«d like a nirnl>le 
sailor in .1 hoai, lumrd U-sidc 
him in the stern, .ind put a 
cool shm hand for rjututire not 
an bii ilintdder, as an ordinary 
Mihin.iu rni^N! hftVii donr-. hit! 
on dial uetuuouliy tctctik pkee, 
the hollow of his nnck. 

"My." sho said. "Your hair 
u 10ft, and your skin is soff, 
jiLSt liJir Ji lilllr iKiy's. CrO Oft 
then, boiscy: row mr home," 

Sbc trailed her tmgrm in ihr 
w:iler. "It's cold/* she »aid 
"But I don 1 ! far! the < uUI. Vni 
%uinv to hiive ^ \wim lomut 
row morning first lhini{ r.oly 
whi'n I'rrj s|rc|jy as -i UfHtOd- 
hn*;. I lovr jwitrniniie Do yuii 
low winrminijr, honey i*" 

"Love- jtwiaamios*/' be eon- 
Jiunrd It seemed mtrerHble 
that he never swam. 

"1 hitdn't lJ]cmi;hl r tbuunb. 
Is it safe with M> ■>.-■■• ' U he 
Mirilii'orouii?" 

"Dunno," he sai± "Minht 
cat reedi. Might - .1 trrjut 
Too hifj, though, to bother you 
in shallow w«ier," 

" Oil . Rood . But I tell you 
wlut 1 love best, nod that'* 
skin-divinif in doetl watrn Dfl 
yoo tOrVC sfein-difing, hrmry J ' 

Mr *i ullpfl mutely cm. Skin 
divirix diving in your skin 
Oh, delicious;, wnnton thnuRht 
Thry think no thins of it, I 
suppose bo ihuu.nbi. Hr 

.;ir.;iTio,l 

"Now you Bound like a tor- 
lurrd huftalo Affain " ihe wid 
"What's eatinn v-n 

"Adtim and Kve," hr ml'hI 
Tkv werrn't ashamed. They 
n 1 11st hnvr skin-dived In tbtttl 
liiidiilay nuns D.niint'd prudish 
roonlry, Stotlnnd " 

Mits Traill ftavc way H« 
mr-rrunent. What a wondn-ruj 
melody her lau^htrr made on 
thr quiet lake in the dt-i:p of 
rii^ht. And u sir:mitei tiling 
11 remuijrd turn 61 Utttt div- 
NIL-, iMtfhmfl birdu a year bro 
— the birds thai K" Vr J 0 ** 
qreat the birdi that 

ttiouiilu Diana Traill. Life 
had hi-fi 1 r:i«v aniil 1 1 1 1 ■- .thin 
nooti -witli une OWSU^t Ivonor- 
flhly ruthless purpewer to lave 
the glen But now ihe had 
ronur and life wan tn eematjr 
hell of muddled purpose* And 
why did she always lanyh at 
hitn? 

"T dort't beliuvF ymi like 
Amenrnns. " Mini Trull re 



prone hed him. "*Lady Violet 
just adorea Atnericaiu. She 
w.w trlhny me how once ihe 
had a I lath of tuninwi h^htnintt 
with an Artirriean lv* fxui L.illr.'tl 
Bixie. Ludy Violet and 1 are 
both the same at bottom." 

But that reminded tuiu. 
"I'i'-.ise don' I buy my mmhei- 
jrarlet trntuers," he luuplured. 
"She's not at all the iume o» 
you at bottom." 

Once more hi.ttiw in thr C0*> 
vcriution "Ijdy Vmlel pud I 

both hkf lllfii IS whiil I 

meant. Honey.'' ihe said quite 
vidly, leaning to him, and thr 
shore was ijrar, '"yuu'rr su dai'o 
mir I Bbb nMiiieiimes hardly 
bear it. bui L do just wi&h you 
hud mure beastliness and bite.'" 

J hr shun ilrrji I In- 

bow raft in .utd tJtLiddcd on die 
ihore, "Don'i move," she uid, 
iind i:amn alonir thr. bo.it to pass 
him. putting ,1 tool, slim liaud 
for balance on thtr hollow of 
his neck aflnhv Then, swildv. 
she LixHrd biui on the lipi. 
"Cuod-nipfhi/' nhe said, "f.rwid- 
1 > 1 1! r 1 1 my honey bear. 1 know 
ynu'te in therr lOOthsJ for Hie." 

The ttnt flaps closed. Ait 
intimate small light was glow- 
in tj iu the tea t. He rowed 
away, watching the uhndow 
pliii across the li«ht. stretdiinR 
hh.ulow, bnidin.e sbadow, aupph' 
thadow in diirobemFut, 1 he 
; f h. went out. 

He rowed horrw mightiLy. 
He toord fitfully until dawn 
was hreaking pn Argyll; then 
hr skipped dawn lt> the gun- 
room for die stalking Hlati, and 
up again thmugh Im ihinihrr 
iuu seal or castle lo lakr poit 
at the bedroom window Not 
dignified, hr thought. Savon 
u, bit of Peeping Tnm 

He did not have long to wait 
Am the firm shafts of sun 
irrrnmrd dst-t die eastern hiEU 
tu bless Lx*:h Lure. *u did 
Diann Traill emtrRC in Mess 
Lorh Lure She wn* not akin- 
diving She worr a hnthinR- 
luit. She dived into the loth 
,tnd Awatii and iw;itn — 

"Coo-hoo! 1 * 5mm Iwlow. He 
whippt*d tlu.- telescope batk out 
uf sifthi, ioc» tat*'. "Cfprnl iflorn- 
ing, darlins!" sixr called up to 
him. Lady Violet was; an in- 
lOriiRibly early riser. "All 
tiikrty-hoo at the Girl tssUSOC 
ramp ?" 

Sfjmrlimrs he almost dislikrd 
his mother. She had h<-en hct- 
tcr IfliHy, Whrn he sjiid, 'T)o 
thii, iuother," or " How many 
timet do 1 lutve to tell you, 
niu rhrr ?'* his erstwhile boiny 
mother obeyed him wiih dutiful 
jdflerity. Bui y«terdny — only 
I 1 .1 mfihi .in mexplii attli roi 
tec in, lb pin dir mailer rifrht 
by giving Lady Violet hell at 
hrr jkfait, 

He wis bftty .ilitiost all the 
day with tLiuber problrms. bar- 
vest prohlemsv, tOTlri^l prohlruis. 
Fivr limes his duties chanced 
to tukr biui past the oran^r 
tent. Tivc rimri he itopj>ed to 
pass the time of day. .Mi» 
1'raill was truly wedded tb hi 1 
joii. The irrcut Inn sluod 
ready, find she wa* ready And 
then ihr laid again. "Honey, I 
only have until inmorow ni^ht. 
You'll t^et me my picture, 
won't you?" 

r * - : : r 1 groaned. He wanlfil 
in murh t" niakr her liappy 
Hui blow up a uactuit' ut half it 
mite 1 The hiiirali itnlli was that 
tlir picture must not lie too 
tftiod. At dusi". he thoui{ht 
Perhapi at duslt irnnoriow 
"Traitcn," .1 mmll and deadly 
voire was saying to him. 

■| |..nr\ ." dto ^Jid .in.Mfnulv 
"'.-mi l; r u 1 1 L j.nd gtoan b>u much 
Arc you in pninr* Shall I rub 
vMiii hat:k or RCirneThinK?" 

He left her then. 

"You'll romp anrl have lUp- 
per with mr, won't yuu, just 
alone?" ihe called. 

He actcpted with great leap 
of heart I |r 1 ullnl .1 inri'iinu 
of Jock ami Ludy Violet 
"Jock." he said, "inlrrent ts 
ttimm^ off apain. Prepare for 

To page. 42 




SEASIDE GLORY 



THJ'.M, rjiiiuu- dinss how lb -V II and Mr- 
Hyltoii-hinitli. pj [Varu SttCCt, Sputfl I «Jot,'ec, 
\ S,\V, hasc t h.niKctJ a rt«i.k\ t^arpun nt p| 
bu$bcst (tntj "\%r]ilcrnc^ ' mln n bl.i/r- .J t; '1 tm 

ittT, I hev h.ol prartn alK m» Miil-dcjuh and 
frtlfiw L'iinlriii-1* ,hkrd fur ,iitt kt wvflf 
iki* tfl unjeeM itrti>rovetJiriiiv lAenlu.iJK Liu 1 
lis*]](.'ik * 1 T lln^ iii-w liotne dt iidi'ij tn pl.iUl 
^a/antas and ntesemht * antficnniiu^. 1 ri- 
d.n. a hi- 1 r mm btuTC nak garden 1* -t 
shnssplacc. Dr. and Mr- livltnii- 
Sjmlh 1 1 m ik their 1 1 1 1 ■ .1 .i| it-mc; -a/- 
anin" III \anriir* . Hli diftcteitl 
fftf-ti -iiul mi. Milrrii'- fnmi I he 
Aii'-tralijn W omrti * U*c*'fcJ>. 
Tbe*e plunf^ arc hr^i -nttnl 
Tut >ltonii wind- und 
salt nit uf th< rh-trii t 




ItROKF.V ralatvd 
liirt and hlut- ntelni 
ssvrp uwti to make 
Ine merer of I his 
doping Itank. Thr 
ro/or/uf uii $nn 1 1 r - 
rfl'ri thr mt try n\Jtkr 

an idytiir picture 



THESE art- litrralty 
"galHvn jrftrirf,*' for 
t)u hnnkt of ftddcti 
tcirA rarfi 
and turrulrntM 0/ 
rarvinff ihodns. flan It 

both ■rt/r» U? i f h 

■ frJasse of hriilinrtt 
e<*for and Aenuft. 
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A mutt frotn ttvhbiv 



lly i.Ol I.^L HI \ JtK 



"^yK are ihrcr 13-year.old Rirls. A member . 

of imp Itronp is very immature, and asks 
us embarrassing questions annul the lai'ls ol 
life, as her mother has nn( already tiitd her. v 
%f kncits ttirse things anil '-lie kaiusvs it. We ', 
don't like Iseini; pestered, especially in lront 
nl others. We think her mother shuulci t«P 
hn this. Win do >nu advise n. m di>?" 
"Trio." Vie. 

1 think you .ire lienis; wrs haul on tin- uiil 
Vuu'n Ijeini; ita-n :v lier aljsiltl siane.hinij 
that is not her fault. Her nnly trnuhle 11 .. 



• .lllhatifh pen-numes and iniiiaU are 
ifftrwi* used, i. rt, r* mil not be answered 
nntctt reul name mid uddrei* oi lender 
m itn.n aa n gmrruiilee- of KitnH /nfrfi. 



• One uf the bert 
V^rfV ChitttmM pceseius ye/M 
ran pive yourself for 
i"V> 1. .1 list nl thii year's gifts re.-e.ived 
.-11. 1 invett. 

gcnindi like a l.il ol .1 iJmre now with 
1 Imslni.i-, li.irillv r.iitnd the eorner, but 
a lint ol caret received and what vim 
gave who this yrat will lie your 
( lici-ini... Iile-saver in eleven ihort 
ninnlhv. 



And how atwut * veriiphox? I 'll •' 
caruWnl bin willi voui old '. Iin-ni:.." 
f.ard.i. |>ar«l ricilxinv arid lintl Hreuea- 
tioiis, hide diem till the middle of the 
year when Christmas is just a nappy 
nieniuiv, arid then produce it lot a friend 
with «wne small children, (Jutting out 
picture* from old Chrislm.u cards is ail 
absorbing pastime fur children, and a 
hifchchair decorated wiih old Christmas 
ribbmis will bur a-ns child to ill r 




Jialous friends cause more romantic f?;_ 
troubles' iHnil enough. They knern perletljy 
well, I'm inire, that IS mouths' diflerem'c in 
,1 u<- is neither here mil there. It couldn't y 
nutter less. ^ 
It probably seem* imponajit to ynu now -it 



'DISC DIGEST 



*»*** 



lor there is a silly tradition, often proved »■ belter advice llutl 1 can. Sr 



rhn. her mother hasn't told her what die !? | B . , , - u 

warm m know, and should know. n> dun I . 
blame her 



always .1 litllf older tliun the woman. 
11 ,t,-,iV Don't let thai mm sou if you really ./ 
1 dunk you should tell he, v<ju all ih.nl V I see no reason why yon should > 

her mother should tell her the facts of life. . Wend*, bul il ll'« , 

Suggest she tell, her mother thai you girls say ■ J ^ ^ <>f ^ „>„„ rd ,« tnc Wend , 

fhiy sound inudi too interfering. pf 



slie is lite only ollt- in the vi-aip svlm has 
not been spoken to about the subject. 

A teiiimoVl like this would be .1 very good • ... ^ „ ^ |- m goins „ tiU j v , sailor > 
idea for her mother became bus, mothns I ^ . n Mv RK ukc U| „ vtr) . 
are very m- ltnt-d to thnik iheu duugliters ate ■ Md his ,„ | illc mr . I |U, C 

yoonge, in their mind than ill. s ... . ^ sai|or ^ tmA , lruft Wln whB, be\> 

1 thmk you should be nicer to her. , houeh . a of ^ anyone cUe. ^ 

1 II bet ll, ,1 l«tnrr your mother, spoke to ^ ^ |>m nm rf ^ - fcefiBfj^b^ 

sou you •pcierert your informed Iricmlf /,,„„„-„„> When be rtiwt home aa leave V 
yourselves. nexl wc mp going to disruss pbnu for oor l v 

ANT) my girl-friend have been friends for future, v , I ou»| be sure. Where 1 work I .. 
a long time. Sow I find -.he is- interested * nlc( . ( | ntt „( rieuple, and h.irdls ever miss him, 
in my boy-friend. I knusi he does not know although he is a.s»ay for months at a time, 
of her existence, but I am jealous and il is When he b borne I forget everything and , 
keeping sis apart. Whal should I do?" ^ eseryone. and I have nil doubts whatsoever j| 

"Jealous," NJi.VV. '» about him, or should 1 say about us. My " 

Vim •tmbmI very rilly- How can you be ^ster, with whom I live, is marriisi. She says v ; 
jealous of someone your buy-friend doesn't [ „„|y Juuht our lose because I get de- 

evrn know? If you are really jealous of ynur pressed when he M away. What do you 
girl-friend as a phantom rival, you'd better ' think? Is my sister eight? if not, what day 
to** her nut of ynur life quickly before me 'you suggest I do to lind out if I'm reajly in 
l|i t^ .i eiianie sif meeting aiivntu- son are in- •' ( uvf ^th him?" 
tcresred in in person- ■ B.C., N.5.W. 

I AM Ifi and am fond of a boy whn n 13 A sure-fire, easy test to prove whether it's 
months vounger than me. My parents love 01 just a passing fancy il what everyone 

>ha> wanted always- ll would make life soV 
I easy and much less complicated. But it >i 
would make life much duller, ton. ;i 
f! One of the fascinations of being in love i: 
the quick fluctuations of mood, ihe constant 
'"lie lovi^ me, he los-es me not" problem that 



is so quiikly solved by a telephone .-all or v, ( 
letter and recurs the minute you are aJutlr. J 

I Hunk the only ihmg tlu.t proves whether ?J S INCK ' "^ ^ " ™^ 

At il » real „ ,Zr. aiunrta, b ,. ^ l'» ~» < "' '^^"h^JS 

lit- I'm. c-nlls ton, sister ,ai. give sou V kmc.- w l.f is r.„..e, d, I I be ause 

-ne knows VOU both. country-style music is m popular 1 Australia 
maul ("ilk ssjII lasso U lot then .ulleition 
T AM an lralian migrant who is being in *j. Tex is die man toll hoted -it- in;, off- 
Australia seven year*. I am much in ~\ screen, the theme fur ''High Moon." He is A 
love with ,1 beautiful Australian girl aged ^ I rs.ui, and is .1 genuine low -hoy iiirn.-rl srage 
about 111 who lives down the strcei 1mm me. ' and radio artist. His disc (T37T | b • alliil 
I am 20. I do not know how la approach^ Sonqs I'nim the Western S. teen." and, j. 
her. She has Auslralian Isos -friends. I do ' the title implies, intr. *ftu el ItenM songs from 
lint think she approves ol rm\ as she lias seen eleven of Hulls wood's sauetmasll - KM- Amoim 
me in company of hoys who whistle at her. -> them ale "Wichita," "The Searchers." "The 
I know her mother docs 001 much like ";* I. .01 frontier. '' "High Noon,' "ihe Mar- 
Jtalians. ('lease could you tell me what to shal'« Daughter," "Trooper llmik," and 
do?" Brave Man." [lie last coming from Red 

Dc P., QLtL J Garters," that hilarious film which parodied 

■. the crrvebnys-and-lndians Iradilioil. 



I gel the itnpp-ssi.su that yon have some »c- f* — - 
quainlanre with thin girl you are in love with- ^ TJjyiy," „„ 
I cam only suggest that yuil smile at her when W ** Im . «p t _ vl 



as heels of Pegigy Lee's hit 



you see her or say "Good-morning" or "t'.ond- 
aftemnon" when ynu see her. II she smiles 



she V 



7^ allium with the title uf 
(T-979). Peggy is one 



'Jump For Joy" 
.1 the most Jul ibli 



V singers in the business, and wilhour daubl 

S . .1 ... _...|L.L |. ., ,1 



aLso know I like this boy, but mosl of my 
friends laugh and sjy il is ridiculous as he 
is far too yisung for me. Would yuu please 
give me your advice, as I like this boy very 
much, and 1 also like mv Iricmls," 
E.fi,, S..A. 



back m speaks to you. you svill know 

rjoWl dUapptnw of your attentions, J ' One ol the mosl stylish. It may sound redun- 

I ry 111 he on your own when you speak V ajm, tun the reason fur her genuinely artistic 
or anile ,11 In'i, and choose a lime when she . presentation is the la" dial, in addition 10 hel 
Is cm her own. 1.1 people are in company, tn, r „.yerl pipes, she also has musical know- 
they often act differently from how they ^ how, as ii shown by the lyric* and melodies 
really feel. she has wrirl.-n lor films like "Lady And The 

Some Australian mothers do nut much Tramp," "Johnny fitiitar," and "About Mrs. 
rare for foreigners, as you say, but if their "Leslie" Right now she's penning more music 
daughlcc likes one and she gets to know bim, 'flnr forth com ini; Hollywood pcoduclions. 
it k often a different mutter. III be. new disc, with posh barking by 

lWi rush things with this girl- Just wait ~* Nelson Riddle's ..rehesita, she -sings a doyen 
for the right moment and trv as 1 ftipesl. ' t r ^l^,, :■ ,n .^^"! , '" , .' '^P' S, ""A aS ^ u1 ,L„ Wv ?f 
All girls like to be admired, the,- are rarely >,' Fun. Music Musn. Music. *When My 
oHemled, bttl ytu. must give them a chance ' . haiffar VVaJks Down the Streel. 'What a 
to. ither accept or reject sour ultenliotis with- . Little Moonlight t.an IV,. and "Back In 
out ullending you. That is why I uiggcM n ^ '" ur "arkyard 

quiet greeting in the street as 3 first step | —BERNARD FLKTCHl'.K. 



Love I i"er. Easy ~io-M ana ge 
Glowingly Health y Hair! 

Healthy li.iir Ls lustrous, soft, niaiittgealife hair. It's 
well behaved — easier to set - it keeps its curl and sheen 
from one shampoo to the next. Silvikrin Double Reality 
Shampoo leaves your hair glowingly healthy because il 
contains Pure .Silvikrin, the hair's natural food, to feed 
health and beant) to the hair roots. 

Notice the difference after just one Silvikrin Shampoo. 
Then, look fur f lie continued improvement in the texture, 
life and radiance of your hair with each successive use of 
this new shampoo. Silvikrin Double Beaut) Shampoo is 
available in convenient sachets and elegant bottles from 
chemists, hairdressers and stores. 



Silvikrin Shampoo 




MA. 



/ 




LARGE BOTTLES 5/6 

SACHETS 1/3 



ENGLAND'S TOP-SELLING SHAMPOO 
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By LEILA C. HOWARD, Our Food and Cookery Expert 




I 



Quick and tasty meals 
I from the pantry shelf 



THE imaginative cook can soon de- 
velop a lin-.ind-pac kagc repertoire 
ih;it is equal tu any occasion if she is 
prepared CO niiike lull USC of tht wii.lr 
range of tinned and packaged loads that 
are readily available. 

On thrsr page* arc a number uf dishes 
that fiavc ax ingredients tiunrd soup, segc- 
rabies, fish, meal, ,ind fruit, and n tdnAxk 
1 if packaged foods. 

All are easy to makr and drlirinus to eat, 
These r<-i ipes are sulTkirnt Fo( lour pcr- 
sonx A(l spoon nu- isiiri-incitts are level. 

MUSHROOM CHICKEN BAKE. 

One small tin mushrooms, I packet chicken- 

11 IN' soup, L| cups boiling staler. I small 

lin rsaporalrd milk. l-llrd vup Isutrer nr mar- 
garine, I -3rd crip floor, J teaspoon salt, dash 
rayrune pcrrprr, 1$ cups diced hanr-and- 
rbickeu sausage, J cup cnukril peas, | cup 
chopped onion, I cup chopped red pepjier, 
I egg, extra [ trasiioon salt. 

Combine rhicken-nnndle soup with water, 
simmer 5 minuiri and strain Add evaporated 



rmlk Tn broth. Melt butler in pan, hlcnd in 
flour, salt, iujd cayenne, fnaifu.illv -icicj broth 
mixturr and crioic, stifling const tin tly until 
thir.k. Add mushrooms, diced meat, pea_t, 
01mm, .uid red [i'-fi|jiT four tutu casserole. 

Combine ssrlMscatrn egg wirJi rxiru salt 
and reserved noodles. Pour over 1 hicken mis- 
Inrr mid biike in moderately hoi oven 2tl to 
25 minutes, 

TUNA-BEAN CVNSKRt »|.K 
One tablespoon bulfer, 2 tablespoons flour, 

1 Iraspoon wit, pinch pepper. 1* cups milk, 

2 teaspoons prep.ueil mustard. I teaspoon 
horseradish, I cup 4 oukril hi- .his, 1 cup tuna 
(drained and flake*?!, I egg" (bard boiledl, 
I tablespoon ,. ln,[,p, <[ parsley. I large onion 
1 sin i ll into noes and lightly fried). 

Melt htnlcr iti saucepan, add flour, salt 
and pr'ppcr, and blend well, Gradually add 
null. -lining romi.iulls until mixture comes 
10 boil. Stir in mustard, horse radish, beans, 
tuna, chopped egg, and parsley. Turn into 
greased casserole and arrange onion slices 
on top. Bake in moderately hot oven 20 
minutes or until onions arf browned. 



1 AH I ARE FRANKS 

Ktgbt Irankfurlcrs, } rati mayonnaise, I 
gherkin, 2 olives, I tablespoon capers, 
creamed corn, toinalD wedge*, parsley. 

Meat frankfurters in hot birr not boiling 
water. Combine mayonnaise with fiorfy 
chopped gherkin, oliscs, .md lapers. Split 
liankfurirrs lengthwise and open out slightly, 
till with mayonnaise, mixtuie. Serve with hot 
creamed com 'and garnish with tomato 
wedges and paisley, 

GLAZED U'.U-T.ITES 
rsvti tins romcd heel hinchcotl meat, I 
clove garlic, } cup Ionian, chutney, ) cup 
liiin.n. 1 sauce, I iruspvun Worcr.strrsbilf 
saute, 1 pineapple slices, 2 tablespoons brown 
sugar, I tablespoon huner, J to lib, small 
new potatoes. I tablespoon shopped mint. I 
tin asparagus spears. 

Open tills ol luncheon meat, remove, and 
split each small loaf altnusi through in three 
p lares. Rub all sides of meat with cut 
r>rln and jilaic on itnrasetl oven slide, Corn- 
Inn' cbtttaes iv it h both saures and ptsur hall 
this mixture over mpjt Inafcttra. Arrange 



■tit AMBROSIA. Simple 
enarnrd ritijc. n tin of peari, 
anti crurrc/rs- brvahfaii cereal 
are eambined to make thi* 
sfetr'erouar deuerl. .S#r cecipe 
M 'fte oppnirte pagr. 



pineapple slices on same slide and spread 
with a mixture of the busts ■■ stit;.ir ami U,in 1 
creamed together, ['late in rrioil. i.urls hot 
ovt:n for Ht minutes, pour rernajning s,iucr 
mixture ovtr (oafeites, and continue cooking 
a further 15 minutes. Srrve loafertes and 
pineapple slices is ith minted potatoes and 
asparagus spears, 

SALMON SOUFFLK 

Three ounces hutler or matxarine, 1 large 
onion, 2n*. [Issur, I teaspoon salt, pinch 
pepper, 1J cups milk, 1 eggs, I cup Baked 
salmon, 1 tablespoon chapped parslry. j tco 
spoon cream ol tartar. 

Melt butter or margarine, cook chopped 
union until soft, stir In Hour, pepper, and sail. 
Add milk and rook, stirring constnnily until 
mixture tliickeni and huils^ Cornliine egf- 
yalki, salmon, and parsley in bowl, add a 
little hot sauce; mix well, then tip l u , k into 
trmamiiH: s.uus-. t'.ool slightly Whjp t ,gg. 
sslutcs stiffly, add cream ol t.artar, and Fold 
in salmon titixtuir Pum into greased cas- 
serule and hake in moderate oven 511 minutes 
Remove from oven and serve iinmedrairly. 

(XK»NUT-AI'RU;or COBBLER 
One packet sctnre mix, 2 Tablespisoos sugar, 
2 tablespoons coconut, I egg, \ cqp milk, I 
tin unsweetened apricot pulp, '2 lahlcsptwns 
brown sugar, 1 tablespoan lemon j uiee, 
rbea-rirs. 

Open w-one mix inttt Isasiu, arid cis*i>rittl 
and sugar, mix well. Iteat egg and milk 
Together ant | ( 0 ]d lightly into scone mi Mure. 
Mix apricots with brossm sugar and lemon 
juice. I urn into (pcascd heatproof pirdtth 
and top with rough spoonluls ol the scone 
mixture, [lake in a mndrrmi' oven tor 40 10 
45 minutes. Drroratt with cherries and 
nerve hot or cold with creamy custard. 
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• There U no limit lo the variety 
<»f appetising ilbhe* the liouue- 
wife fail put on llie tliimer-Ltlih' 
for the family or unexpected 
{juestei if she has the pantry shelf 
well Btoclcecl with tinned and 
packaged foodstuffs and keeps 

a few extras on hand. They will 
save her work and lime. 



i 



LUNCHKON SPAGHETTI BAKE 
Ode large tixt spaghetti, 1 tin spaghetti 
-.mi i I large onion, [■*/. bacon rashers, 1 
cup grated cheese, 1 tin pork-and-brei 
tuni-licon meat ilr \\h. luncheon samagc of 
any desired llavnr, ^alt, pepper, orcganu. 

Clluip onion linels. nnnhinr with chopped 
h;i'«-n. and fry until bacon iv (rans'p.iicnf and 
union soil Add spaghetti and spaghetti sauce 
and extra season in ir v if desin-d. Turn into 
casserole dish nnd sprinkle nip with grated 

cheese, tint lulu tifoii meal into slices, lightly 
gltc/p with a little of the spaghetti sauce, and 
arrange cartwheel fashion in spaghetti mix- 
ture. Place in model. uc oven until thoroughly 
healed. Sersc piping hat with a garnish of 
parsley (prigs. 

QUICK KEBABS 
Three-t]iiarleT pound luncheon sausage, 1 
green pepper, I small tin pineapple .diet*, 2 
medium-sized tomatoes. Kebab Sauce. 

Cut sausage. gTcen pepper, and drained 
pineapple slices each into 12 piece*. Pierce 
alternate pieces on to 4 skewers, brush over 
generously with the sauce, and grill slmvly 
fnr 5 to U minutes. Cut tomatoes into quar- 
ters and thread nil to ends of skewers. Return 
to grill, the uncooked side uppermost, and 
conk a further .a to h minutes. Serve hot with 
the remaining sauce. 

Kebab Saucei Combine 1 cup well-seasoned 
tomato sauce with { cup pineapple syrup, { 
nip finely dired onion or shallot, j cup 
butter or margarine, 1 leaspuon Worcester- 
shire uiuce, J teaspoon ia.lt. and a littlr 
cayenne. Simmer 15 minutes or until thick. 

SUPER 1 JMELETS 
Six egg*, I -lint rup milk or water, } tea- 
spoon .all. dash pepper, bulter, Super Sauce. 

Beat eggs tlightlv with the milk or water 
and ieamnings. Heat a heavy frying-pan 
until a teaspoon «f butler will jt/.de when 
dropped into il I'otll ill half the egg nlixlure 
and conk, shaking the pan and stirring did 
mixture gtritlv for one minute Stop stirring 
.old allow mixture to set. loosening edges 
with I spatula Roll or fold over, turn cm to 
braird platter, autl ipnoii over Home sauce. 

p ed in the same manner with second 

naif of mixture. 

Super Sauce: ("arm bine I tin condensed 
reajn of chicken soup wilh I small tin mush- 
ootiu, I tablespoon chopped olives, mid 2 
caspoons chopped chives Heat thoroughly 
ind correct seasoning before serving. 

Variations: Make a mixture of I small 
tin shredded iitna, I tableipoun finely chopped 
onion. I teaspoon chopped paisley, and I tea- 
spoon tomnio paste Spoon this tiiixlurr across 
half rltr omelet before rolling or (oldinR 
over. 

Sprinkle } cup futrty chopprd ham and 
1 tablespoon chopped gherkin on to omelet. 
Fold over and turn out on lo platter. 

Add a little errant and seasoning! to a 
-mall tin of sweet corn. Heat and serve down 
tbr uailrr of die finished omrlri. 




SPICED APPLE CRUMBLE 
One tin unsweetened pie apples, I lemon, 
J cup white sugar, 1 cup brown sugar, 1 
tablespoon flour, 1 cup crushed semi-sweet 
biscuit crumlrj, i teaspoon mined spice, J 
cup melted bultcT, cherries. 

Combine pie apples with grated nnd and 
juice of lemon and white sugar. Spread into 
greased pfodith. Mix together brown sugar, 
flour, biscuit crumbs, and spice, add melicd 
bulter. and sprinkle over apples. Bike in 
a moderate oven 15 to 20 minutes. Deioratc 
with cherries and serve hot or cold with 
custard or cream. 

CARAMEL RAISIN SQUARES 
One packet caramel-flavored custard 
dessert, milk, I rup' raisins, 1 cup chopped 
walnuts, lib. plain n\«l biscuits, whipped 
cream 

Make custard dessert with milk according 
to directions on packet; cool Add raisins 
and walnuts. Arrange a layer of biicuiti over 
bottom of square rake-tin and cover with 
half the dessert. Repeat lovers and chill 
until firm. Cut into squares and serve with 
whipped cream. 



SrTMALLOW DESSERT 
One packet butterscotch-flavored instant 
pudding mix, milk, {Jh. mardimallows, [ nip 
chopped peanuts. 

Make pudding with milk as instructed on 
packet. Whip lightly and fold in finely rut 
marshmallows ami peanuts. Allow to set and 
serve. 

Variations: I i vjnilla-flavotetl pudding 

mix lold ) nip crushed pepprunini 

MjsIi 2 or 3 hananas and fold into caramel- 
flavored pudduii: mix. 

finish a few macaroons nr waler biscuits 
and add in rhocol.lle-Flas-ored pudding mix. 

GINGER-PEAR PIE 

One tin pear halve* (drained and sliredl. 
I unbaked flinch pastry xhrll, 1 tablespoon 
letnoii juice, ; cup brown sugar, 1 cup flour, 
I teaspoon ground ginger, 2 Jahlespoons 
butter or margarine. 

Arrange pear slices in pastry shell, spianklc 
with lemon juice, Mix brown sugar, tlnnr. and 
ttinger together, rub in butter until mixture U 
crumbly. Spiinkle over pear halves Bake 
in hot oven I CI minutes, reduce heal to 
mnrictale, and cook a further 211 to ill minutes. 
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UKUCIOVS DISHES bnu-,1 „„ ii„ n eif unit 
ptirtfaftrtt /ttoilif art- jfioien ofiore. They in- 
cJade spicy rocdjfer. eosieroie of spajthetli 
antt tn. tit, a liftht and fluffy de*sert, irWrr 
frunkjurtm with (retained corn, glased Itmf- 
clips tind pineapple. See reripes rheie pages. 

PEAR AMBROSIA 

Two cups diced tinned pears, [ lahlespoun 
custard powder, ', pint milk, I tablespoon 
sugar, strawberry nr other berry jam, l-3rd 
cup brown sugar, 2 table.spurms butler, I tea- 
Sftoon cinnamon, I cup bran cereal. 

Prepare mstatd by warming milk and 
sugar and adding ruxtaid powder blended 
with a Utile of the milk; stir over gentle 
heat iiniil thickened, allow to come to the 
hull remove from heal and cool slightly. 
Place one takilrsiwon jam in botlatn of each 
serving glass, add a spoonful of pears and 
cover with custard. 

llcaL bran cereal, brown sugar, butter, and 
cinnamon in a pan until sugar is melted, 
stirring ronstantly Remove from heat. 
Sprinkle over puddings just belore scrving- 
Top with tsvceienerl whipped cream if 
desired ot additional thin lioiled cusiavd. 
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tonight. We'll have a run at 
•i'i ,\ IrtNiui row " 

Jock Uxiknl worried "I don't 
vin> y tilt. 1 idea. Bella lay* yoa 
Voting k-driy'i catticra— 

"You can't ukr pror>cf pic- 
ture* in the dutb. however 
qood your ramera 11 

"Bul there'* toniebt 1 prepu- 
rriimnt and a harvest moon, 
mid yen falBm lady's not a 
[»hi1, I'm think in* Iter lent 
ihimldn'i belirsidr the lurh, 
t» my o|MTnkJu." Joci was 
lirnuj difficult. 

"I KilVlTtlf mil. |n-' Willi 

Miu Traill this evening." uid 
Colin. "I shall '.i.i'.- ftmvrr- 
<atiuh at llir crucial Unit'* The 
ended. 

SrV ipve hitu a. gounnet's 
supper rooked in part an a 
petrol it«,ivc_ She (.(injured up 

VtehyisoUr, . bittiei-ju.ii. y 

mushroom oturjet, * noltly 
iquiihy Brie, from peaches. 
Oh, it wat. driiriuu* ["hey 
in lor n Ions; lioie on the gnui. 
She told him of her life, her 
rruublet. and her hupes. "I'd 
like to be poor like a church 
mouse. ju»T like yon" die mid. 
and tithed, and Mid. "id like 
to I in vp scaids of babies, too." 

Soon now hr must utch till 
her light and hearing for a 
few brief minutes. With cnoi- 
citun or it.irdcn ordinary girl*- - 
wrll. ihat wj» easy But with 
this American divinity he dm ply 
did not dare 

"'Yuu're sluYcring/' the wid. 
"I.rt'3 go inside." 

Iliry went inside her ]kt- 
mmcd tent. A camp bed v r, 
ihr only resting placr. So They 
NU unite priuih in Lhe .i.mL 
neis. vide by aide. Miw Traill 
vhi shivering and to was he. 
heard some motor-boat go 
hutiging ■ i.tji- iv;,r- 1 She did 
not ipe.tk. nor did he. And 
then a nmimon nimuh ici^rd 
them, made them one for orte 
brief, sightless, soundless roo- 
mer) l. 

"Hooey hear/' she said, and 
inuhrrj hint to ,t prim lining 
iJimince on the dee pine -has ■ 
BfM wore .1 twrd COSkt 311 d 
■din thii l hilly c veiling. "I 
iium that's Jock I've been lis- 
tening to," the said. How 
marvellous and disconcerting 
it a ■.(»!(!..:: ■. power of rhV 
eiidjodimrnt, uf planning menus 

i o t hr m iddf e of ^mr of 

ttolf. "Is he: Or is be*—" 

"l"i?h^"' Mil i erebra! power* 
lrn llexihle, Colin hnd not 
JicJld. Ifr itrrjvp r>ow for the 

power uf thoughL 

"\% Jnek gping tu hit itilJ? 
Or u he going tu vikil Bella?" 

l *l>unno. BVjUj. poiiiblv- 
Didn"t know yau knew" Shr. 
knew wi nrarA Ihit what and 
hi'w nuti-h did ihe know? 



Confinuing 



The Secret of Loch Lure 



Colin Mr Lure came a( two 
to take Diatu Traill >wim- 
iTiing. Hr. rowed feCRtst !■>" i- 

Lure I - ' ■ did not -wont 

tn do the 'nuilleat thing to 
rau»e Rii*nn Traili diipipas-' 
ure, mid %iu- hali'd ouflraid 
n id tutu. She ut Iwiiidc her 
rjuSRrfl with [he mi Kilty lens, 
waiting for a glimpse of 
MofMie 

"Didn't »rr a KHiKigr -ii lhe 
ioornm.fi Umg,' - *hc taid. und 
then ihr i ! not wilhniiL » 
hiol nf loerLire, f 'Vou wouldn't 
■■ike nir Tar a ride ? Yau 
wouldn't play me for a tucker, 
would yon , honey 

"Riifr. yei." hi* taid. and 
ihtiiiiprd the ihwart. "Not 
nn-k'T, never e\Tr no," To- 
night'* appearance wai ar- 
Mngrd. "Aftemocm'* quite 
arfc rLirly evening'* tiirie for 
Mooaic always lately-'* 

She stood "O.K ihr laid, 
and turned. Hiipplr a» ipongr 
rubber, divril into Iter or tinge 
besnt, emerged with the white 
i.i.itliiria-suit and towel, itrwle 
lo the wa(eJ"'« rd^e, thrn bit 
her lip. looking diiwornforfrd 
for ihr firtt thin- i" their brief 
i. jjiuiriuint e "Didn't you 
bring irunki?" 

"Trunki?" hr »id. "Lug- 
gage for an afternoon ?'* 

"A swimmiit, idiotf" &he 
mapped. 

Actually, he had found them 
in thr attic in a trunk. lie 
frit hinwelf iurTu»r with color 

r'aqe 42 



now t bery but all uver. "Wear- 
in' om," he taid. 

She I, hi- J. her i irrfree 
telf .ii:. li it "Sk.n-iii. ■iiiv in the 
kilted league/' the taid ob- 
Lliurely, hopptni in, llimblr .is 

a roedeer, and said t '"Timc'i 
w lhort, let'j use tlnit hurnd 
motor/' 

Jock thinblnne win bed this 
departure from acrou the 
lorb. Thou he toughi I-ady 
Violet H e talked eamrfttly. 
"It'i like the laird'i gone 
thSt" hn taid. "Thu ynung 
Yankee lady — iniiwJ ynu. the 1 * 
a grand lajiie, full of fun, and 
Uiimv — ihe'i ukru bit 
H-mr% Itani him. For the glen't 
take, now '* 

"I agree," taid Lndy ViuIrL 
"'I'be gjrn comn Tint, evtm 
brforr than chartoin^; ihihl. 
I'i.' he'll make ijj pay for it- 
Uifc will he pure bell. ! fear. 
Oft, all rinbl. Ji^'k!" 



JLHEY diiruhrd 
Had changed behind respective 
UUMCI, 'Mt'» .1 t&vcly secret 
beach + M the uJd They sw;tm 
and tat in the nm. She nw.im 
wiih the :i..]i.u. rhythm uf 
■>'." lovely cel. enjoying ibr 
nippv watrra of laich Lure 

Hi- pulled hkr .i t rJni main- 

put. and rndured the cold for 
hrr sake. 

"I ntuat tay,'' ihr taid, 
"you'te not the ben twimmer 
its ihr world. But a tnan can'r 
Imvr everything, now, can he, 
huney ?" 

"No," he said. "Not rvrry- 
ihing." 

And rhrn tbp dived snd 
tipped bini up with some udor- 
.il»lr jiu-jinu tnVk. 

The Hflernuou tped on. A 
brrcar came from rbr north to 
rob the sun of warmth "tTood- 
netii" site laid. "IT* nearly 
five. Whut dn you mean hy 
MM telling me?** 

*' Forgot, " he sa id. "I'm 
tony." 

"You're the wcrtest »nd 
beit-lofjkini; thing." she *old. 
"But 1 do wish you'd be cro** 
with mc jim wmniniev Ttiat'M 
what a wilful tEirl like mr 
nr^'tln. Kist me, thai]" 

She wai rhe hou .-\biiui lov- 
ing, too. She w.intrd it und 
unwanted il, and «ald, "We 
absolutely have to go" 

They chnnged behind re- 
iriei-tive buthec They boarded 
the b<«it ind r^in undrr powef- 
fta ihr "Nationtil Globe Re- 
turw" tent, which would hr 
her home until tomorrow. The 
loth was choppy. The toiirin 
can moved slowly round the 
ihare. Colin McLure and 
Diann Traill wprr perhaps two 
huudretj yardi from her (enl 
when all the ran itopped. und 
•ill the |nY.knir.kcrA ntood up 
and pointed, danced, gesticu- 
lated. 

On thr ti.trnoard bram, per- 
liip» ftHir-cahle-lenfithi nway, 
or nearly half a mile, MtofltH 
of I, ore hfld hrnkeii * unfa re. He 
forged in all hi* splendor — 
*h;tt£/y bead, two separated 
humps, the ltira.ftMng, ipln.lh- 
jug tail. 

"Hurry 1" she icrenined. 

Colin gnve full throttle? tu 
the ntoior. TJie motor tpat 
und died, at horrid OtttuOard 
nmtun will. He * ttu«i;Ied 
vainly with the motor. She 
tefamq the oan and rowed 
Mooait of I.iire h.ink nlnwly to 
the drpthj. 

Fint dim In every way 
rept thuE final dive, not loo 
convincing, Colin thought be- 
fore the full imjMm of evrnu 
had penetrated hirn; before 
M i** ' Trai3 1 ' t at tack waa 
laumhrri upon h» addled bead. 

"Ynu cheatetj! You did it 
on purpote! You deliberately 

'" I didn't know." be itarn- 
mered- "I thought the even- 

ing^ " Hr hnd ordained thr 

trvening- A ilow, bhirk iai{e 
wbi mounting hi htm. Jock 
and mother, be would tearh 
them. 

**You didn't know. You 



f/om p-ttg< 



in 



thought the evening You 

aiieriik, dajth, dnublr-riuums, 
dupy blank! How tkie you 
lIumi tne of my pn-iure! And 
what ui Burton L Carruilnis 
going to tayj knowing I wai 
here on duty? *Yuu llLuiked]' 
That'* what he't going to bark. 
'You failed rue. Iraill. You'rr 
Itrt'dT '" 

I'bc boat bumped heavily 
against die »lu>rc below her 
tv-ii t. Diana Traill jptang out. 
and w did hr, anil now hi* rare, 
slow rage poinenL-d biru — 
agaimt Jockj agaiunt hit 
mother, most of all against thin 
.ii.- lury He look ungel lury 
by her aruu Ijeiow tlie ■houl- 
dert and be nbook her until 
her teeth were raiding lo- 
grthrr, utid her EoveJy self wai 
quivering 4 and her hair Hew 
out and hack and up and down. 

"You and ynur idiot boss," 
he gi-uiiirii, ithakiou, her. "You 
and >oui daddy * raniera!'' 

But then her eyet were mid- 
ulgbt blue, and some bad magic 
happened to hn underpinningj. 
He waa felled lie hit hit head 
upon a rock zu.o»T painfidly. 

(t Sufty muicle man, 1 hate 
ymil" 

Within twt? houn Diana 
Traill had flown uway, and 
Jock Uunbliine had been dit- 
miuril, and i-*dy Violet Mc- 
Lure had heerj reducco! tq Irari; 

"1 loved that child/' the wept 
"I only did il fur the glen." 

The glen Berthed with 
tumult of thlv rift. And yet 
the three of them had kept the 
irrrct of Moosio of l.ure so 

fui Lid Lilly that OOl a tool suv- 
pected the true cquap. limited 
lunity rctiuncd to C^allu before 
Jock 1 ! o.tih and loyalty had 
been tried loo lulig. 

He lought Ln.i out the next 
momuitj. "'jock/' he taid, "i 
ipologisc. Thr fault was mine 
entirely. It won't occur again, 
r'art it, I wai h yjjnotwErd by 
that — by that woman." He 
und die "wouiiLn" with venom, 
lie lingered the bump that had 
rrtiorrtf, his wit*. 

'''She was a grand young 
Yankee leddy," Jock uid. "The 
laird jhouul not be speaking in 
that turn- n| voice jhout her." 
Il was a long time since the 
people of Glonlure hnd all 
dgrertl abtmt anything But. 
with otic excrpcion, they were 
in unanunuuE, accord about tbe 
wild and wonderful Mist Traill 
To them the wai America, ai 
America lhnuld lie — ricJh. ifu«- 
ing. vital, free; Scotland's 
friend and Lover always — ym, 
ihe said those very worrit — and 
with a K ; ncty and wit to utile 
the ribs, of pawky Scotsmen. 
yVhi'M ciir muckle laji'd iimalted 
her he>ond endurance, the very 
properly felled die mutkle 
laird. There were dark looks 
for dhr laird in the rnsnirin 
dayi. 

Bui th« bind [iu longer rar&d 
how his iieople looked at him. 
Ifi- worked for them with 
fauatjc.nl efficiency and uricum- 
protnising zeal that second win- 
ter, fie found batakexs for the 
bobday ramp, employing only 
local iabor. Itc floated Gkri- 
Jure sawnullf to produce 
hnished lumber, inimpormble 
on lhe broad nrw road. 

Wool prices rote again. The 
nah uoti cycle wa> on the way 
up. Tbe grouse were coming 
bnck The stalking bad im- 
proved. He therefore let hit 
fishing and hi* ihooung for 
nesl year, and at bi'ller priret 
than ever bfifnrej for Olenlure 
w-ni fnmnuH now, Ab hapfrfni 
to often in life's »iruggle, 
everything improved together. 
Tim l the opposite could hnppcn 
jiiai as twiftly he was well 
aware. 



.4 LL .'tiarnrlrrv la ITi * 

. > tcritK j-i'J tin.- 1 «i«Im 
Phtrh appeur In Tb? antl»- 
llnn Wonim'n W«*kl j *r« 
flrtlllea» *itJ h&ri nn r*f*r- 
■nrr tin nvine ptrflnu 



Nor did Culin McLure forget 
that ihe essential spark to this 
prosperity lay in the hoatliuus* 
Herditly improvement. "The 
dive at the end m bad He 
sinks in a boguii fashion, 
Omldii'l we have some tpring 
device whereby, if we speed 
him up rjiuuidi. ihe head trips 
and be ptungm f far more 
nilistic/' 

Jock agreed. Mark Two wot 
on the vtncki 

An aiimail picture pofit card 
cume fur Coin in lute Octo- 
ber. The photograph war of 
Fujiyama. The tcxi wat brief: 
"Highland Honey, sorry I w*i 
mean." No lignAture, lie did 
not at- rep t the apology, un- 
signed. He hid the potf rnrd, 
not to much avail. 

'1 "he Lsird wai a taskmaster 
uowadays, a large ball uf fire 
in a land of w»fl Wft winds and 
mnall amhition. His people 
loved the man, hut found b» 
Olviimiic zeal cmbar ranting. 
Tbey taw tn ihu poal cird a 
tiny ray ul hupr "Hiffhland 
llonry/ 1 hr wai known as from 
thai day on behind hit hack. 

"Jut k," he taid in February, 
"I don't much like thii one- 
way traffic Now if We had 
aonie pulley tort of rig, 
amhorrd to the bonom of the 
loch, we could make him steam 
in three or four directions." 

"Tike loch's uwnr deep, I'm 
thiukin'," Jock replied. 

They took sounding in the 
night, five hundred and forty 
feet, not bottomless, but deep 
enough, too deep, "We run.; 
■ elv on their itrtiiifinattons.," 
Colin uud. He uauuit rely on 
di-jsc tricks of light and tricks 
of wind, those floating logs. He 
meant flying saucers on Loili 
Lurr. "'If wr wcrr careful lanl 
year, Jock, we've got to he leu 
limej caulioiis now." 

To Uiis Jock mtlv mugbt'd 
Thr Laird had thought it neces- 
sary lo make him swear tiinr 
ujdj* of necrecy, hut who had 
tried to give trip show away? 

They had a trial run in May, 
[i great tucccw. The monster 
dipped bis head to dive with 
porpoiselilce abandon. 

"Who do you think I had I 
letter from! 1 " said Lady Violet 
ai lojuhron. "That rJiarTning 
thild." She rummaged in her 
bag for a letter in a daBhiiift 
hand- 
That angel fury, virago, (he 
only person mother railed hfitd 
. hanuing rhild." "Who?" be 

"Diana Traill, you idiot. 
Four sheets, eamt aide*. Lady 
Violet turned them one by one, 
with chuckles. Too fnr away 
for him to rend. "Really to 
amusing^ I can almost hem hei 
talk. P S.,' she stiys. 'Love to 
Highland Honey. Who would 
that be, do you tbiuk 

He did not answer his annuy- 
ing mother. The run that morn- 
ing u triumphant tour dr. force 
■and cben book, trip at bit 
underp innings, reminder of dL>g 
days of binary, And what h.,d 
lhe Writ ten ? What d rv d 1 1 y 
was ih ihr air? He did jjj.t 
dare to ask. Ht* mother put 
the letter back in her capacious 
bag. He left the table. f 

•Darling," said bin mother 
late in June, "would you let mr 
put my yjrdcu-u.uir price up p> 
five boh? T bad two bundled 
and forty ycnerday — mat's 
thirty quid, and the innjhle ii 1 
limply don't get lime foi gar- 
dening niyvelf | thought if I 
doubled up the ante, the crowds 
would be less and I might call 
my soul my own again, " 

She awaited hii decision duti- 
fully There was ttB$H one bad 
Influence capable of undrrmin- 
mg Lady Violet's obedience 
But that influence, was, mrrn- 
fully. far away lomewhrre or 
other, never to return. He had 
hit mother hultoned up. 

"Very well," he said "You 
can try fur ihillings." 

Nobcidy else, not evrn fhc 
duke liiniflplf, r<iuJd charge five 
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LANADIAS FJU0T Cj&Mt lopperf *ftk lemon M*$ «• 

*ttriuk\rd mill chopped wnlnul*. U a la*tf rreipf thtit 
wnsiid 1 mahm u hit Jar tijirrnann fert. rwiio*- fiphmi. 

Prizes awarded 
for recipes 

• RecipeH for (^nadian fruit rakt% hrftiii 
t'Uli^l^ ctntl rhccue-rictt laaf win pri^eb. 

CANAOiA> 
which, wc 



,DIAN fruit cake. 
i>qo lhe main 
a wartl of £ 5 , is fflfflWM I 
and iiitcrdting Iwcausc it 
combines the flavors of 
tomato, spit.c, anil mib>. 

Camsolatiun prizes of 1^1 
each are awarded for bruin 
cutlets and chcese-ricc loaf. 

Spoon nie&su rrmen r >; are 
level. 

CAN.\1)IAN FRUIT CAKF. 

Your miners btitrrr or siib> 
stilnlr T I cup smjar, 1 -:il\>, 2] 
rups flour, 2 teaspoons bak- 
ing powder, I tca-ifMHin uut- 
□ke;, 1 rc;tspot>n cuinanion t \ 
icaspooit salt. 1 cup .ulranis, 
{ cup rhopped walnuLv I 
cups tumafn juice, i\ 
teajtpoun> bicarbunalr of hhIa, 
1 tablr--j3onn hot water. 

Cream dmrtcnint; with 
sugar; add egg, beai well Stir 
in walnuts and •iiiltanas^ then 
lofd in xifted dry ingredients 
alternately with tomato juice- 
Lastiv add bicarbonate of 
soda whirh hat been dis- 
solvetl !n thr hot water. Fill 
niixiijfe into a large greusod 
I oil f- tin and bake in a mod- 
erate oven 311 to fti minute*, 
Cool on Lake-coolrr. When 
cold, ice with lemon icing, 
>prinklr with chopped wal- 
nuts. 

Vint Priw of £5 to Mi« 
1*. Bra/enor, f5 firattgr. Rd., 
Franijilon, Vie. 

It RAIN CUTLETS 

Two sets brains, I nnion, 
loz, boner, lor. flour, 1 cup 
nulk. pinch nulnics*, j cup 
rhoppr^l waloiits, salt, pep- 



per. Hour, egg glaring, brrad- 
cruuibs. 

Wash brains- soak in salted 
water ± hour. Place in sauce- 
pan with diced anion, rover 
wilh fresh water, bring to 
boil; simmer b minute*. Strain, 
. lii mi/' -.inkl! dice. Melt 
butler in saurr-pan, aiirl ilnur, 
<ook I ininule. Add milk 
and stir until sauce boils and 
thickens; season. Reniavr 
from heat, fold in btainc and 
walnuts; allow to cuub Shape 
into cutlets with Homed 
hands, dip in egg glazing, tou 
in breadcrumb*. Iferp-fry 
u mil eolden-brown; drain. 

Consolation Pri/r of .CI -lis 
Mrs. F. Ilea tun, "Rcdlaitdi," 
North Isis, via t .hildrrs, Qld. 

CHEr-SK-RICK LOAF 

Twc» ounces sjiorlentn^, 1 
cup milk. J ••>:.: r -. 2 • up- 
coolcEd rice, I cup grated 
rhrfse, [ cup wfl hrcad- 
t ru m Im, J c« p diced) ceFrry, 
I drs^ertspotm grated union, L 
tahlcapooD carh chopprd pars- 
Icy and green pepper, 1 tea- 
^•■-■o salt, \ trasjiiHin mutfajrd. 

Midi "ihort riling in sauce- 
pan, add milk, and In inn tn 
boil. Remove from bent, add 
rice. cheese, breadcnimhs, 
eggs, vegetables, and season- 
ings; mix well. Pill mix '.Hi- 
nt'" a irreased lp:if-tin and 
bake in moderate oven I hour 
or until USL I'mmiuld and 
serve piping hot with mush- 
room-flavored while sauce. 

ComujIaJinn IVtir o( K\ to 
Mrv V. Bnunnan, Taylors 
Avenue, (-olden Beach, Cal- 
oundra, Qld. 



FAMILY DISH 



A N , 



jppetisin^ rtitMt-;iild-vcgrtab!r p,r L, this wwk*, 
l.imily Histi. It <;n>u approximatrly 8/6 and 
Rt-n-c* four or five. 

Ml. AT-AND- VEGETABLE LAYER PTF 
Six minces ihortrru&t pastr?. 1 onion, 21 Co 3 cup, 
diced ai minced eoof-rd fnullon, lamb, or beef, \ 
cup coarsely er.Mrcl ,-arnx, I tjblnpoon [mil chut- 
ney, 1 tablespoon loiuara uuec, ' cup enoLrd pr-u. 
S rups nuished potato, j cup chopped shallot. Halt, 
pepper. \ cup boiltni: uiter. 1 (teuertspoon Kravr 
powder, \ leiupoon meat or vegetable extract, 2 
tablespnoos ynitrd chcc*e. 1 tomato. 

Uor an ei^ht-iin'b lart-|ilntr with thinly rolled 
pastry. Lightly fry chopped onion, mix with mrat, 
carrot, chumey, juufe. |>eaj, and pmvy powder and 
r»trjci mixed with l»iiline walci. Srmnn; nil hall 
into pastry casc. Coyci with half potato, then half 
thallol. Adtl tvalonce of mrat mixlurr. then tDp with 
potato nturd with n-niainitiR shallot Sprinllr with 
RTOted threw. Bakr in hot oven If) minutes, reduce 
hint cook further HI to 15 minute. Serve topped 
,v,lh Inmjtu slice,, 
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The easy, thrifty way to give them 

> good prime meat 




ANDERSONS the famous name 
for quality freshness, flavour. . . 



Your family right in wanting men — 
they fifed tt every djy. the whole year 
round. And you :irc right in wanting 
Andersons "Cold Cut" sausages for quick, 
iiionlli-iv.ilL'Niig ureal v because — 

• ImftiijUMi use "illy |irime beef, purk and veal — 
spcenillv (elected Kid rmintry-killed in their 

own abattoir*- 



• AmleiMiiiN maintain ■'. imn-sUip clellverj <»l rne 
supplies in itporMingly*ele*r. refrigerated v;ms. 
Their dependable freshness safeguards yoSU 
family's lioalth. 

• Andersons — lenders in the ine.it trade for 
nearly ttfty years bring sjieelahsed nkill. ex- 
perience iind i|ualrh-C(intrnl lo every otiecd tin ir 
G!i famou*. meal product) — Ibe forgot, must 
afcmplele ranjjc available. Look before you buy 

all genuine Ander^ni;- praliu Is earn the 
name AmlrrMiiu 



Ask for 




Andffrsons "Cold Cut" S-nuidgev ready 
tlited in handy 8 oz. packers — freih, 
hygienic, delieioui for talads- 
and tandwichci. 



ANDERSONS 
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Build this play area 
in your backyard 

• No natter wUal flit- sbse i»f your backyard vow can make il into 
a pluee of rclflvnlion for iJie whole family. Only a miuimuiil of time. 
nKiuey, aud carpciilry -ikilt i» tn-eil*tl by I hi? htiiiifytiiiin lo Imilii the 
pietiie table, playhouse, barbecue btora^ unit, and ben<-h sliuwn brli>» . 



r.fclr. Mad, „/ pi™*,,,,. ,/, r ,„„,,_,„,, j, 30i „ t f r „ m lhr taund _ Kllth j , k J 
lhr Onr rnd „/ ,A, InAlr » Ir/t own .« il «» ne „.,,( „. „ aw SjSfJ^t 

A I'f-^VUOLiSE for yoimg«™ like 
rhr nnc shown ji left is ideal for 
rainy days. Lmlr girU will low krrp- 
trig house, and the boys run use the 
open half of (In- inodern overhang 
a ttaptve wilh the ilulch door as a 
fooling. Tlir frame nf (he sirurtLrre 
U made of -til), x 2in. limber, and rhe 
sides are nf «3in_ x [in. plants over- 
lapping about hnll an inch. Sheet 
roofing makes il weatrjerprnof. The 
playhouse, made in whaleu,-, live vm, 
rtTnuri'. tan he used to Mori- games, 
biles, toys, nni] scooters i1i.il ..iIl. i wsm- 
would t Inner up (he children's bed- 
rooms or iither arena of the houfc 
needed for evcry-day living. 



JJjNIiEkNhMH the large 
picnic uhle ghenra at right 

il plmly of spare for storing 

pirnit equipment, rb.ii will 
lave tarry int! .t luad tn and 
Irom the hounr each time you 
cat outside. The children will 
love phiying there and tisiiiu it 
tor a treasure -aw-. The build- 
ing materials needed to nuke 
the lablc are given under the 
pii tin r at the left, which 
shows ji in use foT an ftlfre&co 
meal. 





JJARBECI I'.S are popular with aduhs 
and children all Ibe year round. The 
brick one shown at left has a large 
wnnrfrn box at one side that is handy for 
storing enough wontl and charcoal io r 
many fira. It can be buih in m\ f'nc 
or - h.ijii tu til nt*xt to ihi- !jartn*cijr in 9 
corner of thr yard. A xprciiiJ tompan- 
mrni nould »(orr* jJI rhr Kirbt-rui? rtiuip- 
mcnt, ;md Lhc ihti top w\H hr o\rfn\ when 
srrvinif Uic food. Thr bench luiidc tlir 
sKiri.tfi* unit nins from ihc barbruc round 
two Or three iideg of llit pivnic table jnd 
round ihc yard 10 the pbyliOUK. Children 
can play on ii and it will he very awful 
if chair* nin shurt when entertaining at 
irifncniij, outdoor piirtki. 



NEW WAY TO SPEED RECOVERY} 

Glucona 

— the sparkling new glucose health drink 



/ 





Here we see Grand mother well on her way 
W a quick recovery. Ihanki to Glucona. 
Sparkling Glucona sustains strength . . . 
builds vitality. And, as it is enriched 
with Viiamin B„ Glucona gives full bene- 
fit without using any of the body's own 
reserves of this essential vitamin. 



Mother's worries are over Glucona has 
helped him pick up quickly. In the sick- 
room, GluL-omi is invaluable. Being rich 
in pure mudicinal glucose, it is a source of 
nourishing food and energy at all times— 
pariiiularh- MWtN CUM light Mi carinas 
be kept down. 



litis mother-to-be knows how quickly 
Glucona soothes and sculcs stomach up- 
scls. relieves morning sickness, nausea 
She keeps n handy in the Trig- Glucona 
is even nicer and more refreshing when 
chilled. So convenient, loo ! . . no 
muing—no diluting. : 



Gluce-ni n rtcommendod by 
ihe medical profession and en- 
(oyed in hospiul, c.» B rywher« 
*i Glucona contains Its cwn 
Vitamin 8 combined with the 
flucoie. It starts immed.mei, 
to build up Iresh reserve of 
eneriy and lumim — pouts 
new life into you . . ,o you 
tcccivct cuk-ke. Buy spirlLg 
vilucona from your chemist. 



r : 1- U 
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'rVv' V ??\? th l 1 '". Continuing 

Lady Violet did. She mil had * 
no time for gardening, "I he 
iiJver kepi rolling in. 

Tbrrr had fain a crop of 
false vsrhtuigi after the first 
run of the it awn. Their fell 
off frr* dually Culm arranKed 
lot the second run lor mid- 
July Moastr of Lure made 
frrmi -paste ncwi, rhinos would 
have coo lio ued c*t el IrnUy if 
the wea th er i . . d not bro-k.cn 

Hr woke ' .Hi . to the third 
surressrvT drrxtly momma, 
with the hdli in (Kind, the 
Ux h a dim, dejected grey, all 
OOun muted Oih vivid patch 
Mood out nrriKk ihr loch aoiunv 
th£ sombre nu- I; was an 
uranue irnt, 

Colin dashrd to the ijutiroorii 
Fnr his italltmrf ttla^s, up 
through hi* lun ■ im r*at o* 
castle to hu brdrtxiin window. 
Hr saw the irni flap* open and 
Mis* TrjttJ rni«-/in.v She wore 
a ■ ■ .) i i 1 1 1 : - ■> ■ i : i of iridescent 
jjreen Shr put her arms aknr 
her golden head and stretcher!. 
Then »hc-divcd into the murkv 

lu< h and iW.mi. flft i; l ,i btiH dip 

ihc disappeared into the irnl 
■gain. 

JJe watched for rmnutrs, 
hours, or ages. The imuVnre! 
Without in much as by your ■ 
ImvcT Wilful Lrcspasd Soon 

unw hr would 50 and Bui 

hr taw thr 1 tropic rominn, one 
by onr. convcr^ic^ mi thai tent 
— Constable Toc.hei. hVlb ttra- 
ham, dirphrrdi, housewives, 
gardeners, e rafters,, Jock Dun- 
blane -all tcunr to pay hnrrmfle 
in their MiLiive driiilc. 

Miss Trail ramr out. skipped 
lithrly op, lhook bauds with 
rvtryunc, with a11 the innplr 
pcuple. Shr ipokc with them. 



The Secret of Loch Lure 

front [Kigr 42 



Their shoulder* ihunk with 
laughter tn their native drizzle. 

Calin mapped ihut thr tele- 
v -i;k- tic drcsstd and went 
downstairs. He RFiinted pa m. 
mother's breezy morning greet- 
ins He Me one 1 fju; Instead 
of three, one piece of taint in- 
■ (cud of four, drank une rup 
of tea instead of five. He rote 
to leave. 

"Oh. Colin," said his mother. 
"1 wouldn't do anything 
foolish, darling." 
"Ugh?" 

'*! t you 1 ry r.virt ion , f am 
surr wr shall have stfrixei and 
inuii ny in thr nlrn They 
niijthl uvr violence, cvrtt. Your 
cuiililrytnco Air. both triipuliivt 
ajid passionately loyal «« you 
should know." 

Loynli Lnydt to the laird and 
m iutcr who ha d flu veri and 
iiru^glrd fur them!* Iioyai to 
this foreign wuma n n dol lai 
woman. phntogniphn jnur 
nuliitk ittiup huiitrf of two 

d.iin-1 ' He knew, alas, ihat hit 
mother was dt*ad rights He 
uciulil play a waiting game. 
Thr fooli wauld soon find out 
the truth Let hrr ladi them 

with her =m-- wliro crossed. 

I i't Mi-f knock down Ooastftbtc 
Jim Toiliri. dull but. honest, a 
WtrlHoyed minion of the law, 

"Keep her awxy frnot herr," 
hr "1 iruist iipQu it." 

""You're brctniwng quite 
ruthlesi and dictatorial. 1 ' said 
hi j, mcithrr. "Like a general 
or a buiinru magnate or onr 
nf (hose Pytoon pt'UJllr | rr- 
inrmlier a chnrmrng unr I met 



FROCKS 

Hffutv ti* irpflr tir <~itt out 




» Fu<Mim Frar.hi 

war br t*i\wti*t »" 

AO ftM*l*tri . UttttH&. 

vM«n r 1 1 1 it 1 

atldrriT t» r ilMB 



"PAJTlIf IVifr-ariwd fumnnr djtOH rfniftrjed with uti 

Klit|iirr-trnr bodier arid pretty tkifl fullnriK Thr nuitrriaT n 
in- iron untied rotton the rolcr choice in^ludri pjnk and whitr. 

I 1. ,n, r| white, hl-n aucJ white. rofTrr arid white, and green 
,tFld whitr 

Ready Tn Wean Sr/n 52 arid Min HuBt, 94/9: 36 and Httt 
hUil, 9?/6. Poatatft and rrguumtinn. 4/3 extra. 
Cut Oul Onlyr Si*e» J'l and '5+hv Iniit. 56/9. 36 and Setfal. 
hint, M/V ft.-tinne acid rcwuiratinn. 4/3 extra. 

I tO AtiSTUAUAN \\'omet#'» WsBKtT - (anuary 7; 595° 



in America Inng ago, Hr wan 
an up ami taming young 
P^OOOttu" Lady Vitilrt sighr;d 
at tbe girlh ood njetiiory. 

"Tytoorj." laid Otma. "They 
don't bake pttf/" 

"'But ht- did That't ju»t 
what Btxit did. He was the 
mm! rln'trifyinR, hypnotic, 
hnstlr-bunltr Ro-getter of a 
man. and the best paatryruok 
in all thr wurld. He kept bak- 
ing pica for utr at a weekend 
party in thos>* hills — moun 
(■linn, they kept irnllin* ihrm — 
1 hr Ad i rondar. k Moun mim." 

u l hadn't heard uf dm 
rotnnarx.** 

lh C)ne iinglc Hahh of lummtr 
li-ihiiutiR," I j(ly Violet uid. 
"VV'-ll. tlirji. I cjmr houn .ijlhJ 
1 utarned yuur dear father (hr 
nt-M year and livrd in utlrr 
happiness with hint, and hr wa* 
no kind and - 1 ■ . .■■■n:«: that I'm 
.iJr.iid 1 r.ithrr ridrd lb< J'-m.iji 

but that Plyooon Hiw .11 p 
maid weekend wiili thf Winihr- 
fellcrs he wai ihr only olhn 
mun whu ever stirred nw in my 
boiktii 'Haliy. ih,ii dress iUff 
■-.i.ir.- artjund ya like n Runny 

Sil k Put Oti the blur our, 
baby.' He waj 'Hjxir* jud I 
was 'baby' all that lon^ wetiL 
raid '" 



\JLGLN1$> duties 
took lliin etb'whrrr? ail th n rainy 
day. He w-ni becoming uird t« 
the orange rnrniy by evening. 
Ul hrr eool off in th»l MJggy 
Lt'iit, he thought sadiKt-irnlly in 
ti» steaming hath He dn-s^ed. 
He heard a crunch t>f gravel. 
M inner, hark from lomrwhrlr, 
t ainr upstairi. 

He wrnt down hirnielf and 

r n t rrd th e iuiok i n g -main 
Diajji Traill stood up. She 
woTr a nweater und quillcdj 
ilowing-Akirt afTair "Himrv 
ihr sighed, ''ynu ltH>k fikc fifty 
minitm dtillars/' 

She ghded acfOM thr room 
tu him L and he put up In: handu 
to ward her oil. to titup hrr 
frlfing h-im with expert uiriklr 
Iih ': RfHj %hffl of weight. Uul 
die ignored his hands walked 
ititrt them, in fort -committed 
no hud uiagie to uc undeipio- 
iiingH, 

Shr put mr rof.il, dim hand 
11 ili.it sensuously ttittRt pLi- 1 . 
he hollow of liin netk, tunul 
.11 -.iplm-- di.r w.n ^ t it L M i_t.hiiI 
girl of the American dc 
w.riptinn — and swiftly kis*rd 
.11111 oi> ihr lip*, d.ktii-ed .iway 
liitht ax a feather, sat down and 
swigged a martini. 

"It's lovely to br back," ihr 
Mid. "And cvi'ryone'i so jwett 
to me; just like briny hurnr 
ugain.' 1 She utrrUhrd Ijfily. 
iiiiiniLibly, wati'hing hint; Aiid 
softly tigcriih rhr said to him, 
"You're going |<> br sweet u> 
nie. aren't you, honey?'' 

Colin shook his hezid. bui 
ihrn tie remembered a certain 
silky mrnaLc in her question. 
hu fie nodded with arejit vigot, 

"Did my (wmtiard e»ying 
'Sorry I w,u mean' get 
di rough V* 

He nodded .tipin with crri-.i*. 
vig-nr. "fjol ihrtiugh,' 7 hr ttjq 
{.im thmugh to him and every- 
body in the glen. 

Diana Traill unMretrhed and 
■.M up straight Jinrl xuid, "I was 
wriy for brjug meun to you. 
-ir look ;it how own you were 
in rue! Arfn'l ymi gninie tn 
any you're mrry?" 

"Jwirrv I waf mean," he said 
Shr said it, 6a he must hair 
bftcn; bin he rou]<l not quite 
M-riir-iiitH-r itny thing, and then 
he reiuetiiEirred lb., 1 she had 
faded to get hei heart's desire 
— a photouraph fui her ruth- 
lem hrrn. the Chief Then 
Colin had a splendid thought — 
1 lut she might br here lor 
purrx eattipitiit plrnure, not 
oji a phutugraphtr mitminn. 

"D'you get the sack ?" he 
asked her roughly 

"\n " die raid. "Burton I 



t.uriuLner* lirrrl me by lotig- 
dimarte vranu (bn ti* before t 
even cm. bed Muiui'u, So 

then I had the winter to ull 
in. So Unddy came through 
with the ready , hlru him, 10 
off to Jni|i,tn [ went to get ihr 
uninhing toueh*Ji of prrferliun 

from my old jlU-jiLsu piufel- 
nor. He taught ine when I was 
f ovci inji~ Korc.i that was how 
it all gat stanrd I mean the 
boyi in the front Line don't 
nn. .11 .iti^ Ik.uiii imr irill 

"Well, anyway, do you kouw 

what an oM pcmeoiOf said this 
time: 'You are my pride, my 
(ineit pupil Ycm would luve 
the tM'.st of tlirre tiiiribliij with 
any big itrong man.' Honey, 
now you have thai doulitlnl. 
hatlisimug. )ungilo(j look .v.n:, 
Don't you believe me, honey?" 

Colin ni.'dded his head with 
great vigor. "Believe you. Be- 
iievt,' every Word you t.iy." 

"But even witfi that encour- 
ageinc 11 1. I mi wd my job 
dTeurtfully Then I started hav- 
ing 11 nightmare " She gave 
OOc' 1 onvnl'-ive, strangely grace- 
ful ihudd^r. ''Oh, it wai ap- 
palling, h was ytiin own iiHiu- 
<4irr Ivra.h't. and I was divings 
juit off 1h.1t poiiic below tlie 
L^-tilrr — J nrver went then- 

either, wdiili u (Uth a ftlUliy 
thing Writ, anyway, f dive, 
and this grear awful brail 
looTDi up at me P and I <xy help, 
and yuu arr vtanding on the 
rock, and the moikstrciua brajt 
is. ruining nearer to rat w up. 
and yoit're 4 helpless monitei, 
too, like srarre grrai, hopeless. 
Highland cat tie heaht." 

She dyhed "Ynu never save 
me," she acrjuibd hiflL "Ne\=er 
ever in my cLttuixj ' She ciiu-rd 
At li i in with eye* <jf midnight- 
blue, diode of danger, and she 
-.ml to hlJJL, ""lUirji-v. du v«mi 
have nigliLmarcn, too?" 

He nodded with ureal vigor. 
"Ob t yes." he said "Same Miri 
of thing. Poor but huuesx 
kniafil (tu-j to rescue poor rich 
lady froiti pofrr mnTiiter *ar\ 
<tt ihinu. iinL[dy ghastly, 

and I wake up sweating." 

"Whu'i the poor but honest 
knight?" die asked him. 
"You r 

"Mr," he i nnhrinrd. "And 

Monsie's tli/- hrajt, .tnd you're 
the womun. jnd I don't sliind 
thrrr on thr roek. tike some 
great, hopclrvji, Highlntid cattle 
bm«t I idwayii rrv " He hung 
Ida he. id "Never luccccd, I 
mint odmit- Wake up first, is 
h;df Use tloubJr " 

"Solty niusrli: man ia half thu 
trouble,* 1 said Mit* Tr^ilt noi 
very nicely. ''Sonirtimrs in my 
di'i'ariti I h.itr you, h..:ic> D'i 
yon know h 

^K-nuw it, 1 ' he said. She 
jormrd yri more dBfl^TOlM 
this year. 

""Well, as I was saying whru 
you interrupted, this ntght- 
marr thiny m>\ wnrse and! 
worsr. and I wai down to ab- 
solutely skin and tune, ribs 
stir-king out, hips raltvex&icnL 
Shr laid a iktider hand mi e/ai h 
aot of ribs and hips in contem- 
plative reminiscence. 

"My ike.Lr ptafeftfeur w.m moil 
awfully worried. He said in 
his funrty way, % skelelan girl 
can't hope fur ihe ol three 
tumbles with any big strong 
rruo 'io fiuiiL'' " So home \ 
went 011 bended knee In Bur- 
ton I . Can u i 1 111 a. 'Prra*r, 
Chi^f,' I btgRed. 'Just give me 
one last rhancr. li I dmil 
get to (trip, with thw beastly 
Highland niortsier of toy 
drejitni. 1 ni dunr for. OtJCli- 
pu rion.i I I herapy it my only 
Sort i>f htijH- -lu lnkr hi* pic 
lure 11 ml f 1 1 11* itiyvll in 004 
k-[\ »woop. PlttH C3wfl 1 

heggrd. 

"Then Qurion f <jirriither* 
b.irkrrl in ilut wotirirrful way 
of his, 'Rigid Traulli but if you 

flunk again, I'll And wr 

here, Trallil It's not enough 
be get th.i l pi c Lure Ce t fa 1 
as well J eannni linmarh 
skinny women 00 my cfanm. 1 

1 l's true, he can't Ami then 
the t.;|iir'f dropped Im hoirib- 

shejl Oh well. IT! i-ll you 
Utter " 



Diaru Traill was watching 
him, I am hrr tnous*, he 
thought. She'll tell me birr, 
and fell me later, and eat ntr 

litter* 

"So hrre I am," fire said. 
"You wouldn't luke tnr for .1 
ridr a second time, now would 
yr>u, Kuticy?** 

"Wouldn't," he said 
"Didn't " That painful memory 
assailed him. and he escaped 
it, growling, *'Not skin and 
hune Itl&oni on you like a 
blooming peach." be urowlcd. 

His CntnpIiincHt wji nor ittO* 
Lt-nful. "Dnn'r call me a 
blonming peacli And. of course. 
I'm not jusi vkiu -jnd bone; not 
now, My nightmare stopped, 
you idiot." 

"Sorry." fie said "I hps 
aren't only rhin^c a chap con 
judge by." he aiserted iloutly. 

Dm.m.1 w;n ht't li.i];i|iv »r]t' 
again. Inughins; with him. ljutjh- 
ing ai him — laughing, anyway; 

it did not matter.. "Come heie. 

my honey beAr," die said in a 
wry tprriaj lour nf voice. 

J te would have olieyed. iitnl 
aindly. had hit mother nut ar- 
rivrd 

"Oh. Ladv V-, they suil van 

just iihiMjlutrly to perfection." 

C^alut turned. His m oilier 
wore ft piir of skin^tiuht scarlet 
p.Tntalonns, hnlfway up or down 
the ample calf. She pirourttrd. 
jjlriiird as pimrh 

"I adon- inr madl> in Uhrm." 



Lady Violet said. ''Beande*, 
IConOl <» my basic kind of 
wumcm. T can't thank you 
enough, dear ehdd . Colin, 
darling, don't you ltrvr rhem'" 

Her con, the laird, was utterly 
dumbfounded, nor for thr first 
time in an utterlv dumbfound- 
ing fifteen minutes, "Nightmare 
hips," he mumbled. 

Thry teamed to make a juke 
of him ugnn. a fenraJe laugh- 
ingstiH'k. a giggling whipping 
horse. Thry went to dinner. 
The piece de resiitatire was colli 
salmon (ram the River Lure 
killed this very day, cooked to 
a minimum nunst succuleni per- 
fection bv Margaret. (Ii.it p.ua- 
ffnr: oi COOkl t.'ii \i\ man whrr 

ever gni the cooking part of 
Margaier. 

Mtsi Traill hud lw,. |arv 
hcipingi then another &i$Xk 
onn. "Thai oughi tti do the 
tTTcii ( * , shr said in » onfidence. 
"I was still three pouuds under 
weight on Wednesday in Nrw 
York." 

"I like n healthy woman who 
can rar," said Lady Violet . , . 
"Oolin. don't you agrir?" 

He nod tied "Like healthy 

women," lir I'oiihrEiir'd ''Caji'l 
Hand rib* rfickin' out. haps udn- 
ejtiitrnl- Like sort of happy 
mean ur compromise." 

"THtu remmdi me." said 
Miss Traill. 'T RUtM tell vnu 

To page 47 



There are now two types 
of Cesarine . . . 

Regular & 
easycare 

WJtich to use. . . and Why 



or "Easy cart*" Cezanne, 
you would be well ncKiwl 
to consider Lhfr folio wing 
points: 

Will the garment be 
subject to regular boiling. 
Starching, ironing? Will 
It be aubjeclld to rery 
hard wear, rubbing 
[>tam&? Will it need to br 
pleated? Will the cloth 
hf* used far tHble rlottuv or 
maU. loose cavers, infant's 
romper*? lit sl'ch tases as 

THEST VOU SaE AtlVIBITI TO 
USE RWHTT.A* CERABTITIJ. 

II you need Ce^arlnf- 
fnr Mihnol unlfoj'ms at 
impleaded styles, scliool 
shirts, office or proles- 
slonal uniforms, ftportjs 
we&j'. coogans, bedspreads. 
Mpecla Uy If unshed at 
home nnd II you value 
thr considerable time 
skived 111 home laundering. 

"EA9Yt!ARg M CrSARtHK 18 

Although "Fftsycare" Is 
dirt-repel ling, experience 
hidlcateB that light and 
frequent wctshmga axe 
best. 

it "Huhyrare" will not 
br harmed by boiling. It 
ft imply is not nereMiary. 
There i-. no point hi 
%uhjeeting a rloth tn 
unutm-iary laundering 
when it is marie tn -.:ivr 
you thai trouhlr. 

Rernernbcr — Regular 
Cesarine for the hardest 
wear "Kflayeaie" Jo rorr 
EttNfl and work. 

\m IMS Dltt M KEEP IT Bt YOU FOR FUTURE WREHEE 



c^dtVtisAey 

SERVICE 
FEATURE 



Tlie hterlmg qualities of 
Cesarine have made its 
name u household ward 
iu- the finest eotton cloth 
tn its fle]d. 

ir With Ihe coming uf 
the new. special finishes. 
Caesar Kubrles Limited, 
rhe makers of t'esarinr. 
introdueed a new, drip- 
dry, in.- mm. ereSAe-resi*- 
taisl and dirt-repetlini; 
type of t'ewsrlne. ealled 
"tasyeare" Cesarine. 

''Eoiycarc'' is I lafled a 
long-felt need. It has the 
advantage of not needhig 
boiling sUrchlng. dump- 
ing down— nnd practically 
no ironing. 

In short, "Easycare" 
Ce«irine launders in one 
operation instead ul Tour 
. . a boon to mothers 
whose children must be 
kepi looking fresh and 
smart in school shlrta, or 
tunics, 

ft Wouvuer. if must he 
Tfieavntsed that dnp-dru, 
no-tron elotrrf differ 
sometc-Hat from reoTtlflr 
sfj/fei u( cloth and rreetf 
diflrrtTLf handling. More- 
over, one stjjfe of cloth 
mav or more satisfactory 
than otiofher /or rerfmn 
lutes. 

Before you decide 
whether to ;\>v Regular 
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Painting outside 




Taubmans Butex gives your home 

durable beauty 



"How long will it stay beautiful?" 

Thai's usually what ynu ask when you're choosing an 
Djutaide paint Let's answer the question this way.-. 

Throughout Australia, Taubmans have exposure stations 
where outside paints are put to extreme weather tests. 
These exposure stations are locatefi everywhere, from 
tropical Queensland to the coldest parts of Tasmania. 



We'll lake Taubmans 
Butex Full Gloss <1) as an 
instance o( this testing. 
Panels painted with Butex 
Full Gloss sre left in the 
open for year after year. 
They are checked once a 
month and the results 
paused on to our labora- 



tories. The panels are ex- 
posed to chemical fall out 
from nearby chimneys as 
well as heal and cold Once 
a week they arc sprayed 
with sail because salt air 
is another hazard an uut- 
side paint has to heat 
As well as nature's own 



tests we have special indoor 
tests. Let's take Taubmans 
Hulex Velvet-Flat (2) as our 
second example Sample 
panels of Rutex Velvet-Flat 
are kept in our Weathero- 
meler, where they are bom- 
hard ed with ultra-violet rays. 
Time after time this rigor- 
ous' ''weathering 1 ' proves 
the extra durability of 
Butex Velvet-Flat colours, 

Test-p roved 

Every batch of Butex 
Velvet-Flat, Butex Full 




Gloss, Hulcx Hoof Paint 
and any of our other ex- 
terior paints must pass the 
standards set by these tests 
. . standards far and away 
superior in those of any 
other paint manufacturer. 

That's why we can 
say Butex finishes last 





TAU&MANS 
RUTEX FULL GLOSS 

A piii ion covers 
aOOsquxre feet. 



TAUBMANS 
BUTEX VELVET-FLAT 

A g align raven 
500-400 ipquzre f«t, 
■ ■ > - > » ' J - i : l l«i surface. 



»UT£X ROOF PAINT 
For ffklvAnlMd Iron not*. 
tnnkt, olfctr metal 
nurfates, A uallon 
cov en &Q0 tquare fccL 



"HDERCO** 



TAUBMANS 
EXTEIIIOR UNDERCOAT 

A nallon cnveri 
700 iquirt feet. 



years longer. Our constant 
ond very rigorous labora- 
tory lests ensure it 

The 30 decorator colours 
in Butex Full Gloss match 
ur harmonise with the 37 
colours in Butex Velvet- 
Flat and the 9 in Bulcx 
Koof I 'aim. 

Where should you use 
Butex Velvet-Flat? 

Butex Velvet-Flat is speci- 
ally prepared for ail com- 
mon hrick, fibro, cement 
render and unglazed tile 
surfaces. Use It also on 
limber where you prefer a 
velvet finish. 

Where should you use 
Butex Full Gloss? Wc 
recommend Butex Full 
Gloss on al! timber sur- 
faces — weatherboard walls, 
fences, window frames, 
doors and all exterior iron- 



work, guttering and down, 
pipes. 

Do you need art 
Undercoat? 

See the special chart 
below, tf you're still in any 
doubt consult your Taub- 
mans dealer, lie's an ex- 
pert and will be glad to 
help you. Remember, if the 
surface does need an 
undercoat, stress Taubmans 
Bttedrior Undercoat. It's 
specially prepared to go 
under Taubmans finishes. 

Don't forget Solpah 

Taubmans Solpah is now a 
household word all over 
Australia. It's our enamel- 
lsed glossy finish for all 
walked-on surfaces and it 
wears like iron on any 
surface Sulpah Is in 13 
decorator colours.' 



TAUBMANS PETHISIAL 

A (Allon covers 
430-SOO feet. 



Taubmans Butex for outside 

Velvet-Flat, Full Gloss and Roof Paint 



Coats required for various surfaces 

BRICK, FIBRO, CEMENT RENDER 

(In reasonably good condition) 
One or two coats of Taubmans Bute* Velvet-Flat. 
(If the surface is new) 
1st coat _ Taubmans 1'elriseal 
2nd coat . . Taubmans Butex VeWel-Flat 
(Pctrimal ft not rccjaire:! on htick or weatheieJ fitm) 

TIMBER SURFACES 

(In reasonably good condition) 
Usually one coat of Taubmans Butex Full Gloss. 

(If the surface is new) 
1st coat .. . Taubmans Pink or White Primer 
2nd coat _ Taubmans Exterior Undercoat 
3rd coat Taubmans Butex Full Gloss 
(On pointed metal mr/qcri in rrasorwiifc conrfttion ond 
coot ot Taubtnatii Bulcx Full Ghm it uiually ititjicteiitj 
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ACEFUL DESIGN? The Secret of Loch Lure 




IffOI fc; I yriu , ml hip rtiof ami hti*r*'MtinK ttonctrork ttflit to thr attrnrticr nppvurnnrf 
of our Nnntr l*ittn •>«. A655. Tir« wti ttf slrpj tfntt w^on fh*< Wrratf to thr front 
rntrnnrr. u)m f, I* ufU prolrCtfJ by $fit- «/*>»/j r»r »v Jmjii* it} ihv rottf. hWnfr tilt- tlooruuti 
are jixv.tt jtlass pnnrl* tok*'o right up to thr- rawr*. 




twROl Mi i'J. f \ of tlif htiutr iiiu*trni** tin' <■««■ tt ith trhii-h thr ffcw liring-ritnni* cau 
/»*• rtmrrrtrfi tafo one oreir. f>u f/ip nthrr *trir uf thr hoUHP thfi bedroom* lit- tOB^tUrr 
on thr wnlJ. *»Jirfi nf frnrrotl* proportion* an*i ruiituiuing a built-in wurArabr. 

Bathrottm tut, I mitrt art- rhi- hr. Thr bathroom contain* a mint* tahtr. 

• An outstaiiriuiFf fcaiurt* of the grucifiu* homo illu&- 
trateri al*mt* lli^ roTtYetiiriit Jayoul of tW living 
moms. Topttllittr they form a sji^-ions area for large- 
senle pm^rLtiiiiiiig, especially in summer. 



In Tasmania: Brick. £6705; 
timber, £4555 

J n CwbCTTtS Brick. £7145; 
timber, £5100. 

In Victoria: Brick, £628fi; 
brick veneer, £55411: limber. 
£4335; asbestos, 



THIS is one of our 
"signature" plans b> 
architect F. T» Hum- 
pliryis. He has placed the 
lounge, rfining-roonj, and 
surtrcxmi in line acru?s thr* 
front of the house, and 9M 
three rooms lead on to the 
Large front terrace. 

This section nf tin- h<mw is 
ideal to open up for vnnimcr 
panics. It is airy, cool, and 
has a romhined Sdtttu) nf ap- 
proximate]) 450 square feet. 

The sunnxmi at thr- rnrtipr 
of the huiltling rnuld Ik a 
popular place for nil iype< of 
family ac tivities- L'aed as a 
children'.* playroom, it h.i« thr 
arjvantagr. nf Ijeine Haw tn rhr 
kitchen and the- mother's 
htiprrvisirtn, 

The service room* are con- 
veniently located, ami bun 
Hp~to-d.il*' fitting iriMiiUrd 

An attractrvr corner bl thr 
bathroom has an jfialfd 
vanity tabic fined aTnnirwde 
thr handhasin. A wall mirror 
with itrip lighting h Mifitte-urd 
at a touch of glamor. 

In thr working tarn 1 of the 
kitchen, handy beoefi ^in 
between the ttnit* aids me«f 
prrparatkin. An Lii.md bench 
ijjvid/-.-. thr kicri.-ri imm i 
ple4uant dtmng nook. 

Approximate costs of build- 
ing I hi* hoi «r wguW b-: 

In QumiilimrJ; Brii k, 
£7tM5; tiinlirr. £4555: filjr<\ 
£4350. 

Tile AuffrBAiwrf WoantNt ^fl^l I -"""'V 7 - J959 



In New South Wales: 
Brick. C7f»55; timher, £-V^i>: 
fibro, £4715. 

In Sun ill Australia, ftrirk- 
£5(140: brick venetr, £544 r ?; 
tituber, £440&; ajftwufo*, 
£f3Stl. 



^■■■■■■■■■■1 
Wliere lo buy litis plan 

REAUF.RS faTi huy thin plan M any uf nur llnmr 
PlnnnmE* Cesitrrv whrn- j cuniprrneiuivr service 
ii frfTrrrd lo \\\\* li rlin / hume-huildcr^. 

STANDARH PLANS ;ire available in hundreds nf 
dni^ns %uilahlr fnr all hltrcLs ai land. They arr nsualty 
ai-oilable fTom ttoek in any building matrri.it Each 
wi of plans rontain^ five mpirc »f plan and three 
H -copies of vpcrifications. fVe, C7/7/- per 

We piibli^h a new standard plnn tich week. 
ROMC PLAN LEAFLETS available at pr«ent arc 
"22 ttam Plans" nind "21 Hume PLaai- 1 ' Price 2/6 
each, plus +d. postage. Inquire at your nearest Home 
l J lnniun£ Centre. 

FRF.F, ADVISORY SF.RVICE on any asprcl of 
pF.mniriL' and drcunatin^ your new borne ii ifivcn. 

PLANS ARE SPECIALLY PREPA&ED to any 
reader'* individual rnpiirrnifnts or drsicrn nr can br 
tnodtfied from tmf of ^nndaid pltim. Frr. £1/1A 
per tquore. 

MAIL OROF.RS Oiuuld Rive (lie nmnhrr of thr 
drsj^o and ihould state the buJldiue matrrr;d co Ik 
lifted*. Pleas* incliidr fee. 

Our Centrei are in thr following stores: 
BRISnANK; McWWftor 1 *; 
TOOWOOMBA: Pii?otl*i- 
HOfiART: FitrGenildV 
CANBERRA: Anthony Horderns*. 
MF.LBfH'RNK: The Myer Empuriiim, 
OEELO.Vf;; Our repr«rnia(ive ivill be at the Myrr 
Fiiiporitim every Friday and Saturday 10 fldv«e on 
Jiome plans 

SVDNGY: Anthony Horderm'. Also ar ihr Matter 
Builder*' Bureau al Miranda. 
ADELAIDE: John Martin*. 



thr Burton L Cftrrulhers bom>v 
ilieiV Do you know what? He'> 
ii-jmiii^. here lumonow; hc'i 
touring Sr.oilo.nd in the Super- 
continenial with hn rhflulfrur. 
and rverythiriR u on the tightest 
to the minjtc iorl of icbedule- 
Lite nil gffat rnrri, the Chid 
is never early, never late: he n 
.dwayft cti the very dot. Hc'i 
f^ivinK tloban rhirtv milium, 
and then he cotw-s on round to 
check on me at twelve thirty- 
sevrn, »ntl woe betide me if — " 
She shivered "'IrVell, dims. I 
did juii wonder. Lady Violrt- 

"Of caurw,'" "id Lndy Vio- 
Irt "He must stay lo lun- 
cheon. I shall wear my tear- 
let pantaloons in Burton I. 
GamiihBri* honor" 

DUnu Traill loolted dubiuiu. 
She bit her lower lip 

'flh, I don't btosW,* lite «aid. 
"You irr, Lady Violet, like all 
[rreal mm, rhr Chief is apt. to 
n> nWMaAhioned." 

■Pifrie, my dcar f " laid l>ady 
Violet "He can ha\T mr in 
my tti&rlet o.Ltn ■ ox not at all. 
Now. let me >er. You'U join 
u». won't you V* 

"Oh, gosh, no! I nimply 
wouldn't dare, [f 1 wain't 
strictly on tkr line of duty all 
day long — why. Burton I. Car- 
rulhers would fire me on thr 
spot, far less by diiuncp." 

Onre a^ain a shiver ran ail 
ihu-unJ: Diana Traill, and shr 
turned her *yv* of midnighi.- 
bhte f-uJl on thr laird. She 
sured at him btt deep thought, 
jud he stared back in deep 
hypnoftii. 

Honey," site laid, "do you 
rr'iuemhrr how la?t year I told 
you about how. like all grail 
men, thr Chief haa a [.»•.! if..i 
liun with big bciist* and niyn^ 
lenCt of t'Vrrv kind. Do you 
ternrrobeT ?" 

The poor laird nodded. 

"That"* wli v hr lei me come 
.i^ain, Tliat'i why the Chirf 
a L-OTuing ln:re himwli. Oh, if 
only -if onlv — n 

•"What t" croaked the besot- 
rod laird. 

"If only by icrtrir mimrtr 
cif lui ky chance the t-hief could 
\tf thr moiutrt and 1 could 
jeet my piL'tttre oE the nKmstrr.' 1 
MiM Traill looked down, The 
fotffoui lardics viled her eyet, 
Shi took a long, long hrvath 
.iiid limbed. Colin srrwncd. and 
i ojt?hrd to hide bin iiroan, and 
then a prfRrmnt litcnce fell 
about the dinner table. 

Miss Trnil! wrttl off to pay 
prtiprr rompliinrnlt id 
fiaret, the cotilt. j«n.oiiter of her 
■it.iui!" i. admircra. 

"Thai i-harmitig child haft ME 
hrr heurt on it, 1 ' add Lady Vio- 
let. *Thc weather report is 
drbzle, visibility half u milr 
tonwrrow. She fan' I ftet a 
Erst'Tate photograph. Ifcr 
whole career dependi upon 
i>Ji -l-'.n .• thii Pycoon. We've 
simply got to riik it. 1 ' 
"But, Mother!" 

"No but*, On and find Jock 
and tell him " 

Jock wai in the ifunnKim. 
oiling gum deir>ondriitly Tic 
rai*cd no «ujevlion:v In Fact, be 
wehomed the idea.. "Marsraret 
-. ■v. enough's enough," hr told 
his employer and old friend 
"And I'm never to see no morr 
nl Hrlta, or it'll thi 1 parting o* 
thr ways; nud Mat<^ie lakr* up 
yon meat-chopper gadeet, itntl 
*h»' sayn to trie: 'Or if it'i no 
ih- parting o' the way*, tl'> the 
p.irtiivif o the npjnal tohjmn, 
JiH'k Dunhlaur" And we're to 
hr mnrried next Friday week. 
,tnd here's a rhanfe the nii'ht 
<u ray a last ta-tn 10 Bella." 

For a prcrt|H*.r,tive bride- 
groom, Jock looked intiiewhnt 
wo^h^Rone "Orh, well." bf 
eonscled himself aloud. 
• There's grand rookifl* and 
love forbyr the meat chop- 
per." 

Colin went back. I If could 
not think wy well tonight, 
but Celtic premonition, wcond 
light, was troubling him Mad- 



jrom prig? ^ 

ncus. he thoiiyiu. sheer Lun.u.y, 
and ruuld nut think. 

"Diana wants to see the 
house, 1 ' said Lady Violet, 
"lake hrr, Colm, woald you. 1 
Show her the whole shooting 
in. iii !l except ■ tj>. old billiard 
ri^om, q1 course. That's such a 
ghaitly, cluttered shaiubles 
thai shame forbuW thi huuic 
wUe part of me." His mother 
glanted at hint "I shall re- 
main here with a Karlcl 
wotuan'i dreams," 

He took Dianu round the 
booae, the old part and (nf 
(jreat ninetrrnun-icnlury iidrii- 
iK-n, Ijy bauquet hall and pic- 
ture gallery, deep-rinbraiured 
corridor, four-pottered bed- 
rwcim. He was nervim*. w hr 
took her quickly. 

"* Ttwli!" she punted, "It 1 ! 
simpEy huge! Honey, cmcc 
upon a time you itiusi have 
been quite linking, were you? 1 * 

Him quaint and charming 
her enp/essions. but hr knew 
them now. "Oh, yea," he *aid. 
"Quite ninkiiiff once upon a 
time t we wu — we wire, I 
rnrin. But liner B*y v-rarul- 
father built a he bin addition, 
wr'vr been sujikmR 1cm ami 
■1" until stink negative." 



kJIIK was in her 
merry rciiKxl again. How sweet 
thi" eehn of her Liogluer in his 
vaulted halli. "What's tbii?" 

*'Door In the lEvwi;r," he 
said. "It's nmety-seveit stepn." 

"Come on," she said. "I'll 
rate you.** 

She raced him and she beat 
him up mncly-scvrn winding 
atepi in M-nr u 11 \< :■>•■.: 

" l FUvw wnnderlMl." she ^aid. 
u rven in the drrxrJ*, t'Jh. how 
I love this Highland drtnlzV 

"Me, too," be laid, Why had 
he ever cursed ihr Highland 
driode? 

'That * where the pheasants 
are/' ihe said. "Where the 
fenee run nsht across the 
poiuL Why do you keep thetu 
»o locked up and sort nf secret, 
honey ?'* 

**K*e/pi fifju;* out," hr said 
Quite true. "Also, baby phfa*- 
ants cuuKtii'i rv'er br disturbed 
by stranger*. Healthier birds 
if not neurotic-" He wa* doing 
well. 

"Why, there it ts!" she 1 Tied. 
"My nightmare mik'" Dijtna 
shuddered with stranee ffrace. 
"1 mean the nick pi.t ln->ond 
1 hr l^tathouae and lagoon , I 
never saw it before, yol I see it 
in my nightmare always every 
time Do you *ee it. henry?" 

"Yes." Hr also saw move- 
mcnl that was Jock m prepara- 
tion. "Cold,"' he said "Co 
down. Vnu rumr behind, in 
rase you itundilr" 

She came behind, and half- 
way down she stumbled on tu 
hun at one of the pitch-dark 
[>!:'!■:- and hr r^ui'd hrr. gal- 
lant fellow. "Ob. honey bear, 
ui' absolutely muM go down." 
So dnwn they wriiit and thfomrh 
.mother wing. "What's that?" 
shr asked. 

Tbn billiard room hr 
said. "Now, thh next one is 
the Youth Pretender's Sjlon." 
Thry were neiitly back whm' 
1 hey started from 

H \ tell you whatf" *he Liid. 
"Let's ploy a name!" 

"OK," be wiid. "What 
Karue?" 

"Hide and seek or sort of 
sardines, just you and mi', and 
t hidr tint :md you shut your 
eyes md hold your birs find 
count a hundred, then yon look 
lot me. And when ysiu rind 
mr — why, t h r re we a re, two 
liltle urdint^i juiT cosy in a 
run together. Shall wr?" 

"O.K.,'* the poor laiid 
r-ruakrrf. At thr ftid 'A j hun- 
dred he opened tym and un- 
stopped ean. and hunted Diana 



Traill all round the hoic* Bui 
he ruuUi mu find ihr delettuulr 
quarry, a co-sardine. At .la*t 
she cooed iiirpattentlv in liine- 
honored Li»hiou Wlu-rr should 
her coos lend hun hut tu ihr 
billiard room. "l^trkcd." he 
laid. "How d'ybt* net in?" 

"Oh. 1 juat picked y," said 
Diana Traill. "I tan pick any 
Jock in half a shake" WJm 
there anythinsj she could not 
da? "'Come here, my honey 
bear," >bc laid in a vrry special 
tone of void; from a drr-p sofa, 
now ir.iHinablv »um luitrrred. 

Hr went, jnd gladlv. arid 
time flew liway »oo fast, bur 
not completely until suuir liitue 
or other %hf upeiied lin evn 
of inidniqiit-hlue and innewn 1 
and said lo him, "Who *hoi ill 
the moo icS ? 

"Father," he said. "Went to 
Canada onr nutunui/' He 
looked at ihr two noble heads, 
palmatrnJ anders vastly rwrrp- 
Jit . monsirr In- 1 - 1 -. inagnificrrii 
"All tin- mooses," the had said 
Between these present W*f 
nnfredrd patch of i(Wts^-Vi^*be" 
jan -peril id wallpa pe r , a pitch 
identical in sluue and sixe willt 
thr u;rcat wooden shiRtds oai 
whirh thr oiher «peeimen> were 
rnountrd. 

"What earn* over N'umVu-r 
Three?" shr aaked. It w;k 
bound to happen, that inquiry 

"Moth." he said cleverly. 
"Moth got in and played the 
deviL" And then br took her 
mind off the u>oose>i and such 
th 1 1) -■ v and night itol 1 i n 
through maRic casemems uf the 
billiard 1 :i 

"I ht'iir JtH-k in thi: HiOinr- 
boat," she said onr time, and 
said no more until nomrwlur 
later. "Thai** thr lieti game 
of sardines I rvcr can remeni' 
bcjfj hut. hrmey, will you drivr 
QSt bOfne? I nnuil be in abso- 
lutely tiptop shape for Burton 
1. Camulirpi, I'm just ararrd 
frozrij miifT of him. And that 
nrmrnds me about snnitMhing 
you could tell me, honey. Why 
H it evrryone around theif 
para terms sort a( scared of 
you?' 1 

It was too dark for him to 
sec hei ryr». "Duniio," he wid. 
"Are people?" 

"I said so, didn't I > But I 
<knVi jet it. To tPfl y" u **cm 
ju»i rcju angelic, noft. and o.icr 
to lte quite true" 

"You" re .muelir, toft, and 

nice." he said with ill hip brail 
She stirred in a nice and talu 
angelic- wuv. "Truth is." he 
said, *'l 'm rtrarrd frfwrn »1 rfT 
of you." 

Would one not expect rhat 
any l.idy fair would likr tu hasie 
her knight ip tht'itll, or, if mu 
frwen itift, at trait obedient 
M hrr Ushtnl whim ? But 
not this body fair, Shr b umdrd 
from ihr sofa, very ciom and 
Lady Viokt h;td gone to bed 
and so hr dmvr hrr !mme in 
sttlTly frdj^en silence all the way 
through dri77_le. Shr did m>i 
even (rye him Ituat tsiotii : r ' s 
|ove"r\ benef.11 T.1O11 ttf a good- 
nishi Wis» of hen So iwmr 
■{pin throLigh driulr to j 
dreadful nightrnnrc. 

Diana Traill look fifteen min- 
utes alT to hear the. news, and 
thr marriastr announcement for 
next Friday week. Shr K av e 
her blessing to the dijtfy cu Lift It- 
Why is it, she 1 hough 1, re 1 in n 
ing hurt'-hr-id'.'d through drinle 
to her logsy tent. Why ii il 
iryerybodyi happy fjtt-ept mr? 
Why am I such a fiend to dial 
big tongue lied why? It's just 
as if there was some athrr 
IwrricL woman in me. Well, 
rhrrr is. I'll teach him 

The time was clcven-twenty- 
six — line hour and nlevrn nun- 
utej until the Chirf w.u due. 
She ihiM-ml ii the thought of 
Ruiiun I. Camnbeis. In dr 
icribinsi »u:h things u Japanese 
prufevKJtii, drhililatiui! night- 
tn.ires. hmlI llu* like. Diana 
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,:,,'.!.,.: H- : atar u| the 

Chief wu genuine enough. 

She jmi on her sheath, ot 
tndrsivm green, Thert she put 
pointed tornnilt into clumsy 
Hipper^ Then *lir tested lUm 
and pressure rxprrUy , fitted 
thr wmtrapiion, luokrd care- 
fully uround. Not a single soul 
in sight thii murky morning. 
Shr donned irogglcs, stole 
stealthily to the water's edge, 
urid disappeared. 

The lo<:h was pocked with 
l#h ■ Nobody uw ihe itrina 
of buhbU-i thai «qsj the only 

i- ■■ rvLtjfiiLc oi (•-..:.. 

TrulH. that vengeful naiad. Il 
wiu ■■ but nut too told i"f 
a thoruughly healthy, i kin- 
diving girl Shr krpr direction 
wiih her underwater compass. 
('>udle» of rime, lht* though) 
i i i- .:. ;i him to take nit for 
a ride I'll grt a double wuu\> 
and teach him. 

In a thort time the monster 
lonmed abend Mr woj tec to 
till' i n fret subim-rued. Ilii 
frame, of skrlrum, was of mrul 
pipe, like " ifloldinif He had 
various wooden wing* or planes, 
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with ingenious : ■ i 1 1 ml trip 
drvK n Hh hfMtJ wik Mcxise- 
head No. 3. with, mayhem tu 
[hr anili-ri 

His humpn were two grey 
rubber bags (if air m tandem 
-precisely adjustable buoyancy 
• oritroli. His tail slrriched far 
lif-liind. articulated dipper- 
lloppn, thrash •und-ipladi de- 
vice, much likr thou- skitter- 
u'.uticr lures •■■! i .itching boss. 
And to hi> stout forward \un- 
nings * wire or nr.- hawser 
wiu allatlu-d ll tlrttihrti out 

of right in the dim water? of 
Li" L Lure. 

She dallied just a while. Was 
it labui^e she would com- 
mit? She swam riKhi round 
the Uil uf Mumir Ik ii hair 

thnt brought me here ? the 
Thought, and prowled with a 
fUppered flurry uf lovely logs 
iloiiK rhr other \itlr and right 
up tram, and grasped a trun- 
cated horn to res t Who l 
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hrOUght ale here? What a 
mess of a hot rid girl 1 urn. I 
ought to hr drowned, is wliai I 
J"srri r 

Bur then (here was a thrum- 
ming, a resonance, .» Immroinii, 
a Huw. j mounting weight of 
waier [iullituf at her, tearing 
Jit hrr, j.i Moo we fmgeri ahead, 
and fulei, ever Uuir Behind 
hrr, Aft, wdk the - ai i lc .-i 
wooden coiitrul wiiei, 

- r 1 1 j dcvicev vertnin death ii 
ihe iei gt>. Diajjj IVjiU i luug 
i«n t« Moutfic* far deu.r lift. 
Druwuinpt nhr deserved but did 
riot want. 



"Jwck." «*id Colin, "well 
take nu ehuuiev She viyt this 
frlln's never curly, itevet hite. 

Bui Atill Be reidy at twelve 

oV lock nreciiely.** 

lie took station with hts 
thus at iwelvc u'tl-uek. He 
crouched welly at the edge of 
ihodndcndmns and rented t ht- 
lelesiopc. V'Liibility wai vary 
|Kwr but adequate. The nningr 
teni wo* ruthrr guriih in itiin 
muted weather Die Haps were 
cto*e& Ilir great lent and the 
camera, were un tlic tripod 1 
irovrrrd againil tiir drir/Jr 

She would br wniiing Sji ilieii: 
in he/ perfumed trnt. 1 do 
br.ifH: ihtt'i i<ny with thr *tavr 
on, thuLi^hi ihr l,urd. f <hi 
hope fthc'i not scared too ah~ 
wlutely i : . ■ / ; ■ r . tvtifl about that 
■illy ChieF of hm, He had 
tjkt-ci .i vioknt didlkc to that 
uosccn Chief uf hen, 

The Nrcoridi dawdled, and 
tin* miriurcf. and \n\\ Iiinun 
Trnlll did not ettkerge, Hr took 
hifi (ired eye from the Lele*A.tipe, 
Mnii(i the fine nrw road above 
the Inch there sped a black 
dreadnought uf a Superrort- 
tinenin.1 at. Ii wai as Jung as 
a medium houie. [• jolted iu 
i.-iM'sLy |»hm Bella t;rnha m's 
p(j*t uJTii.r, l*tip and Swrrlu* 
thop, police itatiun of thr 
future. 

It stopped nbovr the tent. 
Tdestupe agnin. A mnn got 
OLll. ffe lirltl ,i dour for am.ulirr 
man, who got out, too, and 
■trade down, tu the teni and 
sapped n( the tejj( and itemed 
likr >i inrnniamlrr barking 
order*. Bui there waj »u I>inna 
Traill 

What now? ihe poor lainj 
wrindrrcd dt^pecfltelT She had 
funked again And would be 
fired foirvrr thii time. Rut 
that Cfnrf nf hers, he had a 
fixation about big beam arid — 
Better placaLe thr Chief for hee 
sake. 

■'O.K. Jrwk!" hr jn-Trumed. 

"O K, T called thr f.utriful 
Jock. Thr r]r^lril , hum wm 
loundjiig through the driwlr. 
Bui toon Jodt Mrcarued, "Herr, 
M in let Colin!" 

Colin ran from hii vantage 
[toint He wa* down at ihe 
ho.tthouiie in ihort ircondi. 
"He'll no come up! He'll no 
break jurfnee!" 

"Arrrlerarr, you Idiot!" 

Joct i-tcceteraierl r h«- f[e< rnr 
navy «iirplm winch. That B&9 
the irirk Mooiiir nirfarrd *i 
rabWs trnRtfi or twi> aw;ty iff* 
Nwum in this dirccllan, bow 
wavr. hurnp and hump, and 
fur behind the thrashing, 
■plashing tail Momie foiiied 
in a11 hi* »j.iendtii but ihrrr w,i» 
a dilTerenee. 

Colin put op the stalking 
illaai. YVEmi on earlh was thni 
thinit clinging to the head of 
Monsie 5 Not An carthbound 
or a Iothbound thing a 
creature from the planet Mars, 
niuanny. ROgnlr-hcadrtl 

An4l vil Ihrtr um» lerublatite 
of a human form, a gliiitening 
nf wel brown skin, like arms 
and shouldcri clinging, cling- 
ing for dear life to Moo*ie. and 
against the dark and thagicv 
htde. curve upon mrve of 
inrlrv ent eine rald-grern, a 
mermaid from the plnurt Mars 
C2olin watched in awe. It wai 
astounding 



Mooilr had r eu t hed hii 
maximum speed through and 
altitude above the water* uf 
the loch. The haw wave was 
urnnenooti*. I hrn Mark '1\wj'» 

fiiiLRjun iriii device came into 
action. Moosir and hii rling- 
n:i! lueriunid dived wills por~ 
pouelike abandon, 

ft vat) onlv ihr.ri that mortal 
truth ttrui k hoinr tu Colin 
Mt Lure Caflite Lure. Glen- 
hire. Hh> tnonstrr plunging 
with Ins skin-diving hidy-lnve 
in watens deep in bottomless 
Loch T^ure. "Oh, careful, 
Joe let" he cried in onpeuish 

"Careful?" Jock had been 
too much concerned with the 
enrchd niceties and nkiUs of an. 
ca-pclty ufTicer in mine- 
sweepers to Hf.i lt u Mooiie's 
rider And Jock's own nerves 

vvrrr none Uto taliJi. "Msnl 
he inquired irrimbly of hi* dr.- 
aientcd laird "Hervc you gone 
daft?" 

Rut now the brast wai iJusr. 
The d.irk iurrit of the f*eajt — a 
paler splash of color, too - — 
loomed in thr deep l-cgoon, rn&c 
:n the i -a hie shinlrrird. -.urfacr-d 
juil below rlii' LMKultouie Jock 
switched ofl his winrh, lighid 



call yuu 'hnney.' ■ - Jiut.r 
honey, what am I to call yuuT" 
"You rnuy call me 'Culm" in 
you may call uie 'durhng 1 ; no 
other appellation will I toler- 
ate," 

"Oh, Colin darling! " Both 

first time. 

"Cotnc here!" he said- 
Miss Traill came there 

ohrdirtirly and gladly, "I'm 



^uunlv, iMrrlK'.idrd h^af: uw>ve 

to ihr froni door of Castle 
Lure. 

"BixUr! Can it be inter* Is 
il rally you, after all these 
years. 1 " Lady Violet in liri 
scar 1 1 1 irousers. Lady V inlet 
blushing. Lady Violet quite 
bowled over. 

"It is true, my dear." hr said, 
and bowed hi> head wltb In- 



jun absolutely perished frwen finite grace to kiss her hand. 



utifT," she ihivrrcd in her wrt 
bathmft-suit in his native 
drizzle. 

He look iifT hn jarket 04 
Harris tweed ^nd put it on her. 
.LULl rarihriiii'd In t umeiI-jIi'. ii. 
hii jacket in hi* thirtsleeve* 
in his native ilrizile. 

Jntk foughrd dincrrctly. 

"Well, what is it?" 

"Would the laird be ahjr io 
spiire u wee minute to be gh'ing 
tne hkstrurtioni?" 

"Dismantle!" he rommanded 
"Moosie of Lute has ^ervrd 
his purptisr. Take hitu id bits, 
Destroy all cvtdenre." 

"Would I not be keeper? the 
e»ential parts for mebbe a yeisi 
or twu, until wr mighi gri timr 
io be after working on Mark 
Three, ond mebbe ht*ve a hnby 
Mooiir baint m iwo to swim 
.dunic «J Mouiie? Would the 
laird agree to that ?" 

Colin ignored the v id pat frl- 




at u job well done, louked away 
Imni dir- KHtirnli. rrn I rmitlrd 
a horrur-arrii:keii jackal howl. 

Colini lady-lovr was aaje. 
t ail in.' t unaiety rhvc way in 
swnrrhinH, else. "Conic oul!" 

"Wlio says I'm coming out' 1 " 1 

Thr Lli 1 1 1 1 ; t \uur w.i± muffled 
rind indiqnunt 

"Come out-, 1 tell you!" 

Diana Tratll c^une out. She 
was shivering a bit. 

"Take thai thuig off!" 

She imk her goggles and 
gear off "Now see here, yon 
grrul bjg doub|r-i:roHing " 

"5hul ujil" 

Well, then, Mia* Tntill at- 
tacked the laird But ihe lainL 
with a much lonfrrr rrach and 
in his present inrjod. was more 
than a mulch for Min Diana 
Traill, or indeed Cor nny jiu- 
jitsu lady who uiiiiht have the 
brit of ihree tumbles with a bin 
strong man. He simply pushed 
MlM Traill. Shr fell in the 
lagoon and clambered out 
again 

"You're so meat; to rrir," 
ihe said or subbed in a new 
rone uf \oirr- She ^taTrd nt 
hirn and shivered, her eyes 
great timrrs 

"Mean to you ? 1 lay on 
this performance espectnlty for 
you, I arrange for you to trrt 
a plLntugr.iph with your daddy's 
Rfleen-thoiii.ind-t.TiL.wker ]eni 
t>n fi.nn the favor of that Chief 
of yLuu*. And whiit do you 
do? How do yoti repay ray 
kindness >u 

"Oh. honey heir, Tm sorry." 

"Let's get this straight, oner 
and for all, and finally: Yois 
will never call ine 'honey bear* 
again. You will never call m 
'honey 1 Say it after me." 

"1 will never rail you 



low. "Come with me!" he said 
to In'ana Traill. 

She tame with him. She 
Hip- flopped iu her flippers wiih 
him thri-iuflh thr phfasantry and 
pail sumr hundrcdi of healthy 
unncuroue birds and through 
the f.iT. in the high wire frnce, 
and acictfs the lawn, and she 

said, "Oh. Rosh, hots I 

rui. ,7i, CoJin darling, I'm abio- 
httely M-ared stiff of you." 

4l Cood," be said- "High 
tiiur. But T am no tyrant. Ml 
I want is a lifr of peace" 

"I CaW1 just exactly promise 
—not at first. Still, I'll do my 
very best. I'll try every tingle 
day forever, Colin darling. 

"There's my gir! r " he said 

Hr ■embraced her heartily 
with undying Ue, and they 
rounded the corner of die 
castle to tee n black dread- 
nought of a car sweep to a 
standstill on thr drive. \ 
rhitulTeur skipped out to oprn 
a dou r a nd wa it iinpassivr 1 v 
upon the pleahiirr of nil nms- 
tor. Now, flWB the solid, sober, 
elegant interior of the great 
nuuhine there stepped a man 

His hair was a thatch of 
iron-grey ; hw *k in w;i j finely 
tanned; his build was ipare. 
and he wore an impeccable, 
rathrr loosely cut dark suit tint 
murmured "Snvile Rtmr." nr the 
American equivalent. He was 
ft tall man T head bowed a trifle 
in grave courtesy, a man of r.irr 
distinction. 

"Burton I Cnmithcrs in the 
flesh," a soft voice murmured 
At Colin'* side. But how could 
this br Burton t Camiihers. 
her larking hero Chief, for 
whom he had formnl a violent, 
unseen dislike } Cirl's mad. 



' I hirty -futir years. eleven 
mcmrh*, .i i J lourtren days have 
I wuiird for this tnoincnl " 

"And you svete Jtever m.ir- 
ried, Bixjc?" 

• Nr>er, baby.' he said "Not 
on.ee-'' 

"And are you mil thr best 
pastry cook this side of 
M**. en ■-' 

"I hnve nearly thirtv-ave 
years of added experience," 
naid Burton I Cturulhcrs, not 
boastfully, hut with an Old- 
World diffidence most charm- 
ing, "Il has brro my hobby 
and ia\ rcl i \alion 

"Oh, thank goucbirju.! ' said 
Jasdy Violei. 

"Seerui like u difTetciit per- 
son," inumutred a harflcd 
\uice at Colin's side "He"> 
never like this in the office." 

"1 pa ui eti in Go ban to in- 
ftpBC! thai (. hanmiig lown and 

to . i l j ii » r i my way IO Li:' 
when what ihuuld I see but a 
KjieakinK likeueia of ihr Lady 
Violet — slated to open a 
flower shfrw, I believe - and 
the vrarj fell back and my 
world fell tumbling round my 
ears, ami 1 iasi aiidc the pre- 
cisely scheduled »pIil-set:ond 
and quite ridiculous habits of 
a lifetime, and I rami* in a 
fever of Impatient i\ many mill- 
ii if* early, and ^topped only 
at my trnl in check on that 
wretched girl photographer r>f. 
tninr — uiiming again, of course 
but then I ww the aiunster. 
a remarkably fine view, such 
an has never been vouchsafed 
to me before — and, nexl to pas- 
try rooking, great beasts and 
mysteries of every kand have 
hren my hobby — my fixation, 
one might almost <*all it. 

"The only Hjw in this most 
happy morning of my life has 
btstfl the defection of that 
wretched RirL 1 "' Burton I, 
CUtTttuon Merited ahoui The 
c hange i n uhe man was dy- 
namic, awe-inspiring 

'Traill!" hr harked. "You've 
fiunkedl You're fired!" 

"Oh, no, Tm not, and don't 
you bark at me like some old 
seal It's you and your silly 
Nation Globe Review ihars 
fixed by me as of this very min- 
ute, and J'll tell you why: I've 
found my very osvn dictator." 
Diana Traill louki'il u p with 
utter love at hrr erry own dic- 
tator, then lurnrd to cjy again, 
"It 1 * you who's fired!" 

Burton [ Carruthers ^eriurd 
surprised, e\-cn dLscotufinTcl ; he 
turned back to Ladv Violet. 
He glanced at her middle and 
lower sections, and winced 

"Ah, Butle, don't you like 
my scarlet pan ml oo as?'"' 

"A1bj t my dear." he said, 
"I fear they do not quite suit 
your splendid amplitude." 

"Hear, hear!" Raid Colin. 
His violent unseen dislike had 
vanished in thin air He was 
forming the stronijeti devotion 
for Burton 1. Cauruthers. He 
looked down at Diana "You 
were rude just then," he said 
"Won't do at all. Come ovtr 
now and say you're sorry." 

Diana Traill wen t over in 
her flippers and hii jacket in 
his native driv/le She apolo- 
gised quite nicely, and Colin 
welcomed Burton L Carruihei- 
rordially to hii castle, and 
La>m Violet said. "Dear child. 
you're shivering, What on 
eaith have yon hern up to thw 
time' Gome in At once. 1 will 
gladly lend you my icarhft 
pantaloons, and. grateful as 1 
mi to you, 1 do fear Bixir 
may be right." 

Thus did peace, prospcrm 
and Wis* come in fair measure 
to Glenlurr. 
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ir Twentieth Century-Fox brings 
"The Uiary of Anne Frank" to 
the screen, with an 18-year-old new- 
comer, niillie Perkins, ill the lille 
role. She was selected following a 
world-wide search to find an un- 
known actress capable of port raying 
the II nteb- Jewish heroine. Anne's 
poignant and inspiring diary, kept 
during two years of hiding in 
German-occupied Amsterdam, was 
found by her father after Anne's 
tragic death in a Nazi concentration 
eamp shortly before the end of 
World War II. 
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Him: PF.KK.im, Hi Ann* 
Frank, irnh thr eat she Saved 
to plmy teith. intn muntty 
nature nmd m urate were a <~On- 
ntant tnurcv tj/ innpirnilwn to 
her family and other people 
hiding from the- Mamiu in the 
wrrrhouvr. 
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The Trouble With Lazy Ethel I ELEYlSION PaRADE^ 



khakis and riwiue his way to 
die dining lalotw, where he 
: .1- til) iwaflowrd j gloss: -A 
tomato juice and a cup of 
Sanko. Custunusrily this wuidd 
have rendered him capable of 
Iniiug [In- diiy, hut p*it Or 
perienre hud never prepared 
tiini for the problem* winch 
axmv rem be.ni* he had time 
for whnf he affectionately re- 
Irrrrd to .11 hit "morninii p 
morn ink; ." Alljriphi, wliu was 
his aide and wh« would haw* 
■■I'fi if' il trtste h*ime in % 
bru.kertisje house, brtton the 
du>' by aiktnR. "Whai about 
personnel yf-Ai. General l>a 
you wnnt thill unloaded before 
the dry stares or the other way 

"I luppuir. our inuple will b 
happier if thry gel ihrir own 
■ luff i 1 1 > i first I w an t to 
start our peoph- off smiling." 

Regardless of liii past rum- 
itumd. Pike had always r rlrrred 

10 his soldiers at "our people" 
and hr ww Of reason |u rhaujjc 
now. 

"II we dt> (hat the sturey 
limy not ret up to thr mrju in 
time far chnnrr. The kids »re 
Iwmnd 1o he pretty esccilrtl and 
:irrd and will probably set up 
an awful howl* 

' 'Un Itiutl ' h* (turn first 
i linn.*' 

"YVhnt .ibout all that mm n- 
rqiiiprtieikt in nutubor three 

hold' i yotj warn it ashore, 
vo we can liavti n movie mtiifthi. 
or can it wuit 7 " 

Pike's eyes lit up, for if he 
had nrr* p.tuiun in life it was 
the miivies Hr id ■ i ,' ifu . ■.! him- 
self with tSTtty mule star ainee 
the silent diiys, hi read (lie 
credit litlei and when hrr 
rnald do «u without bring ob- 
served lie read the fun nuija- 
HMfti He paj-rieulurly Liked 
war niuviej. perhaps became 
he had nrver seen actual com- 
bat. 

"Wr ought to have a movie 
tonight if wr ran. 1 ' hr said a* 

11 he really didn't carr. "SnirO 
dung* off right Bui ld« 
tnorale.'' 

"General, what i' the 

natives mi Nikki? I m^Bl wr 
establish ntjnn- kind of a policy 
now before wr Ret therr and 
whilr everybody r> together in 
CdM place. It intRhi avoid 
trmihlr laler on. You cnuM me 
die ship's laiidracaker system 
and rell them riant after break- 
fast "' 

l X*WMi idea. Set it up with 
ttV capuui. And. incidentally. 
I think you better call uw 
(kivnrDor int.ttrad of (itaiiMal. 
It Kiundi better under the cir- 
i\inulanr«s, and I've obicrved 
that civilian! »rc rnurhy jbuut 
»uth ihtnes. Same rhinjt a* 
when I wu» in the Army. Nrvn 
it J die Herbert pan of my 
r mi Sounded better ' 1 
"Right, aii " 

By thr time the fun ro*r the 
»hip huiurucd with Activity 
\n<l Zeljulon Pike ftnwd alt 
of it hotherwiin; and rnnfmiiig. 
"Iliingi were vajUy different 
lluii be had unaginrd they 
would be Why. iir. ou ■ rroop- 
dup rvrtythiuB ran like clock' 
work. Thu. he ibou^ht. « he 
1 1 ., r i i i r ■ I h i» me mar v for iti 
cstnft ruihlury limile, wm mare 
lilp the Italian m«* at Ca|ki 
reili>. Well. »ir. ihinp would 
full into line toon enough. 
Human I*ing3, in nr out of 
uniform, required and were 
moil content with a nnu leader. 

Later, on the bridge, Pik<- 
jtepjKd MTiartly w the micro- 
phone which Urn captain held 
gul in him Thine |uuengen 
whu bothered to miiiie their 
way to thr well rirrk furwurd 
lucked up to we x hutky ruan 
with duck firey hnir ttnd deeply 
tinned lacr Hit ry« were 
smalt and *rt too elmr Luflethtsr, 
perhap*, but there wm certainly 
no *ug$e»tirm ot weaknew 
jlmul bis njMiilh or Uv k of 
dcterminaiKin in hn chin Ke 
held hii ihouldrrs well bark, io 
much hj that the button* on hi* 
ihirt Memed in inrmetliate jwrril 

Potye SO 
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of popping their tuuoriugs. The 
hand which ■eiu'd the micro- 
pltnne Witi lar^e and iquare. 
Befure he spuke he smiled be> 
tuftuy down tipOQ the. imall 
rlmlcf at ptruple. I Ijimi EH 
coined the lalcroptone with 
liii hand und asked ibe cuptain 
where wervbody wa». 

"Mwi ol tlirin Hit itill cat- 
n m breiikf.uit or getiimj |s.tckrd 
Go rictht jhe;id, (-eiwral, the 
intern (focit a!) throiigii the ship. 
Tfiry'lJ hear vuu whrrrvcr they 
are. whrthri tluv w.mi [d n 

not." 1 

lM,r v.aw. J hi* Wai Pcim 
img. Hii con£deni imile rc- 
turned, und in a rarrfnUy 
modulated voire, with. 
thought, ju*t thr pNptf hiiu 

-.1 BuntoAty he bctiM to 

►peak. 

' I..<ihr> .md (rrntSrTlieh May 
I have voilt iittenljun. please ? 
Thli i* your Governor lpeak- 
Uut and die iliildrtn, of 

eourvc, too . . wr tnuMn't lor- 
gr.t the Hub- nnri. Peilups 1 
khtmld say rituTiii of Nikki, 
for that is what you will be 
far the next year . . 



H 



. 1 pnuied to 
let hii upeiiins mkr cfTecl and 
pretended to cfctu ht^ throat- 
! h> ii luddeuly nn ^pproaeh 
oiiurred to him whii-h hr 
fcipHIrd iiirnnlly for *urh J 
Inng ikne dun aeveral of lite 
men on the fort^derk ut down, 
tit cigarettn, and l off ? n- 
wjids thr litjri.^rin. Pike ignored 
thenr Pa t ton tttafl hii ve felt 

the lame before thr Bulge, he 
derided. Or Eisenhower before 
Omaha Beach. 

lit- lu-gan asain, m»rr slowly, 
and lift imJJe vuntalied ai 
OjUickly a* it hRd coniR. 

"I am not Ma*rs leading you 
to the ptoinised land. But 
their, ju»t on the horiwn, ii 
'.■in new homr Nikki atoll. 
Ii ii sixteen jniln in diameter 
and the highot liind on it ii 
one hundred nnd fifty feet. It's 
a long way from anywhere 
About all we can DV about il 
in it'll in the Paciric Ocean . . . 
Ho. ho!" 

I'iVe wnited fur a responding 
laugh There wui noae. 

"ThcTe is a lagoon inside 
that coral rref where we're 
going to live . . I don't mean 



\ LI. eharwtrrri Its U»T 
» V M-rl>li »DtJ abort -.Hiri-i 
rrhirh afiprpr In Thr ,SlS«tta- 
Hkii U on,' n" U !- «1« 
llrtitiaJh and hatt n« rrJrr 
HIM Id '"^ HalDf prtlDli. 



we're going to Live in the 
lagoon . . It'i just there, that'* 
all. Anywuy, it"* a big lajtoon. 
more tltun ten milea wide from 
one end to the other . . . nnd 
f undentand the flsbing U 
prtrtty good. Unfortujiatelv. 
there Lun'i nuu:li nioie to do on 
Nikki except work j . Which 
it whai we rame Int. Inhere I 
«nod quarrcn for all, plenty 
nf food, water, plurnhing, 
recreation farilities, and even 
a movie. The Atlat Ouwtrur- 
(fan people do I hunts right and 
who couldn't if ih^y had a 
couple of million dollars to 
throw around. Hu Ho!" 

This titiie Pike detected a 
faint iittt-i among his .nidi- 
euce, and he mw with mtU- 
f as 1 tii«i duit levrral tiddi tiona 1 
men and women had found 
their way to the foreilerk 

"Maybe fin inn Motr*, hut 
you arn all choKn people 
chrrteti by the Commiuiuu be- 
caitie uf youi vurioin ikilli 
and believe mc. we ha^e e%erv- 
thing from bunkei, and bakers 
to julTonomrrB All kindf of 
talent and brains in this outfit! 
Let me briefly restate our mii- 
wuxa . . . the rraun we Ate here 
. . . the reason the Atomic 
Energy Contmiision (vays ui to 
be here. I have been authorised 
at thin timr lo inform you of 



<eiuuu additional deuiU, hi- 

i iiUU' Iltitt we .iir .tjl uff ii i.l!i 

a part uf Operalino Zeus. Oil 
or abo-ilt 1 •■•■ <: ■ \.-.- ■ teuih id nex. 
year a tbcrmonurlea,r ex- 
plosion will i l.i pbare lo th' 
ntuth of in. This will HOI be 
little hrr-rrarker like pnsi 
b'.«mbs but an explosion of 
suuh pjapurdr>nB nut even tlsr 
big Ifrarns know whal the rfFei t 
will he " 

Pike qulr-kly Itrld up his 
himd- ft wai almost a gesture 
of henedit tinn 

u Now tut, tut . . . you 
nKnhrrs. And all the rest of 
you. We have nuthing tu 
worry about on NtkWi Nn "in 
really has cxtept the ciicmjei 
of our country The actual 
cxptasion will he j very long 
way front here. Our job is to 
serve as an auxlliarv b.ue in 
ihe island of Tuamoni Ai 
'.ou j II kiujw, must of tlie pro- 
ject will he dire* ted Imm Tu*. 
mani and I should tay we're 
pretty lucky to be out heir 
tnmtr nr less On our own. Our 
job is lu get ready for wliat 
hnp|)eni Liter pall year, because 
Operation Zeus will spread 
over severaJ thousand milci, 
ajul it lakes a lot of doing wa 
ordinary' person just never 
thinks about. .And maybe 
tliut i j good thing . . . Lf he's 
a taxpayer. Ho , Ho!" 

On this Pike obtained a very 
recospil^ible laugh, but it was 
■polled for him idmosi initantly. 
Hn became aware dial ids wiir 
hiid soineliow found hrr way 
to the bridge. Shr leaned 
again*! i he pilothouse, lit a 
cigjirettr. And blew the vnokr 
inwards him. The wind whip 
ped the *moke away, but hrr 
eyes and the hoprletu way she 
■hook het he:td caused him lo 
cover thr microphone. 

She said. "Go trtj. hlowhard 
Don't let me stop you. ■ 

Pike stuilttd sheepishly at tbc 
captain and set hii jaw. He 
taught his hands together nnd 
hit W est Poin t d ass ring 
*,i -'u along the micrnphtine 
It made a hideous lcrauhing 
noise out of ail proportion to 
hii nuwrrnenL Hii face red- 
deoeu and I lis voice boomed 
unnaturally an he spake; jignitu 

"Our uii&siou lien: is to sup 
ply and service such auxiliary 
guard ships, ireMNseth shi|rt, and 
projett aircraft as may conic Lu 
Nikki. In addition, we will 
house and service a romplr- 
nie n t of sc ien mu ,i n d lo r rt^i i 
obaen ert Xrjw there * j its t 
one thing more . . " 

Heroes t Zebulon Pike's wife, 
said. "Hunk heavens for that! " 

"Just this. Nikki atott h: 
b«ll Jrascd from ihe Fteu».J . 
tin vemrnef] t under rcrtain eon 
ditions. The main condiiim 
was ihis ;ind I dim't w:tol yon 
Co fnrijet il. The native* wlli 

be left strictly alone I "ln->. 
have been living hero a Iooh 
time nnd we're nut auppwril 
to upset them. They'ri] ai! 
M onuDns or tint holies, any - 
way, arid they don't smoke ui 
drink. Their villngr is *ep.. 
rated from m by a dcep-wat-.-' 
channel, arid I'm tdd tfun 
anyone who tries ifr swim th.. ■ 
pass is just about cumiriitiin. 
suicide. The currvnl runs ti-* 
Itnots thruusfb here ... so 1 
say to you .avui.. juit (ocge- 
nboul il. Let the nntivus gu 
their way and we'll go oui 
Okay? So much for tltut . 

Pike's wife mid, 'Tluti - 
wlmt vou think." 

"A few Last details V\ 
should doi k In about thirty 
minuter Co ashore as soon aj 
you wish. My aide. Ms 
Albright, will he standing ,-i 
the hottnin of the gnnnptanl 
He will (five yaw ih' ^ujutn 
jisignmcnti . and 1 wjint tf, 
ask you bachelors to let il,, 
married men nnd their famille- 
get set up fini . They've go' 
Uds and all. Which s- n i 
tne that MLss Summer, oin 
schoolteacher, rinm thr ol' bell 
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• hi The Califoriiiaiis," the nevs atlvealtireHlrama »ho>% (Syd- 
ney's (ahanael % Melbourne's Channel 7, Thursdays 9 p.ui.). 
looks like being an interesting series. 

rtcils the Mory of the 
violent days ol the 
Ualifomian t; o I tl r u s h 
through the eyes of a 
vi in: u.« Boston Lrifthmiui, 
Dion Pal rick, who comas 
to California and the law- 
less world of San Fran- 
cisco in 185L 

Adam Kennedy plays the; 
poit of LMon, and 1 should 
(hirtk he'll \x a pin-up boy hi 
nn rime, He's a hefty young 
man of 6ft. 3in., with firry 
red hair and strong principles, 
What make* ii particular h 
ustcrcMtng for Atutralian tele- 
vitwrrr. is that the series, based 
on history, features the color- 
ful. criminal Sydney "ducks." 

The "ducks*' were uionji 
the many AusrralianJ who 
jonird the siampede to Cult- 
furnia looking for KuhJ. They 
were mostly unemployed tic- 
kct-of-te*ve men who left 
Sydney on cargo .hip-- when 
the news nf the gold %trike 
reached Australia. 

At firit many tried Lo make 
their fFjrtuncfi at the diggingis 
but duroura^ed by the hard 
work returned to San Fr*m- 
UfLQ to K'ttlc and make a liv- 
ing by bntteninrr on ihr tninen 
who tame intn San Fronriseo 
with ^uld-duNl. 

Bv the beginning nf 1 850 
they had founded Sydney 
Town, a well-defined area in 
the port quarter ol San Fran- 
cisco, win* re ihi*> did a lucra- 
tive trade in assault and rob- 
bery, larceny, looting, and 
'crimping." 

"Crimping" was rreruitinj; 
crrw^ by fnsre for crew less ves- 
sels, and was usualW acerrm- 
plUhed thrfjugh one of the dis- 
orderly houvA. 

Clients, most of them miiirrs 
down from thr diggings, were 
doped during their visit, put 
aboard a ship, where thry came 
to well out to sea, 

Thr firJl episode of "The 
CaJifomians" started with the 
arrival of Dion in San Fran- 
cisco, where hr. tangled 
ihr "ducks," whn crimped ojh' 
□f his friends and benefactors. 

"The California ru"' is defi- 
nitely adult TV T with plenty 
of his friends acid hrnrlactnr*. 
There was some realistic fiirhl- 




■ ) s ur in the liiht episode, a hang- 
ui'.: ' unnani in the second one, 
but (lie censor ha* had a good 
look at the series and made 
sure it's not offensive. 

One of the things That fa*- 
cinatrd tne in ihe second epi- 
sode wai Dion's tirst visit to 
the goldhelds sahxjn-cum- 
i offee-sbop. He paid for hi* 
coffee (not esprt^str— out of a 
huttcred old eiuunel jug) with 
a pinch nf gold-dust. 

By 

NAN MVSGROVE 

Dion, young in the ways of 
the goldnelds, is shocked by 
the gambling wnys of hi* part- 
ner, but ii brought up sharply 
by a realistic character. 

"How do you know what 
prild might do to you?" he 

bleed, 

I hate to think mysi'II, he- 
cause just watching "The 
CjsJiforni&nV" gives me the 
urge to rush to the diKKingv 
and get some coffee money at 
least. 

^The Californianf." envoys a 
very high ntfins in Amerira. 



liHH El Dian Putrid ■>' 
"Thr Caiifornian*,™ throve* a 

punr.h \n hi* firrt fitjhl with 
the Sydney "ttuclt*." At Irjl: 
Dion at tit ! , trlh fooitM. 

Perhaps there's a lesson here, 
but there they find il appeals 
most of all In what they call 
the "young housewife 1 ' and 
"large family'* homes. 

Their qui* Oiow, the 64,000- 
dollar question, is the opposite 
j;idc of the penny. It appeals 
10 the "older housewife" and 
"small family" homes. 
+ ' * 





'*// you promitf not to fauspV, 



ril tell .ou how il 



S3/HE34 I wen i to lL-hoo], 
"rnindidf! your Pj and Q. 
nicjini behaving yoursrll wilh 
llic uimmt correcrjicss, but 
now it hai bcrn taken into 
American TV jargon. Ami it 
docra'i mean what it uaetl to. 

If you hear someone say 
"(.hiumel 97 ia minding its 
Ps and Q«," he mean, ihe 
fhnn/ie] i. watrhing it, P- 
apularity rating! and Q-uiz 
shows. 

Junl lo keep you abreast of 
ihr local jargon, the favorite 
at the moment ii ■river- 
ejtpowd." II vou hcai thai 
Hertnon HuHcmuffer u rcititis 
berawe he has been "nver- 
exp,.«ed," don't send him a 
gel -well card- Ii only mean, 
he has made M many ap- 
pearaaco on ynur icrecn that 
he's unpopular with viewers. 

My personal favuriir i« the 
word currently applied to tele- 
viewers who over-expose them- 
selves to daytime TV and 
don't get enough sun They're 
known a, "mimics." Git the 
picture? 

* * * 

'pill.RL has been a great 
deal ai talk naming TV a. 
the siuivirt agent that ruins 
childrm'K M-hoolwork, hut nne 
ui.r parent has found II a spur 
to better thing*. 

Her daughter, aged 9, was 
given a sis months' trial at 
TV. She conld watch every 
night till 8 o'clock from the 
lime they bought the TV last 
June until her Boa! eiiamina- 
lions. If hrr results, never 
more than moderate, were any 
worse, TV was out fnr 1959. 

For the fm1 time in her 
srhnul history daughter topp.-rl 
the e!a« at the end of the 
year, and now luxuriates in 
televiewing renardleia. 
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.11 eight tomorrow (nornin^ 

so Irast the Kith will br. off lo 
* flying Readm' and 

wntin" And 'rithmetic , ." 

Pike .lining sang Hit last 
words, then hi* manner changed 
abruptly and hi> voice became 
husky with emotion 

"We have u big jab lo do, 
my friends. Operaiinn Zeui 
will be a monument in thu hi.%- 
lory of mankind. Tt i» a new 
OiiHd lur democracy. CkkwJ 
luck, to you." 

Hike waved hii hand and 
lowered the microphone- Hii 
wile said. "Wh.ii's the truuble, 
honey? You run aui of wind?' 

When Pike disappeared I rum 
thr bridge- rail, mcai of the 
people urt the deck split into 
groups, of three and Four And 
witched the black line ol Nikki 
atoll on the Horizon They 
saw it fir*i as two islands. The 
more knuwiny explained thai 
the illusion was caused by the 
channel which cut through to 
the lagoon. In a few minutes 
thry wrrr ahlr 10 distill l;iiihIi 
individual palnu, and on one 
sidr of The chimnel .1 splatter 
of faded red roofs among the 
tma Someone pointed out » 
red church spire and listening 
they could hear a bell lollim.- 

One man ignored the ap- 
proaching land. Hx wu» slim 
and very tall. He was not 
h.indwjmf-: in feci, he hud often 
been told tli.it hr. hore a re- 
markablr resemblance to thr 
young ALc Lincoln While thr 
similarity was lessened by Hie 
shnn-c ut hair, there remained 
j idtain quiet digniiv which 
rkiressiuljy preserved the 
ill usion Now he appeared 
entirely absorbed in the sky. 

He Stood with his hands in 
his pockets and studied die 
quickly changing cloud forma- 
lion*, and on his fate there 
lingered a smile of apprriia- 
lion J-5 if he aiane diared a 
secret with the variety of 
cumulus and rimrnhwiirnhut 
and ihr wisps of cirru-1 Fw altove 
thrin. After a while he took 
a short pipe from his shirt 
pocket and sucked on it 
thoughtfully. Sim r hr stood as 
far apart from thr others, as 
the foredeck would permit, his 
reverie was undisturhrd until 
the ship shewed Ii> approach 
thr wharf Theji Albright, the 
Ouvernur'* aide, came n> him. 

"You're Ailani Smidi, aicit'l 
vmi > " 

"Winn?" 

Albrik-lit'i die lion was not 
e:Lsy to follow Ris voire was 
peculiarly resonant and he 
puckered h.L5 lips into ■ small 
ruse tie a* hr tpokr . And so 
the effect was a mixture of a 
iisp and also that of a man 
whi» hud just jevrrrly burned 
his tongue 

"L said you're Adam Smith." 

'•Well, yes ... I mu." 

"Right: Tm Albright, the 
Governor's aide." 

"Pleased to meet you. Mr. 
\1 bright," 

Adam nutumatit ally «- 
(rnded his hand Ko withdrew 
11 when he law that Albright 
had not the slightest intention 
of clasping it. 

"Ritrht The Governor 
would like to know if It will 
rarn tonight." 

Adam tmilfd and ihtxik hii 
Head in disbelief. Finally he 
ta id r ' 'Well . now . I jui t 
'mikhVi My one way or . 

"\'v u' re our weather chap, 
urn 1 you ?*' 

"Well, yeah But, trolly . . . 
I'm not a fortune-teller." 

"The Governor is extremely 
ujixlous arwnut the mftvifii |o- 
nttfhi. It's at» open-air theatre, 
you know. wJOrten \trnchrt, no 
roof ih^f sort of rhin^. 

and the GovernO'r in most 
atixiouf ihut our first evening 
(to off wi tin in 1 g hitch." 

"Well, srolly! I Just got 
hrre I'm not even there 

>rt I havr no n»ap and ! Jon't 
knov* rbr local i-onditinns and 
even ii I did, forecasting 
weather is a complicated . . . 

"Look, old fellow. The 
Governor wants an answer 
And in rate you're not aworr 
of it. Governor Pike does not 
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like equiviH ntiuni. Is 11 gO-UUi 
to tain or is it not?" 

Adam said slowly, "I just 
don't know. 4 ' 

"I can't icll him thai Come 
along, Give me >ome kind of 
an answer," 

"All right. You tell the 
Gavtimnr lhai I don't think it's 
Boin^ to rain . . hut a.nyb<Kly 
who'* going to thr movies had 
l-i ■::>■: take theif raiJU'u£lt5." 

LL I doubt if the GnvrjnoT 
will jppreiiair thiit rrport." 

"Well, it's die only our I 

have, fly thr: way . . . You 
happen to knuw where I'll be 
living ?" 

Albright rulTled lutpe papers 

" KiiiIlLu; 1 C. with the other 
bachelors." 

"Th aiiks a lot-*' 

Albright turned on his heel 
and was gone as suddenly as 
he had Appeared. 

Now, with the ship barely 
moving t awards t h b wluuJ 
Adam looked away frum the 
sky and found interest in thr 
lund He taw dmt thr ihorc 
shelved up from an outer reef 
in the manner of tnnn coral 
jiolls. and he - ><■•■ Iww the 
rhanit*:! split the land and led 
dlin-tly to ft further eJTpWWW 
of water which would be th*- 
lagoon. Hr rould not per> elve 
any nipi of land bcyund liie 
lugoois: "t mrt : it appeared as 
limitless ai anothn ir^ 

He was surprised and nn 
accounuibly disappointed in 
thi- naiive fc-fllattc, now fully 
rev- alr.d behind the palms 

wlurh strrlrhnJ aluti« thr 
^hnrr. It Was much snuillel 
and much neater than hr bad 
anticipated U apprarrd de- 
ieried r ami only the utt-iisioiui 1 
cry of a ruosier gave any in- 
riii'ittitin uf life Then lie re- 
membered it 1WM Sunday 
morning 

When the ship came to rest 
nlnngside the wharf. Arlam 
went down lo 'he cramped 
cabin he shared with two 
other men and picked up His 
suttraitc and a ddfel hag. 
Thrn be mad'- his way tu the 
detk again, cjcettiiiii; himself 
Bcvrral tim-.-» as he rolJidod 
with other pasten?rrsi. all i>( 
whom, he thought, appeared 
lo be in « near jJAnk to Ret 
nsborr. 

A Marine sergeant wiih 
whom Adrim had struck up .1 
Tiiitldiuu anpi.uuianee during 
the two-day voyage dir»wn from 
Tu-i rnnni was tryini; to herd 
the women and children Into 
some semblance of order. Adam 
knew that bis name was Duo- 
Ian, and now h<; appeared to 
be dangerously harassed. So 
when lhiolati pussed close to 
biin. hwaihing short at if to 
contain hi* frustration, Adam 
smiL-d. Duolan accepted the 
■mile as a »i(?nal vl Aympnthy 

Scnwling at the peoplr mill- 
ing around him, he said: 
" You h d think the G ov exnfl r 
really was leading them to thr 
promised land. Wr only itol 
juit so much tmnspon. nnd 
evnryhorly want* 10 «et «■ tiled 
down with ihrir ^rnndmaw's 
picture over (he mantel in six- 
teen *reond*l" 

Silt. DiK>tati passed on, and 
Adam sat down on hii duffel 
bag- The separate loundn of 
c onfintinn about him melted 
into crnr. another and became a 
monotonous hum. Hr had al- 
mu»t dozed off when he Mi 
a small and very motst band 
touch his own. Adam opened 
his ryes and saw a scrawny boy 
ht.inding before him. The hoy s 
eyes were filled with tean 

**Yosi see my mother, m li- 
fer ?" 

"I'm not sure 1 know your 
mother." 

"She's purty." 

"Most mothers arc What's 
the matter* Lost her?" 

The bov nodded hi* head 

"She'll tarn up. They al- 
wnv* dt». W'hai'i vour nam'*?"' 

"FToyd Dunbar.*' 

Adam held out hi* hand and 



laid that his name was Adam. 

^That's the namr nf the first 
man ever invented, aift'r it?" 

"That's right." 

Adam got up from his duflcl 
bug, and, holding the boy's 
hand, hp made his way 
through thr crowd around the 
Ban 3 way entrance untd Uiey 
eAuQfged upon the deck. 

1 tirrr were several woim-n 
on the fringes ttf the ciowd 
Nunc of them displayed the 
ilighlrjit interest in the boy. 
When they reached a free 
place a hi oy tb r r-s.il , Adam 
hoi *tcd him tu hi* shoulder so 
hr could look down upon the 
wb j r f Below, Adam rerog- 
oiled Albriifhi nnd taw that 
he was iurruunded by a huddle 
n] torn ,ind women, 

"Any uf thoje ■ e ■ . < \,r> ;i ■ 
to your family, Tlnyd?" 

"Nope " 

"Let's just wail here till they 
do dmw up." 

Adam heart! it wnman^ voit 
behind him call Floyd's name. 
Hr turned and was surpri.-nJ 



b juat Iryiusi tu 
■■.I- ((!■■:■. -i came to 



"1 I" 

earn a living 1 
Suddenly a 
Carlos' eye*. 

"This placr looks some little 
like Mrjcico . Tampico. ytm 
would say. Bui, naturally, nut 
so guy. In T'nmpico no person 
gets rxcitesl . . . ever. PoutiveK' 
never. It it, how you say, 

again*- thr l.iw 

"Yuu mean a^jhlfi'. t ilil.jju " 

"However you detire it. 1 
w,is bun. 111 T;ua|jico." 

Poking a frit hnger into the 
upper roil of his body, Carlos 
made the nm-ounceine-it ai if 
it were an historic occasion. 
Then he itdded, '": <>\. can see 
by uiv teeth that I was bom 
in Tampico;" 

"Yuur tt?eUir M 

"In Tantpico there, is not 
one single dentut. It hn^ sonir- 
thing to do with the wiiter, 1 " 

Porting his lips;, Carlos 
displayed his trcth. "Regard 1 
Not so much aa tmr liu^lc i-x- 
cavauon'"' 

"They look pretty sjood.' 1 

Carl oil turtn.'d 1 he pal 1 u 1 of 
hi h B radi u p ward and ruovtxl 
them apart slowly. Then h<- 




"I thought rou icere up." 



tn sei- thut tlic woman was ver>- 
vollji e. She wore a simple 
cotton dress over a figure which 
already ItigijriEL'd Uumpi iiess, 

"FloydJ Where you been?" 

"Just b>okin' around at 
'! !■■-" Me and Ad,uu hen," 

Adam said, "Floyd and I 
have had a nice talk." 

■"Tbankij mister. My hus- 
band had tn gr* »hure ri^ht 
nway and fi* some piece of 
in. 1 ::!:;■ ' ■, thut already busted 
down. He left mr wiih tS\ the- 

hngK3S r ■'I'"' l;l n*'-'" 

and I got stuff -.lat krd all over 
the boat. Juit like pinnrcr 
time*, ain't it? I feel like we 
should be ridins* In it covered 
waggon. GoitM see us when 
we gel settled In. Our name's 
Uuiiliar." 
"Surr " 

The> melted at cmce Into 
the crowd ai thr gangway 
AiLun wrts about to return to 
the comfort uf lit* duffel bat; 
whrn Carlos Rave/a joined him 
j]i ihr rail. Carlos was fm and 
just now lir was very" bs>| nnd 
hii shirt was alrrady mpuinn, 
with moixture. 

Carlo* said. "T think they 
keep ui here all day, maybe, 
no?" 

"Seems luce there's some tie- 
up ici (ranaporM fiori 

Dm Ios push ed hi* ItOOtt cb 
aguinst the rail until it ro- 
^'■niblrd a punctuifcd lyw. Htr 
ihoved Ilil battered straw hat 
defiantly over one rye and 
peered drrwn at the wluirf. 

'Tliat Mr. Albright. PTu 
English nn rotnprrndo." 

"I had a little trouble mv- 
ielf. Hut thrn 1 think h«: im* 
be an Eastertu-r and they mII. 
futmy ... or a lot of thrjn do." 

"Hr speaks in the numrirr 
of a Imilry " 



uid, "I havr turned my most 
excellent ear to the Governor 
and his speech. Simpatico, 
senor . , . very Fimpaltr.u 
. , . and tt!*Q full of nntlung." 

'Tt strurk me *■ sort of a 
ps'P talk " 

"It commence with noLhinc 
and end with nothing . , , 
fispee i ally the pa rt about 
chosen people. I observe only 
a folk r thin of how yen jay — 
misfits and miswits of whirh 
I .1 m thr moit " 

"1 dimno. Most uf thrm 
seem to br pretty nice pcoplr." 

"To ywi, scnorl Ahf But 
wli.il on ytiu know about thr$e 
rii-^turi's m special? Hive you 
inquired of yourself, for rx- 
dnijilr , . . how in the world 
dirt 1 nrr tret the job ai chief 
rlrcrridin ?" 

Adam laughed. "Why not? 
Arcn*t you a gotwj electrician ?" 

"lleck. no^ If I knew mv 
buSjaiedH 1 would not be here. 
Naturally I wan not so honest 
when I made application. >fol 
*o much aii a sinele one of 

Ihi t pfin.il, ivnuld br bcrr H 
thry could nt.iki a mnni livinn 
bnrk in the United States This 
includes Carlm ftair/n h 

"tt just so happens that I 
can." 

"Then may 1 aa.lt whnl yon 
rtre do ins; here, or did you 
rommtr murder or rob a bank 
or kick upiuni?" 

Adam heaitah-ri, Ves, why 
wai he herr nn Nikki ? Cer- 
tainly not because he was in- 
terefltrd in a nuclear cotpto- 
lionl Or even hecaM«e of any 
sprrial iiitrresr in the Pmifu 
wiuilhrr. Hr t(M)k a nWOKTII in 
search liu mind for n lojsii h nl 
rea *cjn . .1 n d fooD rl MUM mat 
would provide rt satwl'ai 



r irrarrv — nr - xunj-, — n— 
beats me." 

"Exactlyl Now you have 
say a thing of InieUlgence- 

Tho Governor also *i> "in 
thing of Intglugcnxo, Inn be 
forget the tnaju thing. Ye** 
this mum be a hi* alf.iir . . . 
vnv grmtid. at wh» but men 
with very laiftt brain? I'liuld 
think up >ueh a big hreerackcr 
And have the Utaimr** to light 
tbr fun ? Bui thr Governor for- 
get En my that chddren should 
not pliiv wilh ii\ lialliile ' 

"I guess the Kien lilts fcnuw 
whai thry'rr doing.' 

"Ttwy do . . . hut wr dott'i. 
And wr, my friend, happen 10 
be yuu and I. the litlle braini 
in thia bii; wurld And it is 
the little brauu>, not the hiv, 
ones, who an- really to 
uie this firecracker . . . which 
is why we will wake up some 
dav. and God ut thr devil will 
ask us how wc gul where wr 
are, and the only intrltiyrnt 
thing to say will he. It heals 
me.' 

Trillions of organiinu which 
uniml .mil ]>eri^ied toKfthei 
so Uut Nikki atou uii«ht pto- 
ject aljove the lurfarr ol the 
sen were thus engaged foi 
some said, a thousand years. 
Others &aid five tbuuiand yean 
nnd others Raid five humbed 

J rrars. ll depended on who 
tnld foittth upiin its creatioit, 
whelller it wa^ Vip Kcc T the. 
yniuu/ (.'hriLesu.* merchant, or 
Fat Sue, the old Chinese miir- 
ch+mt, ur Andre, thr Murmnri 
elder, or Father Louis in-- 
Cntboltc prieat. Oi you tnitfhi 
Hi ten (0 the srjfi explati.it lui ■ 
of l aiiui. T hr nattvr i birf Who 
hail bllle relpcu lor the ib.-m-, 
of com! org^niims: or his wile 
l .u.i whn had even les-s, or M 
Ui L.jue. wbu run the pust office 
.mil uio atoll's feeble wireli^v 
that wn). supposed to maiiiEain 
tontar-t with the outside world. 

\l. who had I' mud 

his way to Nikki all the way 
fnini Lynns via Arnnitu and 
( nn«i'i]iinitly knew ii grejil 
many things, said thai Nikki 
was on ly pa r rial ly built by 
coral twilyps and offered 
proof tile bfiy-inrtre bill whii h 
rote 011 the southerly *idr of 
tlie formnriijn. No otlin .ii"ll 
in ihr whole Pacific: had such 
,. hill rhrn:iWe r according u* 
M. DeLage. some vobanir dii- 
turbnnce must have t»^n in- 
TOlvcd at thr birth of Nikki, 
Drl^u^e pn^Misrd thut Nikki 
was a poor relative of Tua< 
mani. whkh had heaved itself 
frothing towards the tkv and 
left ft i I'Jtv! pyrontm WWch 
could be icen for ft hundred 
miles. Tuamani was brooding 
and cloud -cove red and thtei 
with iongje. 

Life had always been more 
i i-> in iuiI 011 Nikki atuli. and 
irjnn- gnvc credit tn the easy 
topography Nikki wai shaped 
like a flat doughnut, 'Hie 
organisms npporehtly bad be- 
come exhausted From their 
efforts just before they com- 
pleted the gigantic circle and 
so hii Led 10 meet by a few hun- 
dred yards, Some nf the oldei 
inhobiuuiLs whu kept faith with 
the ancient beliefs mfiint^tnerl 
that n hungry sea motulrr tin>k 
n bite out of the atoll ;md thu 
formed the pnsa which led info 
the laguun. They said- "Ahss/dl 
1*011 can fcfe it yourwlf!*' 

Rvrn the clnu.itr on Nikki 
was different from Tu.ini.iul 
Except for .1 month of ubnrnt 
cominuom rain doririsj Decem- 
ber it was relatively dry and 
the nearly constant mule wind 1 , 
gnvr an Illusion of vigor 10 tbr 
air. Storms were rare and 
there hud nut hreii u hnrrienne 
for a vrry long time. 

The QOQvjtoft pt 1 tfu wen- 
healthy and botn well enough 
so that thr ptnihrriiic und drv 
uiK i>ft 1 had Ihi'ik been tht- 

chief WJtirrc of income fo\ 1 1n 
i nhab i tit n Is . A iceo ml mj u r re 
was found in thr lagoon, wlmn* 
the clear bottom prm >di"[ 
enough mother-nf-pearl shell to 
keep thf divers busy tana 
months of every year This 
was just enough to pay afT 
their debts at the two Chinese 
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pain on Nikki. and now there 
wrre two lertlementi. 

Certain unplrasyntnriwTii pre- 
yrntetl Nilckt fiotn l>ecoiuing a 
paradur. "l*he rat population 
was large and bold. There werr 
ronti I bis*, land ■ ; ^In foi* which 
no one had ever been able to 
discover the slightest use, 
Tfiere wr rr shar b in t he 
[jttoon, most i^f which were 
coiisidrred ha nolens, but thosr 
which lurked in and alnjut the 
channel were krmwn to b* ex- 
tri-mrlv aiita^ojiisiic And ito 
the luitivr divers avoided thr 
channel, and even when the 
sliarks siiuwed on interest in 
their woxk in the lagoon ihey 
■ !i!i I 'i -d aboard their oulrig- 
gcrs and moved to another 
area. 

Tln:rr wrre a few cases of 
elephantiasis on Nikki, but rhen* 
weCr regarded us a part of life 
and thoie who buffered from it 
Hiuly rrfuied to go to the clime 
in J'cthiti. And there had 
always been lite "No-nu'' fish 
which concealed ttself in ib»- 
sand j S im., the inner and outci 
rrefs, nnd if *i man was so uu- 
fortutmir ai to step nn one he 
nt'.ianlly diia-riverrd tnte agony. 
It was so that u. No-nu's spine 
contained such vicious poison 
thai the victim was invariably 
driven mad with pain and. 
frothing .11 die mouth, wan. illy 
welcomed death within a lew 
hunn. 

Thu* ihr roLnbination of evils 
and bleaiings on Nikka ■ ■ - - I 
was rrrie*rted in the lemjiera- 
nirttis iff the |Hrople, whn bad 
dwelt there lon^ brforc I tic first 
EiiiHioiiitric* arrived to confuse 
them. Because of their isola- 
tion they were healthier than 
most PolyiLeii.otH. Impetigo, 
yaws. pneumunLi_ and malaria 
were luin-rsiilejit. Tliey w»-re 

also mure indmirious PoV fes U-V 
was mi known aaid ko was crime. 
Authority was vested in thr 
chief, who was elected every 
six years, and ihr candidate 
waa invariably chosen for hi* 
windnm. pemiliry, and good 
nature. 

Three days of 1 tt the ihip 
had disembarked hrr pas- 
srftgers, Tanni, the Chief of 
Nikki. stood on the oppuniie 
side of thr chajinel and waited 
for an approaching motor 
launch. He was dressed in hi* 
best for the occasion: white 
ihirt wilh tails hanging uur 
ami immaculately l-iundercd 
shorts. lh wore his wrisi- 
watch, alihnuch it had nui 
functioned for' some time. Be- 
nd r- tiim stocrd Trrry Mack, 
whu wa» □ MelanesLin m>tead 
a( a Polym-sian. nnd wa.s there- 
fore hiriuir unit wnn therefore 
conslnndy in need uf u shave. 

Terry M mi k was a ' 
Islander whu liaif wandered as 
far as Nikki looking fur a place 
to settle down. He was very 
iinall and blind in one rye. He 
was not rcganlnl as a (ir-JL dty 
in\ of Nikki. but since he 
hailed from BriiiBti-rna.nda.ted 
lemtory be did speak Engliih, 
which accounted fur bis present 
position of honor The entire 
population of Nikki village, in- 
cluding several squalling babies, 
was dispersed locncly behind 
thr JJ.il! 

When the motor launch 
bourn ■•■d against the old wharf, 
Herbert Zebukm Pikr was ib< 
first occupant to »irp ashore. 
He was followed by five men, 
all ''I them unnaturally solemn 
fnr Pike had said. "All right 
now, gentlemen Let's wiitch 
our behaviour Tliii is im- 
portant. We must K* 1 ! cifT on 
the right fool with the locals. 
I've alwayit found Belting on 
with the locals of the utmost 
value in any oper.itnm " 

All of thr men. vnih the ex- 
ception ol Sgi, DooItio, who had 
b*ien wanted to leave his side 
arms in biv quarter*, made a 
rl urmy de part ur e f rom the 
Launch Albright's sun helmet 
Fell forward and temporarily 
blinderl bim when hr reached 
one for the wharf. Dr. Case, 
to whom Pike had said. "You 
fust might htivr a h»oV at the 

mi'ib. ,il ^itualiott nv«T ther»- 

To pagf 52 

Page 51 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page491 21 69 



STARS IN VINEYARD 

= 



tt ice Ait i . . our own protec- 
tion, you know," became so en- 
tranced with the ftshn beneath 
the wliarl he almost tell be- 
fwrm the pilings and the 
launch. 

Captain Midland, the hnruJ 
sttrnr French oln^rver assigned 
to Operation Zeus, wm rt\ lbJI) 
taken with a group of maidens 
behind the Chief and missed 
hit footing twice. Howevet, 
one of lUv many Press, reLnjann 
men aligned to Zeus required 
Doolan'i assistance in leaving 
the Uunch. He had already 
diw_ovcird that he wju thr one 
man on Nikki wham Pike 
Irared, and consequently hr 
could i^rt ai drunk 111 hr 

pleased any time hr felt like 
it- He finally staggered intu 
the informal line which had 
formed brhmd Pike. 

Pike covered the dit tuner 
which separated him from the 
Chief in three furre/ul strides- 
Therr wji * bint click from 
the vicinity of lm heels u he 
came to a halt. Kit hand 

■ ■ r ■■:■:! hrvoluntarily towards his 
ripcht eye as if he would uhitc 
and shot forward. And 
for a iiHiim'ni he seemc-d at )qm 
for a rjeeting. Finally he 
said, "How do vou do. 

Tanni took h k hand mon 
trolly in the Polynesian 
faihion , which was far mnrr 
of a cam* than a cxinlest of 
strcrtjrth. Pike managed tu con- 
hii displeiuure. 

"Pike's the nmmr. I brim; 
yon ftccrtingi from your new 
neighbors across the channel." 

It ^aa an opening Pike had 
rehearsed several times in the 
privacy of his baihroom. Now, 
hr thought, it founded juit 
right fnr the wraiu>n. and he 
was pleased until he realised 
rh.i* Tnnni had not understood 
.1 wind. 

The Clhirf lumed to Terry 
M;uk und they convened 
quietly in Tahi tian. Finally 
Terry Mark focused hii good 
eye on Pike and said, "Thr 
Chief thanks von jolly much. 
'£ M-i Vs glad to see you 
loo kin' 10 fiit." 

Pike instantly aurfced in hii 
itnmarh. Hii lip* worked im- 
p.^tieri! ty .ii Terry Mack eon- 
timfed 

"Thr Chirf in V 'oprs you 
and J I yer people are 'appy 
and d yer want any washin' 
done 'p- women will do it." 

Pikr looked down upon 
Tatty Mai-fc with disapproval. 
Thr lirdc nun wai not his idea 
of >i dignified interpreter. 

*Tcll the Chief thanks very 
much, but we have our own 
laundry Also tell hiin I would 
like to know the di tease situa- 
tion on Nflrki." 

"Thr diiraje situation?* 1 

Terry Mack wan openly be- 
wildered, HLi Rood eye souttht 
the tky for a suhabTr answer. 

"Yo I want to know about 
typhoid, any fevers," 

Terrv Mack gave a knowing 
miilr and laid: ""We're all very 
healthy here, m'tsd." 

Pike's fare became red. The 
vein* in his powerful rie^k en- 
larged and his lips became ft 
tight, thin line. 

"Captain Michaud. would 
you mind lending a hand as in- 
terpreter? If T could romrnnni- 

■ wclh the Chief in French 
we could get rid of this rrnr- 
jradp- I can't say I care for 
his altitude" 

Terry Mark Hood his 
ground. Hr said. "The Chief 
don't «awy French, m'lad" 

"Then let rftr straighten our 
a few things . . In the first 
p1ai:r J am not your lad. I am 
ihe duK appointed Governor nf 
our settlement on Nikki and 
as such I am the senior reprr- 
serrtatrve of the United States 
ttoveinnie-nt- You will addresi 
me with ihe resect (hat posi- 
tion deserve*. " 

"Righto, Guv' nor" 

Terry Mark seemed hon- 
estly contrite. 

"In the second place, your 
duty a* an interpreter ii to 
faithfully translate the remarks 
of ihr two parlies involved .ind 
not insert your own opinions 
Now. is lhat dear"' 
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"Clear as ihr sky, Guv'ncr. 
But ISie sero you Yank blokes 
before and you bring a lot more 
trouble than you take away." 

Pike exploded 

"I don't give: a hoot what 
you happen to think £ You 
itink to your busine&i and tell 
the Chief this is not in any 
sens* a military operation— — ■*" 

1 'Then what hi thn t soldier 
'anjiin' about with you?" 

"He's not a soldier, dammit! 
He' i a marine! He and four 
of hii mm merely have the duty 
of keeping order in our col- 
ony-*' 

"Knowing Yanks, I should 
i r j r - 1 V that's ardly enough . - 
"Shut up!" 

Pike swerved and looked Jt 
Albright "This U impojiibJct 
This impudent rlown is delib- 
erately nuulting us." 

"Yoo initnjcted me to stay 
out of this, sir. But, if I am 
free to make an observation, I 
would suggest patience. M 

"Mavbc he's a Russian spy," 
Hanovei mumbled. 

Pikr turned back and tried 
to split a unite at the Chief and 
a 5 tare at Terry Mack. The 
tesult was confusing. After a 
moment he managed tu con- 
tinue, although hii words came 
with ominous slowness, 

"You tell thr Chief that we 
are normal, taw-abiding people. 
Our population includes sev- 
eral married couples and their 
children. We have m well some 
of the mum distinguished sriesv 
tuti in the world and the rep- 
resentatives of France, England, 
and Japan, This is merely a 
courtesy visit, Wr have not 
ihe slightest drsire to interfere 
with the Chiefs village or hii 
proplr in any way, shape, or 
form. I have givrn the innctest 
u [■'!-■ j'i th;K no nnr '-li^l! .-ri_-sn 
the channel, although if thr 
Chief or any at hii people wish 
to visit us, they wdJ he mini 
wrlromr Now . is th/it Lilt 
clear? EhJ you think you can 
get it across without making a 
botrh of it?" 



XERRY M/VCR 
ihrugged hii ihouldrrs and said 
innurently, "Why not?" 

Then while Pike fidgeted he 
turned to Tanni and IpviU 
with inan> ^e.stunn in the Poly- 
nniau imnnier. 

When Terry Mack ronritidcd 
his sprt-rh there was silence 
while Tanni thoughtfully ex- 
amined the la.ee of ra«:h man in 
Pikr'i party. There was uo rmo- 
ukm in hu large brown eyri. 
He iremed m be looking into 
the men rather ttnin at them, 
M i thcr approv ing imr diaa|>. 
proving . Pike clasped his 
Fiands unrrrtajnly behind his 
bar k and :usurned an at-eaic 
posture, Cnpt Michaud reached 
tor a pack of rigurtttes in bis 
ihiri pocket and then, thinking 
better uf it, dropped his hfind 
Dr. Case, sud<lcnly uncomfort- 
abJe lieorath T^nni'i searching 
look^ tried a half-sinile and 
abandoned it nlmoil imiantly. 

Albright experimented with 
hU lialame as was his habit. 
I fanover, luddeuiy sobered, 
wi]>rd the perrptratinn from the 
pouches beneath his eyes and 
worked his dry tongue across 
hii lip*. I'kxilan .done appeared 
unaffected by the Chieri ex- 
amination. He itood rispdly at 
attention and stared at a red 
tin roof he had selected as a 
target at the end of itn- villagr 
street. 

At last Tanni seemed satis- 
fied with what he hail irrn, Hr 
beckoned I i.-dv toward* one of 
ihe women, who moved quickly 
(r-rwarii .irifl held 4»ui j large 
cardboard box. Tanni reached 
into ihr tw and drew out a 
necklace of tea shells. The 
die I In were a mottled brown 
and highly polished, to much 
w> ihry flittered in the Minlieht 
as he placed the necklace 
around Pike's neck. Then he 
joined solemn Ey among his visi~ 
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ton and presented each one 
with a necklace from the boa. 
When he had finished, he re- 
turn rd to his position and spoke 
briefly to Terry Mack. 

"Thr- Chief fit? yer welcome 
to Nikki, and 'c 'opes yer 
transfer] w iU like the diclU. You 
ought to. It takes a long time 
to get that particular kind. 1 ' 

" Tell the Chief we deeply 
appreciate his gifts, Alhnghrf 
Why didn't yuu LeJI uuc thli 
Hort of thing was join' to hap- 
pen? We should have brought 
something fur these peoplr " 

"I'll ice that a launch bringi 
over BtJincUuns appnjpriaLe thii 
afternoon." 

"The Chief sez would you 
like tu nee the village?*' 

' ' Wr wo old be ho no i ed/ ' 
Pike laitL 

And so Tanni and Pike, wJlh 
Terry Nfack trotting along be- 
tween them, led the |3roceiaion 
along the sun-baked street 
which was the only one in Nik- 
ki. They saw the Mormon 
church and admired ill crudely 
pain led s'ajs windows; and 
they entered the Catholic 
church, wliiiii wji smaller hin 
mare serene beneath a cluster 
of palms. Dr. Case observed 
that ihe Atlas ComLmctkm 
Company seemed to have re- 
membered every thi n g but a 
church in their own ejtabliih- 
nient, and Pike said yes, that 
wai wrong and that hr would 
do something about it. 

They saw the Chinese store 
of Fat Sue, whose wares con- 
sisted <■( unnrd goods, fish- 
hooks, and needles and thread, 
and they saw the store of Char- 
lie Yip Kee, who sold BftJtCtry 

thr same things. They inspected 
a line of ditrrii in which copra 
wai drying, and Tanni ordrred 
iwo hcn^T. to open enough coco- 
nuts so they could each have 
t drink of the milk. 

The lour of rhe village took 
Ira than an hour, and the re- 

rulharkatiuti into the launch 
went off without incident. An 
the Uunch pullfrd owny from 
ihe wharf, Pike stood erect in 
the firm :mrl waved his hand 
at tlie aisernhlfd crowd. He 
rcsen'ed a final salute for Tan- 
ni. The departure was robbed 
of tome dignity by Terry Mack, 
who railed after thrm with the 
maaimuin effort of In: lungv, 
"Keep yer nose clean , Guv'* 
nor!" 



Thr question of a name for 
ihetr settJement urouhled ihe 
pei>filr who now occupied the 
buildings »et up hy rhe Atlas 
Coiutrucdon Company. They 
could not call the place Nikki 
tit-causr tha l was already the 
name of thr native vilkigr 
ataiss* thr channel and, fulhtr- 
more, ii identified the entire 
atoll Yet everyone seemed to 
frrl the nerd <jf a tuuue uiil- 
ahle to their new humc. De- 
bates on the itibject Jhnirtslied 
in the men hall and at times 
almost led to violence. There 
were innumerable suggestums 
and no one from Pike to little 
Floyd DunlKir hesitated to voice 
his opinion. 

Sue-Anne Pike, who roan- 
aged to be present at the clos- 
ing of the bar each night., said 
she didn't give a hollertn' hooi 
what the ptnre was Anally 
named if they di dn* t call it 
"Bourbonville.' 1 Her srlrction 
won sofnc support among the 
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more carefree settlers who 
waited for the bar to opru al 
five each day and were in- 
variably present when it closed 
ai inn. 

Others were inclined to be 
more L'unservative. Professor 
Tasonmchi, the Japanese ob- 
server, suggested "Babylon" 
because, as ne pointed out, it 
would not be In exiitnuce For 
long. Prtc Walsarks. the boss 
plumber, liked "Little Toledo." 
llr was able tu persuade Barney 
Dunbar, the boss carpenter, 
Pinkcy Riley, the linker, and 
Ellsworth Tompkins, the chief 
of mechanical irjainrerutncc, to 
his way of thinking This was 
ii | lower fid r.uiiiitian. 

There were independrnt* 
pBrticularly among the scien- 
tific team now resident on Nik- 
ki. Dr. R P. V. CalWar. 
ihr physicist, inserted the prob- 
lem in hii IBM -machine brain 
and after several days of al- 
most .tudihlr clicking came up 
with "Station 5is:ry-Onc." His 
choice aroused so little endmsi- 
asm he never had an opportun- 
ity to eaplain why the number 
so appealed tu him. Dr. Her- 
man Keim, the astronomer, mid 
why nut just call the place 
Nikki and let confusion reipm; 
it was alwuys stnnulHting. He 
could etdist no support what- 
ever and brooded for several 

dayi on What be railed the- 
"human yearning for special 
identity." 

The matter was 3elded for 
everyone hy a mandate which 
came down froru Tuamatti. The 
mrssage danced a cross the 
Pacific iky and found its way 
down to thr prefabricated shack 
which terved as the ruoanmni- 
cadons centre. It was Sunnie 
Mandcl who saw it hrst on ihe 
number three radio teletype 
machine. 

"Well, whndda know. We 
got a name! 1 ' 

She turned to M h-j.h r 
Tmmpey, whn dinTcd ihe work 
in the centre, and pointed at the 
still-clarking machine Sunnie 
blew out- her checks and said. 
"Wait until Herbert Zrhulnn 
Pike gets a loud or this! Oru- 
of those big tir.ihi'. on Tuatnanj 
luu Eracuired a cell! Vu just 
Hotta be dippv to think up such 
stuff . . 

Margaret joined her before 
the machine. Standing side hy 
side, the two became, as tnudi 

a contrail as Nikki atoll and the 
island of Tuamani, where the 
message hod originated. Suimir 
Mandel was «i thin that in cer- 
tain lights her skin gave the 
imprrssioo of beina translucent, 
and only the liveYy sparkle in 
her eyes rescued her from 
peariog lickly, 

Margarel would have made 
twn of Sunnie. Hei facial fea- 
tures were lovely, her eyes wide- 
set and intelligent, her month 
well formed and inviting. 

And when she smiled it was 
impossible not to admire her 
perfect teeth. Her complexion 
was a striking heritage, and 
when struck bv Mm 1 1 phi her 
tawny hair became like wrll- 
poltihed g°1d. 

Unfortunately, Margaret 1 1 
beauty endrd abruptly at her 
neck, which was all too sturdy. 
Her nrrk matched hrr bodv 
and her powerful legs. She 
would have fined perfectly in- 
to a nineteen ih-cen I ury land- 
scape stacking urain e»r crush- 
ing grapes with her barr iret. 
An artist who had once dined 
at Margaret's home in Beloii. 
Wisconsin, said ih;it Margaret 
had not bren bom like oihcr 
girli bat ha d real I y rsra ped 
from a Rubens painting. 

Thr next day Mnrgaret went 
to (he library and spent almost 
an hour Undying Rubens She 
was Imih rmharxasaed and sad, 
For the artisi had been ri«ht 
He only neglected to mention 
thai fashions in the female 
figure had changed, and that 
to people who were not artists. 
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F9NAL DAY of exterior thooling on "TWa Earth /■ Min*™ 
fowW Rotk Ntttltan and }**att SimmonB «umt in a Coii- 
jnrnian rinryurd. trniimg for ihr efflnrera to f«r«. 

| New Film Releases I 

>f. if. # if if. n jf if.; 

+ ME AND THE 
COLONEL 
Columbia drama, with 
DartrtV Koye, Curt Juryefls, 
Nicate Mewrey. Lyceum, 
Sydney, 

FROM the beautifully 
paced and arrcstingly 
photop^aphed opening 
setjuencc, it is obvious 
thai this is going to be at) 
exceptional film. 

A new, stt perbly &en*it i ve 
•aid polished Kaye play* the 
straight dramatic rale of a 
{I'nlk and cultivated Polish 
J™ attempting to escape from 
■ France being overran hy the 
occupying Germans, 

Fisppdienfy and Kaye'a ac- 
uisititm of a huge Rollv 
Royrr prrsuadr an aulOcrattr t 
wnmad-and-winr^lovirur Polish 
(doiiel (Jurgens) to join him 
in the escape aticmpt. 

The adventures of this un- 
itkfly combination^ plus thr 
COsosws girl-friend ( Nicole 
Mautry ) and batman ( Akim 
Tamiroff\ mis sulillr hutnor 
with pathnn. 

If row and a^ain Jurgcru 
aim osi lets the role ol the stiff- 
necked I'ulitnrl set away from 
him, he always manages to re- 
trieve the ^imaiion honorably. 
Notably so with his surpris- 
ingly moving portrayal of a 
momentarily broken man, 

Thr admirable serpen script 
of S. N Behrman (English 
translator of the original play, 
''Jacobowsky and the 
Colonel"") has been finely di- 
rected by Peter Glenvillc. 

in a word . , . 

RECOMMENDED. 



film that his lack of thr 
real comedy touch doesn't 
much matter. 

Janri I^igh u an Army 
psychologist who suggest* that 
thr in«-n of an Army polar base, 
suffering from low morale, 
should draw for a three weeks' 
"perfect furlough. 11 

Something of "a brad," Cur- 
tis arrange? that he's thr man, 
Paris the place, and a glamor 
South American film star 
( l.indu Cristal ) his companion. 

However. Curtis' record of 
amorous scandals is such that 
the Army decided the pair 
must he accompanied by Lieut. 
Leigh And another watchdog 
Of Army morals. 

A great number of ttimpli- 
cations — most of thrm very 
funny — arise in Paris before 
finally thr real-Jifc husband- 
nnd-wife team of Curtis and 
Leigh **G married with the 
Army's blrssin^s. 

Kee nan Wynn, a* Linda's 
manager, and Elaine Stritch. 
as her rharwron, both do 
mmr nice work, 

h a word . . LAUGHS. 
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Movie news 

^ITANUS KIIA1S of Italy 
plan to do ■ p2rody > 
"Tolo In Madrid." of "Nalrd 
Mnja," which starred Av» 
Giardiicr and Tnny FTanciora. 

The Titantu parody will 
uar Abbe 1 .-rn- vnir of band- 
leader Xavjer Cugat, asd the 
FjUropoan cluwit Toto. 

In thr film Toto forge.* 
Goya paintings, uxing Miss 
Lane as his model, .md sells 
ihrm m prrsiously hidden 
maittrpieres done by his late 
atK.rstor. 

* * * 

QUOTING riling young 
Latin-type irtoi Sal 
Mineo on what hr ralk 
"swiich-blade punk" roles; 
"I've turned down large sunu 
of money lor more than a 
year rather than play these 
mW Studio peoplr mid me 
I'd have to accept them. But 
I dericted I didn't hnvr to." 
The AiflmuiJAw Womkh'« Wwm.t - January 7, 1959 



** THE PERFECT 
FURLOUGH 
Univenol comecfy, with 
Tony Curtis, Jontt Leigh, 
Undo Cristal. In Eastman 
Color, CinemoScop*. State, 
Sydney, 

THOUGH Cun 

X doesn't spetially shine 
as a comedian, there are 
so many basically funny 
mitii'dy situations in (his 
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men of fiVlojt, Margaret Trum- 
|*ry wu just overweight TUl 
wai untrue. She could not 
have lost a pound if the tried. 
She wu simply peasant-husky 
Yrt few young men in Beloit, 
conditioned by a generation 
which believed the deliberate 
msdfui-rnaiion of the female 
figure lo be « supreme »h:uI 
duty , under s i ood or a pprct i - 
aled Margaret's hornet unci 
graceful proportions. Which 
was why ihe wat cat very un- 
happy to find herself 10 :.ir 
away from hutne. 

Now standing beside Sunnie 
Maftdet, a quiet imilr crept 
along hrr lips as the watched 
the tut slutirrs of the machine, 
DIRECT URGENT PIKE 
FOR CONVENIENCE 
COMMUNIC ATIONS 
YOL' NOW CLASSIFIED 
CODE NAME PISTOL 
TWO PERIOD OA T1TIA 
ATOLL WILL BE DESI&- 
N ATE 1 3 OA AND EXPLO- 
SU>,\ SITE TRIGGER 
JH-.RIOD COMPLY IM- 
MEDIATELY AND FROM 
NOW ON -SO DESIGNATE 
PERIOD A1.L CON- 
CERNED AIRCRAFT 
AND SHIPS ADVISED 
PERIOD SIGNED KEAT- 
ING 

The machine paused and 
then clacked uff EOM, for 
end of message. Sunnie pulled 
the yellow paper upward and 
tore It ofl below the signature 
name, 5hc said: "Which une 
ol 111 it going id risk hex Life 
delivering ihis to His Majesty ? 
Last I heard the Governor was 
bound and determined to nunc 
us Pike City just in ease some- 
body might forget who'i boss.'* 

Margaret iaid, "I'll take it 
over. 1 have to pick up the 
W Wfc tjht U map, anyway." 

" l J ,ui:k y you." 
1 1 do you mean?" 

"That weather guy. He's 
pretiy cute . . . for a jerk. 
That in, his face is kind of cute, 
you know, sort of Abraham 
Lincoln- y without the beard, 
you know, sort of thr kind that 
sitoidda been a miuistci , of 
could be If he turned his rol- 
ler around Hut hr's iu i|uaeif 
Ur don't talk. Maybe be- 
cause he's living with an im- 
portant secret . . . like he 
was in (he l-oreign Legion, or 
hi' has a wife who is in a T.B. 
«,inattiriuin. or uiaybe really 
hc r i b coautiirr-intclligence man 
. . . or, you know . . . 
Cripes, I never met anybody 
Tike hbn either back in Nyack 
or none of the 01 her project* 
I worked on. Like NATO. 

"But this weather guy 11 a 
character, believe me. Maybe 
he was tortured by the Chinese 
or something and they cM out 
his tongue" 

At the door Margaret said, 
"He talks to me every time I 
go for the nap/' 

"Yeah? What'i he say?" 

"Ifrllu. Sometimes he even 
say? goodbye," 

"He must be in love with 
you. Maybe that's it. Hr 
made tome kind of an oath with 
himself which keep* him Silent 
Sam until he meet* the woman 
hr will love. She will wear 
some kind of 11 ipeci.il sign, like 
ii rhrvwnihrrmim or a pearl in 
hrr right ear or - . . H 

Margaret laughed. "Sunmr. 
If I had your imagination!" 

Suniiie's face saddr. ncd and 
the expression was 10 rare 
Margaret watted at thr door. 

"You droVf have tn make 
the compliment talk, Margaret. 
I don't really have any imagina- 
tion I'm just repealing the 
kind 0/ talk that's prettv stan- 
rt.od in the Ree-Jay Club. I'm 
sort of a charier member and 
it Kerns like now lhat ■roari' 
ak> * yak baa becomr a part of 
inn. But then 1 CaU »ee from 
your face you never heard of 
thr Ree-Jay Club " 

"I've never been much of a 
jnmrr." 

"Well, don't ever Join the 
Rrrjjyi. There's too many 
of us now. It ■ tort of .1 poor 
girls Jiinior League. I can 
tpot a member a mile off. To 
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quality you got to be hul natur- 
ally ugh/.*' 

Sunnie glanced At Mar- 
garet's legi and then the 
looked quickly at her face 
again. Their eyes mcL, under- 
stood, .uad turnrd away. Sun* 
nic started to talk again, but 
she now spoke uncertainly as 
if she were seeking a convenient 
exit from what she had begun 

"Well, mainly, there's got to 
be something about your per- 
sonality men don't like and 
which all the mouth wash in 
the world won't help. Maybe 
the girl has u little- moustache 
on her upper Hp, or happen! 
to be eight feet tall, or maybe 
she's all skin and hones like 
roe. The funny thing is mnu: 
Qf the nicest gafs m the world 
belong to the Ree-jays, only I 
guess rt isn't really very funny. 
bWauw no one but ourselves 
ever bo then to find that out." 

"I n banning to feel like 
I ni missing wine thing worth 
while/' 

"Oh, no, yoa'rr nor Don't 
So and get idea* like dial, for 
ht-avrns sake! Kec-Jay i» our 
laugh-down-laugh way of say- 
ing reject, These timrrnmeiit 
projects are full of us. The best 
training gruunrf as the W.A.C.'s, 
where you leam tu he in >fiur 
bunk i| niujht in Ihr dark Mid 
< tv uuide and knuw th.it every 
other girl in the room will know 
juit how you feel. 

"I've known Rs?c.Jays who 
wrrr thirty y*ears old and never 
had a dale in their hve*. They 
never even liad a rhaw;e to 
mess ofir up. Nobody waiits 
thrm hanging around home if 
they ever had a home ld begin 
with, -md the comprtition ii 
too rough in thr average busi- 
neai firm. 5d what does a Ree- 
Jay do i* She sigti-i up & g n 
averse lu with stunt- oatfil and 
the good old Government is 
usually the only outfit who'll 
take her. Overseas, ire. things 
are supponed to be dirferenl, 
and maybe thr men aren't so 
|j:iriirulir, because ihcy're au|>- 
poard to be lorualy Malarkcy! 
The men go out w'uh the native 
girl* whether they're s | art - 
eyed, brown-skinned, or whaL 
Hie men know a rejret when 
they kc one, and if they're 
going to marry anybody it's 
Lit tie Nell ba ck home, or 
F r a u I e i n Schmeeicase in 
Eu rope, or Mada me Bultcrfly 
if ihcy get real gocid and des- 
perate in (he Far East- 

"One thing ii good abrjui 
bei'ni; a Rce-Jay. You get a 
lot of readin' done and you go 
to lots of movies , . . by your- 
self. Whii.h is how 1 get all 
those crary ideas I just, spouted 
about "hat weather guy. And 
if you think I'm feeling sorry 
for myielf, well 1 ain_ 1 do it 
every ont'e in a while. li'» 
purifying " 

Margaret looked al Sunnie 
and saw lhal there wjj nut n 
trace of hittcmesn in her eyes. 
Then ihe said, "I'm awfully 
■dad you're here, Sunnie. 1 
have a lot to learn." 

The weather office wai 
housed in the same building Inl 
the photo Jah nnd was sifuatrd 
diagonally across the main 
street from the communica- 
tions centre. Margaret was 
still s-quinting from the brillianl 
sunshine when she opened the 
Krrc.11 door. She saw Adum 
Smith standing befure hit 
drafting board, and for a 
moment she watched in silrnrr 
as he marked down a series of 
arrows and numbers On thr 
large chart. Finally she said. 
"It's eleven o'clock, Mr. 
Smith." 

" He raised his bead a moment, 
glanrrd at the Navy clock on 
the wall as if to confirm her 
iLtienirnl, and then signed his 
name along the bottom of thr 
chart. Hr rolled it carefully 
and handed it to Margaret 
Then he smiled and said, 
"Goodbye." 

On her way out of the office 
Margaret mid, "Think it will 
snow loday?" 
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"Nope." 

"See you around." 
'^Surc. 

Margaret stepped into the 
sunlight and began walking 
down the main itrett, whirl) 
had iiuw hern labelled Broad- 
way. She walked slowly be- 
cause she wanted tu think 
uiustly about Niltki and ■ lot 
about what Sunnie Mnndcl had 
said. So? Ree-Juy. At least 
that was a new way of putting 
it. Bark in Beloit no one hid 
eyer heard of a Rer-Jay. A 
girl who failed to conform lo 
a rigid set of physical standards 
was known in Bcloit as a "doK-" 
She rnighi be a "nice dog" or 
a "good-head dog," ur at worst 
could be an "awesome dog," 
put once classified in the taninr 
status a dug remained a dog 
until she either /noved away 
or enough time passed so that 
all interest in her was lost. 

Not, Margaret supposed, 
that Beluil wtl any different 
front othijr places. She could 
rpinrmbfr now thai the young 



ilieir own rluifter with their 
sleeves rolled up to remind 
everyone and also rhe.nne.lvea 
thai their muscle* were still 
hard. 

And they would be looking 
down into their glasses pretty 
solemnly while they talked 
about the high tost of building 
even a modest house, and ho- 
ho-hing just a little louder than 
the nrxt man when some wit 
reminded all uf them lhat it 
rrally hadn't been to long iincc 
they aitrnded these picnics as 
free men. 

Yea, irulecd, she thought, 
rrniernl wring xhe had better 
slop daydrraming and get an 
lo General Pike'fr bousr. Yea, 

indecdv. there WjtM alwuyi an 
invisible dividing line at tfacMt 
picnics, even thuugh almost 
everyone knew everyone else. 
To cross lhat line was asking 

for trouble- If leparatrd the 

mated from the not ycl mated, 
or the nevcr-wuoEd-kie injted. 
as surely ai an elecirically 
charged fence. 

ThtTT were no dogs among 
rlir young mothers and wives. 
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"it"* my jrtrttti u ftn tctintm Jo feor/l — I frnrnerf yesterday ,** 



and eligible men in Beluii had 
actually berm kind to her. 
Overly kind tn one tmtatice 
Her tnouth twisted into a lilttr 
smile when ihr remeinbrrrd 
Luiher Kidd. who was diirty- 
iwo and ^lieady owned half of 
a lumber yard. No une had 
ever questioned the artiviriei 
of Luther Kidd He was ihe 
moat eligible young man in 
Belait, ye 1 he had the grace 
and intelligence not to show 
that he knew it. 

Thr junior Chamber ol 
Commerce held an annual pic- 
nic, which was a lot more than 
j ust potato flahid and sand- 
wiches and beer and singing. 
It was Lin ancient rite in Bclnit, 
.1 *. fixed ill luuliue, Margaret 
thought, as a black mass, The 
young wives who were already 
mothers remained in one clus- 
ter and talked about their 
babies and what a relief it was, 
oh. dear, to get nway (or an 
afternoon. The young wives 
who were not yrt mothers, but 
soon would he 5 or even hoped 
10 be, were allowed 10 past 
through ihis cluster, in and out 
without pausing loo lung, like 
needles on a loom. 

All of the wive* ai diese 
picnics were still attractive 
to look upon, although a few 
showed, signs of early deteriora- 
tion. They were the more 
nophiiticated young matrons, 
who laughed long and loudly 
about their roles as mothers. 
Matt of the*e wives read the 
"New Yorker" and were very 
keen on progressive jant. 

Now, walking ilowly down 
the sunlit street on Nlkki, Mar- 
garet could almost hear thr 
feminine Inughrer at the pic- 
nic, and hear it echoed by the 
liitAhands who urood nearby in 



Juninr Chamber of Commerce 
men did not marry dogs. They 
in:i rrirrl the best, and a great 
many so-called 1 ife tin u> part- 
neriihip* had heguii on the pic- 
nics If a barhrlur just wanted 
a date, regardless of his design 
or intentions, he did not take 
her to the Junior Chamber pic- 
nic. There were too many in- 
quisitive eyes b" uvd on both 
ihe young man and the girl, 
and a lot of those eyes could 
make things tough or easy in a 
business way. 

Then why, everybody wanted 
to kftuw, did a *ood calrh like 
Luther Kidd bring Margaret 
Tnimpey ? 

Now. so far from ihe sound 
of any music, the irii-d to sep- 
arate juii a few of the parties 
at whirh she had as an un- 
paid enteruiiner and played the 
piano, Those parties were now 
ancient hiMtory, and here, on 
Nikki each im-ln-d into the 
other until they seemed a single 
affair, 

The keyboards of all picmr* 
looked very much the same, and 
10 did the fares whirh hung 
over the piano nursing rhrir 
drinks, half-screened by cignr- 
etic wnnke, :inrl thrir voices 
were the same, laying, "That's 
for me. Marge. Play it again." 
or. "Can you Ho tuin-Tum-dee- 
dee-durn," or, "Why don't you 
rest a mtnutp. finish your drink, 
and rhrn maybe you'd feci like 
playing something we could all 
dance to, huh?" The "all" 
never included Margaret Truin- 
pey. 

But it was fun being at the 
parties, anyway. 

It was fun watching people 
have a good timr. or think they 
were having a good time, and 



is wai tort ot jalmiymg to trunk 

tlicy irtayfie wouldn't have quite 
such a good time if you weren't 

there. 

She was thinking abouth the 
picnic and why Lothet Kidd 
had taken her when the passed 
the building which quartered 
the scientific learn and which 
was already known ns "Brains 
Bungalow." Dr. Herman 
Keim, the RStrutionurr assigned 
to Nikki. sat uo the concrete 
stoop which led tu the door. 
Margaret had sat beside him 
twice in the nicu hall and found 
him delightfully grumpy fie 
reminded her of a Humpty 
Dump 1 y illustration in one of 
her children s books. 

''Gnod-iTkorning, Dr. Keim," 
"What'i good about it?" 
"Didn't all the stars behave 
thernselvrs last night?" 

"They t oniuiiir to twinkle. 
Win do you trot past here 
wills that roll of paper every 
morning?" 

"A girl has to cam a living " 
"Come on. What is it?* 1 
"This is a weather map pre-'' 
pared daily for God/ 1 

Dr. Keim gLsnced signifi- 
cantly down thr Buret towards 
the row of palms which nearly 
jurruumlrd the Goveruur'i 
house. 

"I thought you ran the 
radioieletypes." 

"We douhlc as messenger*. 

I heie .ire lititrt when i could 
use a horse." 

"Would it lie violating your 
■.rtu/uv oath to Ifll II1C wIllii 
'lit- ¥« eat hrr is going to he like 
tuday? I thought I tnighl 
tooop around the east side of 
ihr luguon jnd cav^fa a fish." 

"The forecaster diwa not dis- 
cus the wcaihrr with me in 
ttrtaU, Nor dtirsr he discuss any- 
thing else. He's the silent iyf>e." 

"If I wrrc younger 1 would 
disciisi a great many things 
with ynu," 

Margaret smiled at the sun 
and taid. "That's ihr age- 
<l d exc use of a ma t ure 1 nan 

vrhn'* afraid be w/ilt hp caught 
1. ilkiu^ to a younger girl." 

"Prcity smart, aren't you? 
But you're wrung, I lost my 
■ hunccs thirty years ago when 
I lell in love with the stars. I 
could not see thru ih.it ihe man 
would nrver do anything for 
me." 

" I hry mndc you famous, 
didn't weft? 

"Romance with u star has in 
liinktatUrnt." 

Dr. Keim scowled a\ die sky. 
a nd then ai i f M tf 5am had 
suddenly erased to eiist he 
rrae abruptly and went into the 
bungalow. 

M argn ret con tinucd alon g 
Broadway tow;irdl Pike's houm- 

She passed the area which had 
been levelled for a baseball dia- 
mond at the intersection of a 
narrower street labelled Sec- 
ond Avenue Here, on one cor- 
ner, stood the finall building 
which housed ihv M jrine de- 
tachment. 

Two marines, Peterson and 
Raudalf, labored without en- 
thusiasm 011 the path which led 
to ihr door of ihrir quarters. 
They were (rimming each side 
of the path wnh large sea 
shells. They were stripped m 
the -*?aint and the sun had al- 
ready provoked 1 menacing 
bum on their backs Peterson 
said, "Here comes that Western 
Union babe again." 

Randall did not took up from 
the prublcin which had occu- 
pied him for nearly an hour. 
Squatting before a pile of shells, 
he was it-ring to select a dupli- 
cate pair for each side of the 
doorway. That'i the way Doo- 
lun wanted it and that wasn't 
the way he was goins t G get «. 
Vow Randall grumbled, ""So 
what She's old enough to be 
your mother. Pll bet she's 
thirty. What you want to do, 
wrestle with a Sherman tank?" 

"She, looks comfortable " 

"You know what Doolan 
Said. Lay off the local talent." 

"What we supposed to do? 
Lay off the locals and dcm'i (- 0 
across the chnnnel? Anyway, 
her nrtrne is Trumpey, 1 found 
it out from Aubrey, the barber, 
lie knows everything lhat Rives 
in thin base." 

Stiil watching Marg.i rt> 1 , 



Peterson unneu ana waveu m 
shell m white She answered 
his wavr wiih the? roll uf paper, 
but kept on walking Peterson 
said, "Even if ihe i* -*s old aa 
thirty, even if that wo* so . . . 
I got a feeling that six twsnth* 
from now she'll look pretty 
good to me-*" 

M.irgaret passed the mrss 
hah, which was opposite thr 
Marine quarters- 

Now, ahiKMl a year later, tl 
was very plain why Lufhcr 
KJdd had taken her to the 
J.G.G. picnic. And it wasn't 
very complimentary, no matter 
huw you switched it around. 
One of the young wives made 
no attempt to conceal her fas- 
cination with Luther whenever 
she laid eyes an him. The hus- 
band was one of Luther's be»t 
customers and, furtlkernwre, so 
very much liked that he had 
Iweri clrrted president of the 
Ghamher three limes. 

Luther didn't dare wander 
loose about 1h.1i picnic; and he 
ccruinly didn't want 10 an- 
nounce his engagement to any 
girl officially or unofficially. So 
be invited Margaret Trumpey 
Ife might be on the receiving 
end of a few laughs from the 
buys, hut lite Uiiide n. fine 
shield! So be it. It was fun 
protecting Luther, even for 
that one night, U was the only 
genuine, dyed -j it- the- woo] he- 
gimiiug-middle-iind'cnd date 
■be could remember. 

Just beyond the rnesi ball 
she turned into a 11 our h ■mullrr 
building, which boused (he es- 
tablishment Pike had insisted 
be C'llled ihr instead of 

the post exchange. It also con- 
tained thr posl ofTtce and tlir 
barber *bop, LiUian Srrock. 
who served as clerk in the 
itute and alto as postmistress, 
was stilt sorting the mail which 
had ai rived on the muming 
plane (mm Tuamnni. 

When she saw Margaret she 
nodded and said, "Mornin 1 ." 

"What's fur His Imperial 
Highness r 1 " 

Mrs. Strock handed her a 
large muni hi envelope and two 
smaller ones. Then ihr said. 
"What's this Pistol Two busi- 
ness? All the official iiuff is 
addressed that way." 

"It's our new name." 

"To think I'd ever havs> to 
live in n place called Pistol 
Twol Why couldn't they* pick 
a pretty name?" 

"I just work here. See you. 
Mrs. Strock." 

On her way out of the post 
office Margaret pained hy the 
tiprn door wltich led to the 
barber ihop. She called - » 
chrrrful good-morning to Aub- 
rey Tinsman. who, as often as 
the occasion permitted, r** 
ferred to His place as ihe heauty 
parlor and hiimclf ai a fashion 
stylist. 

Aubrey said, "Good-rnorning, 
my dear.*' 

He left his barber chair, 
where hr had been yawning 
over a mnvic magarine, and 
came towards her. Clasping 
hii hands pritnty brforc him he 
smiled and said, "Off on your 
appointed rounds, my dearr" 

"Through hail and sleet 
nothing will stop tnr unless a 
coconut falU on my beatl" 

Aubrey put one thin finger 
to hii lipi and looked at her 
appraisingly Then he taid, "I 
should like you to know that 
the light of your statuesque 
Iwauty at this tune every morn- 
ing starts my day off sensation- 
ally." 

"Aubrey i thin is so sudden!" 

Margaret laughed and raised 
her hand in' a mock salute- anil 
went out into the ureet attain 
She walked rapidly toward* the 
one group of palms which had 
been left standing in the area. 
She turned into the circular 
driveway of crushed coral, fol- 
lowed its course around a flag- 
pole, and kn<>cked on the icrcrn 
door of Pike's house. Sh r 
heard him bark something un- 
inrelligible from the interior 
shadows and entered 

The Alias Construction Com- 
pany had done well bv Hrrljeit 
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ICHEST-TASTING 
MOST SUSTAINING 



breakfast cereal of all 




WHAT COULD BE MORE NATURAL — and 

more tempting — than that big. friendly 
packet right there on the table'.' Wherever 
people si I down to. breakfast, the chances are 
you'll find Kellogg's* Corn Klakes in somebody's 
hand, it's because they taste so good! So much 



more satisfying than any other cereal. Yes, 
Kellogg's have added to the natural goodness 
of corn itself — Kellogg's have turned plump, 
tender ears of corn into the richest-tasting 
breakfast cereal of all! Enjoy them tomorrow! 
Wonderful for all the family! 




✓ 



CORN IS THE RICHEST GRAIN . . . 

Did you know that turn soaks up 
more of the sun s goodness that any 
other grain"' Those sweet, tender 
ears nf corn arc plump with sun- 
shine gfiniliiess — jusi waiting to 
become the riehtst-tasting breakfast 
cere a I of all— Kollofflt's Corn Flakes 



ITS FUN TO BE ALIVE alive with energy! And lis even belter 
to have the kind ut ilaying power that lifts you right through 
anv morning. Crisp, golden Kellogg's Corn Flakes give you that 
kind of slaying power Just one plateful with milk, sugar sort 
loasl supplies one-third of your daily fwd needs . . . gives you 
ns much energy as five sausages' Together, Nature and Kellogg's 
have made Kellogg's Corn Flakes (he most sustaining breakfast 
cereal of all! 





Ifafaytfi CORN FLAKES 
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"Yours for belter, brighter breakfasts!" 

— that's what this new Kellogg's packet seems to say 
Yours for quicker breakfasts, too — only gerunds from 
packet lo plate. No messy pots and pans either. Time 
for you busy mothers to sit down and enjoy a really good 
breakfast — the richest-lasting, most sustaining breakfast 
cereal of all Kellogg's Corn Flakes 

'I'm Australian Woman's \Vrhiu.t - January 7, 1959 
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bouse wai prrfabriraird, 
managed ail air ol pcrnunnnfr, 
arid die verandah which sur- 
rounded ii tin thm sUlsn wai 
coot and spacious. Part of the 
verandah was designed to trm 
as a waiting- nxrtn for those 
won imghi attend oti in. 
Governor. Here ibcrr were 
two benches and several chain 
set about a rtntnri wicker table 
Sorueune had already placed jn 
array of American nuisavinr> 
tin the lable. Tim s*rra, which 
might have been the inirodu* ■ 
tion to any dentin' i office, was 
irpurati'd f mm the rol of the 
verandah by a haniV>oo trreeft 

Although she went to ihr 
l .i.i\iTtiur , i httinr at least once 
every day. Mutant liod seen 
nothing of the interim except 
Pike's office, which was just 
off the hull way to ihc right 
This was .1 Urpr ruom with 
only two attempt* at deccra- 
ttun An Aincricfl.il flag stood 
In one corner, and on the wali 
opposite the vr run-dab. ihctc 
wai an enormous map (if thr 
Pacific The room tpfrnaHi d 
to Pike's Spartan taiiea_ 

It reimnuVil him of his off ice 
at Fori Sill, where he had 
briefly commanded a Tu Unlit in 
of artillery And when lie- 
ij.-nuL-lir .ilnmi >l hr could still 
hear the 11,1 of ifjur rhailil 
nn the hare floor as his. ufTirers 
report rd 10 him Those were 
gtujd time* then . . between 
Die Linr wan. There weren't 
i lot of re&erviid aruimd Lai 
mf all ihc trt.n v commandi- It 
was a regular nrmy then, and 
if you werro' t reg uUir array 
you didn't stand a chance 
Those were thr day*, he often 

lold lumirit. when soldiers 
were icliiieri. Artillery ofTmers 
wore IkxiIs poliiht^d so you 
could see thr sun in thrra, arid 
rhey wrrr rjreful that die only 
break in these boo La was just 
above (he anktr. Thry wure 
perfect Jy tailurcd wliipcurd 
breeches with .1 cli.unoU patch 
in ride the knee, and they wore 
iijliis. and 1 i 1.1 m*. even when 
they weren't umuoled- And 
alwayv there was about thmc 
men an agreeable and proper 
masculine aroma of whisky 
and .;.!■!■-. Now, in Pike' 
opinion, inusl soldiers, man and 
officer, smellcd like jraratjr 
mechanics and they looked like 
a hunch *A riviikuis In short. 
Pilte did tiot know what thr 
military was coming to- 
ft did imt improve Pike* 
disposition to know that unless 
hr declared a state of noier 
grnry the Marine detarlmiem 
Villi was for m»si |jur|*o*es 
unbailable to liim Or thai 
hi* r>nly courier was a mere girl 
whn slivjped into his a (I ice 
wr.tr ing icnnii ihorsv. Hr 
TlKtught wistfully thai his 
courier ihunkl be a properly 
hoofed young second lieutenant 
And «» now he looked up tin 
happily from hi? desk when he 
■ Unwed hinurlf ti> realise that 
Margaret stood waiting m Use 
centre of the room. 

"Miss Triinrnry do von 

tupiKiu* you ecHuq knock beforr 

you enfer this olficr 

I knoefced at the dooT. sir 
I diiMiaht thai was enough. And 
vijt 1 ..ii J ■ "in' in." 

■"Never mind what T said. I 
don't like peoplr crrtrpiiiR up 
nn me." 

'i'm sorry " 

Pike rKtended hif hand and 
ihr |a>vt him the rolled weather 
map. Then »h#r pbcird rhr 
three enveJnprs wbiuh w*'re 
marked , <3fffe#T on Hi dr»k 
and brld our the radiotelciype 
She turnnl H» Inive as Pike 
tore open thr envelope. 

**Ju»t a nnnulr, Mist Trvm- 
pe> I may want to send off 
a reply 'to t\m " 

-I . . doubt it - - 

Disposing r la bowir 
parient*. Pike said. "Let »>e be 
the judge of 'h;rt 

Then as Margajrt waiird in 
peitirrrn ftilenrr hr rrad ihr 
mrsaaitr And tlir veini in his 
perk stood out as she knew ibev 
would While ihr tried 10 can- 
crntratr on the trade winds 
brushing the palms Mint »hr 



The Trouble With Lazy Ethel 



window ihr heard a low cry 
Ritape I nun Pike's throat. Shir 
had just time lu think that ii 
■nunded like the bleat ui a lick 
lamb luek in VVUiuiislii when 
he said. "Wr'tl See about this!" 

"Do you want tu send a 
reply, sir?'* 

Pike hesitated, and then 
ilowly. .15 d llie itmit ulat effort 
were almost more lhan br 
could li'M- his shoulders 
Itraigtitriu'd. lie laid thr tele- 
type down and aligned its cd^ea 
widi his de»k hlottrr aa care 
tidly a* if n were a directive 
to btitnhard Mubtow 

*'Na Go down to ihr car- 
pvnler shop and lell Dunbai to 
«tnp wnrk on the two signs I 
ordered for ihc wharf *Wrl 
come to Pile Oity ii onr thing 
"Weleunie to Pistol Two* Is 
ridiculous.'* 

'"YeWir." 

As Margaret Mussed Uic 
verandah a man who had been 
untiring on one of the benches 
callrtl to her. 

"Mi»? M 



fcjHE tunscd ui 
it to see a littk man 
whom she vaguely remembered 
as a fellow passenger on the 
ihip from Tu.un.ini lif iteerud 
at her (torn Ijewath the brim 
of an enormoiis draw hoi. He 

woir a bttlJijjitly patlrmcd hlllft 
thirl whit h win iTiiiL 1 1 inn large 
for hun and .1 [ujr uf new khaki 
shorts long enough and wide 
enough to acrnmniodate a man 
lwi< e lill lize. Yrl it wus his 
eye* thai held Margaret, for 
thry were of a remarkable blur 
and now tbey sparkled iiui- 
chtnouiily as he unijed. Hr 
raid. "Did you just leave the 
Governor?" 
"Yei" 

"What kind of a mood was 
hr in ?" 

"\ai hlhxI." 

"Ah. That is going to maker 
things rrnmli." 

The. little man stared un- 
happily at the hoar a moment 
and then (he life rctumrd la 
hil eye*. Hr remm'rd hb, hal 
arul said. "I UW VOU Oil tin- 
ship and we've pasyed racJi 
other in thr mris liali. hut ( 
nevn hail a chance to say 
hello." 

He bowed dightly. 

"The name is Pete Hilde- 
brandt. And you ore 

"Margaret Tnimpey. rol I 
wurk in cumniuniraiioni " 

"So? If you receive any 
mail fut me would you return 
it to the ficuder marked 
'addrewr deceased" V 

Margaret laughed. M l don 1 
have anydiing to do with ihe 
nia II. I work in she radio- 
teletype sh.ith.** 

"Oh? Well, the ramc would 
apply to tt)t'gntm». (>■"■ '■ K r< 
thr wrong idea. I'm not a 
fusjittve from jusiirr- . . Juit 
from my wife's family. You 
have no idea " 

"la that what brings yon tn 
Nikki >*' 

"Partly. It * »* good a place 
to bide as any. I'm your saui 
■alius, e.xprrt I II bet ynu nr\er 
knew there was the need foi 
■ot h a person.' 1 

"I really hadn't Riven if 
much thought." 

"Few people do. Everybody 
knows we ha st (0 have iup 
pfifi in a rn-mniiinity like outsu 
but clispoimR nf those supplies 
is rarely considered- So it 1 
always easier 10 identifv myself 
as yistir jiarhaBr man. " 

A Rain he bowrd and (hen 
returned the straw hat to his 
bead with a flourish "I in- 
tended iu discus* all that with 
ihr (Imrriior, and if I rowld 
set a line on hi» mood maybe 
I could ftet some action in 
there. 1* he alone now ? 

"He wm when I left." 

"Then I'll take a chance. A 
iht'LiLiind thanks for thr infnr- 
mntirm If I ran ever do any- 
ihin* for you. you II find rut- 



in Building C. I shaie a room 
with our vcuthemuui.'' 

"liocsn'i it get a little lonelv 
for you loiueLimest?" 

"He's a man of few words, 
all right. But sottieiiiucs we 
discuss music. As soon as 
another Hutr amven I'm H olll S 
to try tu ulk hitu into play- 
ing duets,'* 

"Docs be play a flutrr" 
"No. 1 do And 1 intend 
to teach Adam. Yuu have to 
coiup bs for out tint recital." 
"Just give me an inviLdiioo 
Pikr wnu ihvi pre^iiLred lor 
Peler Hildebr.ituJi He wju 
still brrmdinR over the direc' 
tive from Tuamani and Levin 1; 
to recontile himnnli to tlir lm t 
tbsU a placr naoied Pike City 
would never go down bj kn* 
ior> when he saw Petti stand- 
iiuc oieekly in hi* doorway. 
Now, be thought, who ii thi» 
clown :' That ihirt looks like 
0 collapsed parachute. What 
next? 

"Good -morning. Your 
Honor " 

Pike answered him more 
crossly than he tntendrd. It 
was the lov* (if Pike City as a 
name, he lhou«hl aflcrwardt 
It had him all upiei. He naid 
Id Peter, "I'm not a )udge. sir. 
so die term 'Your Honor' in 
out ol phice herr. Out of re- 
spect the meaning of tfnn 
atfire you should address mc as 
- Governor." 

"Then jjuod- morning again, 
t.'ioveruor QtM I have a few 
words with you atx>u[ an un- 
portanl ma]irr?"" 

"Of course," Pike nod, re- 
gretting his harduiesa, "fin 
available lot iprir.%anGei at any 
reasonable lime What's ymirs ? 
And I'd appieciale yuur beirut 
quirk alioui it taci amc I have 
a very busy morning schedule." 

This, Pike knew, was a con- 
udriuhle exaggeration. for 
after he had examined the 
weather map. which look only 
a few mmmra. hr had nothing 
whatever to do until lunch- 
time. 

Peter Hildehrandt fiddled 
with the brim of his larE<e hat, 
turning it around and around 
finally he said, "Governor, 
you have rsvrr two hundred 
|>eople in ihts nrw ronuriu u ■ Ly ." 
'[ am well aware of ibaL" 

Who the devil. Pike won - 
dered. wai this fellow' He had 
seen him cm thr ihip but could 
not place bun now. Where was 
Albright? Hr ought to be 

aiound at a linie. like this to 
ideiiTjh visitors, hlake a note. 
Sri up tegulai visitinj; h-uun 
every morning and have Al- 
hriRht around to run things- 
"Co on." Pike said, finding li 
extremely 1 hH ri-i»Ji to give the 
little mitn bis full atirnnon 

These more than two hun- 
dred perpplr are ra ting and 
drinking nnd upminrj Uokcs 
and rami irvrral times a day. 
Thrv an- also waahtiy! and 
iwecpimt and. well ... I tell 
you it's ii problem " 

"What's a problem?" 

"Dnini; away with ii all." 

Pike wan not certain hr had 
heard the liitle man correctly 
What the Sam Hilt was he 
talking atwjui * Wols this some 
nut who hail slipjird through 
the Commissioner's s<-rerning' 
Make a note. Have Albright 
snirJ imniediatcly for a ilraii- 
jacket And make rurr Oik 
Case had plenty of srd.imrt 
Out of two hundred periple 

mmninr vr.11 tWllind In go fUl - 
koo suoriet or lairr. Including 
myself Pike thought rueful! > 
fVtween that fresh girl and 
hrr ielet*rjc about Pistol TWo, 
and Sur -Anne groamriH out biM 
latest hainrmer down thr hall 
and now this fumbling 
fool . . 



"Go on. 
impatiently 

"1 Willi 

tiovemor." 



-i- on," Pike said 
another dump. 



fnnt-ce t>r O unprw Prtnttnf 

Mmm-il lor Hir p.Ujtmtirr Auk 
tritlsli C«lit»r>l!dst*.' **rr*ts T-tiinten 
JHIt- 1"?4 C«Mtlrr*DRh (niwl, SKlnev 



"Vou what?" 

"1 want anolhrr dump. It's 
necessary." 

*'Sir, you arc tosung up a 

Kt»od deal uf valuable lime. 

Whatever vlhh fin.iljkin is. ^o 
w:e Mr Albright 

"1 did. Mr wasn't iutefcsTcd. 
If 1 limy say v Mr. Albright 
ii not thr type 10 esplore this 
fliattet." 

l *Mr . Albrigh t is my aide. 
I*(r lakes rare of nil ihe minor 
probleios heve " 

"This uj not a minor prrrb- 
Ictn. If you wciuld only Iineu 

10 me . • «" 

k, l have been liitming" 
"i don't think you even 
know whu I am." 

Pike's \oier rote. "And 1 am 
beginning not to cari:'" 

Vikr thought he wmtld have 
to get loitie kind uf dun ia" 
from Ttirimnni iilkiwiriu him 
mure of a rr. . hand trail tin 
muiTnri. There ounht to be 
one of 1 hem tin duty outside 
the Governor'* office- Cra nk.* 
ILk.^ this little omn eonld be 
dangerous. His kind plunirii 
tiombs and all lorti of thinus. 
'ITicie w r u, indeed, a mad iflnn 
in hi* eye. Nuw, withr.ri.it a 
uuirmi: in light, thr bem tbuii; 
tu do was humnt him 

Pike elanced ai lu» wrisi 
watch. "1 am Rmug to give 
you hltcrri rin.irc- seconds, inbr 
irr- Then vou musl excuse 
itii 1 . "" 

"I nec>d a lot noorr tluh hi 
teen seconds, Governor. This 
here uuittrr will take a lot ol 
figorini; if it's gufng [o lie done 
righi Ni>w . . P 

Pike wai horrifml to see his 
wife appear in the doorway. 
She still wore only nit*hi- 
Sown A cigorctte hun^ from 
her lips and die held an iir- 
hag tu one hand. Her hair was 
mailed on ortr tide wheir ihc 
bad apparently preyed the bag. 

"Where'd vou pjt tht: aspirin. 
Zebulon V* 

"In the mcdirinr L'he»t whrrr 

11 bcliings" 

"Trial botilr'i nmpty " 
"Then there aren't any more. 
Can't you see Tsn busy, Pre- 
cious P* 

Sue-Anne Pike looked at 
Peter Hildebrandt as if hr were 
a creature just arrived from 
another planet. She rocked her 
hr. -i<l 10 nnr ijde, then moved 
very cktsr to HrtcT until she 
was broking nhnrm down on 
him She 1 mailt her hrad in 
disbelief I hen pa^ed her hand 

<lnwlv .icrosi hi-r eye* \i if thrv 

hud betrayed her. She made a 
pistol with her hand, raised it 
carefully In one eve T and 
iuted it at Peter She worked 
lipa rape, rime n tally and 
iwaved *H[;h(ly when *be said T 
"Yon look tike a goblin 10 me. 
Ait ymi a goblin *" 

Peter madr a rput k little bow 
and in doin^ w rnnnrived 10 
step hark f,ir enough so thai 
hr wotild inhnle a lesser rpnren- 
trntirm of IsmirlKm. 

"Vo. madcune. I am your 
sanitation eapcrt.'* 

"Would yon like 10 Ire 3 
poblin?" 

"I think mavhr f would." 

Sue-Anne il.ipjjetl him Uium- 
phantly on the should it 
"Good! I'll in it up Tor you 1 
I know a lot of goblini. A 
whiile dele&atiou runu to rail 
011 rue thii tnormnft '" 

Pike Mid. "If you will rxnise 
ui now. dear. Mister . . , et 
rhi* to-rulenia.il and I were 
diuttSMng quitr an inifMirtant 
matter Weren't we. irir?" 

"Oh. yr*, indeed!*' 

Peter's little eves ip.irkli d U 
he nddrd. " Thi i hrrr wc were 



that's got to be taken care of 
right nuw. It's iorl of an 

emergenry." 

"Well. I have .ui emergency, 
too. 1 need some aspirin right 
now, ZcImjIoii How about you 
going down to the more a nd 
grltioQ nir nmic as toon aa you 
all an- through talking 5 I got 
the willies," 

Pike tried briefly and unsuc- 
cessfully to rrmrmlwi the time 
when Sue-Anne did not have 
the wiUiei Then he Kttv that 
Peter wa» wjirhin^ htm with 
open symuuithy, x rid wddrnl v 
he wan el.td thnr he had tonic 

Ife suid to Sue-Anur, "['11 stsC 
vou get wdjc aspirin in jusl a 
little while. Precious. Now, if 
you'll excuse us . . .** 

"Thank you. Zebulan. Be- 
neatli yoob iUjuI chest beats a 
heart n' gold." 

.Moving with elaborate care 
thr advanced on Peter. 5Wie 
brnr down and torjk the lobe 
uf his \pxt lieiwrrn hrr fingers 
fit' [vh thr warm moitlure of 
her Kir.it h at she whispered, 
''You can't fool me. tniivter 
Don" you know you can't fool 
ol" Sue-Smir? I kntiw Y<mr<- 
.ilre.tiiy a f.i \:u' ' 

She twayed bai-kwatd. 
a tnonjent to ir-^nabliah her 
bejringA, >ind veered off down 
thr h.ill 

When >hr had Rone. I'ikr 



puiu 
tier 



■urpriK^l atld pleasril to hear 
Peter emit the fame woelttl 
sound. 

Peter said. "You know, 
Uovernnr. I've jtui got J Hutu It 
you'd feel letter if I took a 
few sruiiute* <>1 u.ur valuable 
time to tell you about tuy wile * 
fasruly." 

"Co aliead,'' Pike said '"Tell 
me/' 

Thus ii wai ihn t Pewrr Hilde- 
brandt and H-rWri /rholou 
Pike rumr h> i«»Kh rstniid earh 
other more than ruhrr one uf 
ibcro wuuld ever hinrt rliouglu 
ptrsiibte It torjl Petri lb*- fet- 
ter part nl an rWittl 10 dew rfbi 
his wifc'i Cmutly h took less 
than five minutr-s tor Pikr to 
autbortse the lOcntiot] of a new 
refuse dis]w»ri I area cxucilv 
win ft Pctei d'-sbrd il 

"Petri, yoij }u\\ tJif-ji in and 

see me any tiine." Pike wid 
waiiuly its he CfCOi'tfed I11111 to 
the verandah 

"A cjcis* U'liu- by two is al- 
ways li^htri, " Priri Kgw 

Then hr « ilked down tht; 
uii j I dt ; u w.r. wins*liini tiu-r- 
rlly He wnuid. hr- ibnutilil 

errutc the ukmi efiieJeail and 
beautifuJ BUiflp llwl^-n Zehu* 

Ion Pik. 1 Ij.vi) — * : n 

To b* . ontinued 

• fl.e novel "Thr Trouble 
with Idle* fit he I," hv Kene^-I 
t.ann. i- ptlbli-brd In I bolder 
HH Shmglilon. 
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Light starch your dress 
for that crisp, fresh look 



Light starching w r ich Robin makes the moss of 
summer dre?se>, giving thean a spatklc T a dausty 
freshness that /aits and lasos. And thanks to Robin 
they'll stay cleaner, longer. Fashion and common- 
«nse agree on Robm. the economical starch chat 
makes ironing w> much easier. 



PLACE MATS — keep C leaner, 
longer with Robin Search 
PILLOW CASES — hsivs- far 
man spu-klr whrn Itghr- 
starched with Robin 



Robin 

STARCH 

y keeps ditngs crisper, deaner, longer 



Even white nylon garments need 
the last rinse in Reckltt S Blue 

for perfect whiteness 
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In the land, thnr clothes, homc- 
ipun and deadly. Last forever. 

The f Ult/JlIlCft, ull Allli 

mottled, be jr a i ir Lk i ng k Lke- 
neis lo their husbands' 
htmtWi. Wi M in.'i.iM ;> d, well- 
bred, they shop with dignified. 

Crmt-up preclwon, from lists, 
ung-noscd, dim-anklcd, and 
fienily snurting, they go from 
department lo department and 
end up in the Rest Room which 
"so conveniently adjoins the 
Restaurant " 

l~he lift gut whose hair ha* 
been chewed off by a rat, looks 
al me disdainfully when I cn- 
HUtfe for "Towelling dresses 
io the Playwcar Department." 

"Third floor/* she says and 
tweaks hrr rat bites. 

Tilt Playwear I Jrp,i rl men L v. 

jay and colorful Striped gar- 
ments like tenia on the battle 
field of AitiiKouri hang in 
glass ruse*. Ililcinia lie in gay 
ft] und on on raffia lv id u ■> ng 
baskets, und a long counter iti 
draped with play shorts, play 
longs, play demi-king<L, and 
dc mi-semi -longs, bath ;■!>•■:, 
sleeveless, hooded, or belted, 
bathing-raps, lwim.iuits, and 
swimshues. 

In one tamer, exclusive 
and atone, fitted on lo slim 
iMiiiij..! ■ i weil over 

kwar I with no heads, are 
Uiy LuWciling dresses In 
powder-blue, buttercup-^ rilow, 
und white, as advertised. 

I go up to one and feel it 

with rny linger! ip», It il 
unoulh. iikjI, satisfying, just 

,li T ■■ m I 'i ij ID try 

on, T look round {ot an assist - 

\ voiing i*irl slouching; in a 
than wiib an Aberdeen terrier 
on u tartan Wd il the only 
prnon in sight. She: is rJtamin- 
mg hrr nail varnish hi drep 
rniti t:nt ration Every time the 
dog draRi at the lead she says, 
lt Shut up, Andyl What a bur- 
ins dug ytw ure." 

1 ask if ihrrr is unyoDC 
j bout to serve. 

She looks al me through bad- 
TcTT""Trd purple cyct and 
drawls, "I haven't the slightest 
idea. Mv modier's in one of 
thr fitting-rooms There'* a girl 
seeing i» ber Ln there." 

Tnipaiiriil IT - I,r 111101 tearful 
that then- may be a Hidden 
rush of whitr-towelling-dress- 
■rf'kfrs, t pace about the qie* 
(mrtmrnt waiting for someone 
to attrrtd to me. Suddenly * 
■ ur^iLii la drawn back from 
CUM >f the fitting- rooma and a 
woman »rr|*s crni followed by 
a hlat k-f rocked assistant. 

The womun ii about my 
jge T altout my heiqhl, but (I 
notice with some lauifaction.) 
^rey-hiiirrd, and, 1 fanry, fat- 
ter. Her F.ne ii round and 
ioJly like a pleawd ban, l»-r 
lontf fitiRrfi derked with half- 
hoop diuinond - and - sapphire 
rtfegfti fl» b»cb of hrr hand* 
dotted with forTer - colored 
frrrklea She wean & Rood 
ltrins "f pearh and f»y wliire 
toweifinfl rfro*. She ieem» de- 
lighted with her&rlf. the drea», 
tbr assistant, and tbr world 

"Well, Comilln? What do 
yau think ?" 

She ulundff iti iront of the 
sfirl and ipiradi out her bare 
arms. Ttir trirT pvrt the tnr- 
trm lead a tug. Innki up, 
frown*. »nd tap. "Ghutly." 

Thr hiippv bun rrumplci 

"Cfuaily? VVhv [{h.Htly? I 
think it's rh.irming." 

The drJ »hnigs hrr nhnul- 
<ler» and Rive* n deep st^b 

"'Well, you alked me." nhe 
aays 3 "to I'm trlliiiJS you. I 
think i' » i?haMly. Yau cun't 
wr;ir.i thine; lifcr that, Mummy, 
r ill-.- vmi rant. Yon look 
like thr Abominable Snowman. 
Anyway^ it'» far kkj youn?. 1 ' 

Tin- happy hun look* a« 
ihoush it i* gofag 10 rry. "Oh. 
dejrr ihe «ayi, "I did so 
want it SHU. if you really 
think . . 

She '"!'!■ to the ■MUTIftTTl 
with a tad little imilr and wyt, 
•Tm afraid my daughter doesn't 
like tor in it. 1 MA «> *orry to 
have given VOU w minh 
trngble/' 

Thr .HitstarH glarrj M hrr, 
"Just ,ii you wish. Mudnm. 
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Coiitijiaing . , 

rbuuLjh 1 think it suits Madam 
extremely well.'* Then ihe 
■in.', to mc with .ii;. ir.u:. Ki.it- 
ins mi 

"h there anything I can 
diuw you. MachtrD? 11 

My mind ii working; fait. 
"Too youngi About my size? 
About my age? An Abomin- 
able Snowman!*' 

" J No. thank you," [ my. "I 
am only waiting for a friend." 

1PAM1LY arrive ili coi- 
-i- tagc: .Son Tom, Flavia, 
and Baby Lucas ! a credit j 
in shooting brake with 
r i l> lit kind of 1 uggagc ; 
Llewellyn, Anna, Saul> and 
horse in Landrovrr, with 
culorcd bundles tied with 
rape. 

Wr t,-jkr ho«e to Ihe river, 
hut iwanx prutectitjg outsize 
btack baby hiss, flap their 
wings, and won't let it drink. 
Hone iieitfhn, rears, and lu 
biitk lt±tt» slide down the bank 
while a hrrun opposite looks un 
with a not-nire look in iti eye. 
Tbp willows Weep in wuefuJ 
towk, and the river (]owi vio- 
IitkIv the wrong way for the 
punt, which ii "all in" with 
th.p cQitagT. 

The bnbiei dtm'i like eiich 
cither. Saul, naked, brown> 
with milk-white hair and bbw* 
ing Bristnl-bjue eyes, uronrrt up 
rnmihs and taw apph*& frtim the 
patio, Baby Lueai in htRh 
chair and pretty hlue-a»d- 
wbitc Ret-up, with white skin 
and yellow curls, toyi with 
sweetbreads, stminrd spinach, 
siminrd prunes, urained rvrry- 
thing fmiii an initiallrd *iKrr 
thristening tpoan .ind pusher. 
Butler dni'an't have m mrli in 
bis mouth. It hiu already V*een 
d(KM in ■> minuur sourrpan 
over a dow flame In the kit- 
rhrm. 

Saul flimbs up Baby Lucas' 
blue docskiti high chair and 
□ fTrrs him a dead wasp Hi by 
Luias bite-, Suul's boaotn. Saul 
sir^ms. Baby Lur.w screams. 
Tlavlii Myj it will he all right 
when they get to know ench 
others wayi. Anna ties in 
hamjttot'k reading "'Drama 
Through the Ages." 

Frit-nds from Michigan, 
IHinot*. have to be met at the 
station. Their family was kind 
to an old unele in the 'eighties; 
now we are going to be kind 
back. Never knew uni le. but 
have hrard br did something 
a wf ul in M ir. higtut . 

Leave horse. Anna, F la via. 
babirs, and go with Tom in 
shooting brukr lo itntinn. 
fUvef winds through thr hrlda 
and under old itone bridges. 
Anglers wntch us with distrust- 
ful, unwclroming eyes from 
their banks, the rnnd i» nar- 
row, pot-holed, and sprinkled 
wiib Minn. 

Tom lings selection* from 
"Die Fledermnus" out of 
tune and we run into herd 
of Jersey i owl Pretty, mini I, 
soft-eyed, long-la* hed. thry 
irowd around the brake. 
iHiz/hriR, »inr|ltiig, and <jhower- 
ing 01 with sprays uf Jersey 
laliva from (heir shiny bturk 
nostrils. Old rownuin, bent, 
with bump, crook, and fintyW 
hat, huuTi Tom and we itop. 

"Ci' us a himd with this Int. 
Jjri." he shouu. Kii dimmed 
eyea plead above a nose whit b 
mmhlrs likr a brLnr stit k 
down his brown cheeks. 

Tom rum behind herd wav- 
ing arms and making row 
noises. T *h and marvel at thr 
quiei breathing heat 

over the fields, thr gentle 
>wt*h of the river as it washes 
over ihr ironrv We mall be 
lulr for the train. 

My heart gives a little jump 
of hope that thr Michigan^ 
may have lost heart and raught 
the next train bui'k to Michi- 
gan. Tom comei hack wayitiR 



»se on 



a bundle whi(> luuki like a 
nruk-atid-kidncy pudding 
wrapped in a dirty bandkcr> 
chief 

"Mushroomil The old man 
won't take anything hjr thcnl ( 
'one %ood turn deserves t'other, 
he said, 11 * 

lorn empties ihe mushrooms 
into ray Up. They are as big 
.is luu i 'e n, blai k- topped with 
pink-pleated bellies. 

Friends lioni Michigan wait- 
ing un empty platform iilun^ 
with camera*. suniilaMcs, and 
itruiiKc cluthes, lurking up ie- 
luru traim. There are lour til 
them ; 1 had counted on two. 
They hitvr- brought Krauklyn, 
jun., and FlornTclle. I'imi- 
lellc, thirteen, drenscd as 
Frenrb widow in tight black 
coat ond ikirt, jangles gold 
braf.eletn uti Inng bl:«k gloves 
,*s she lUru* into bai k tjf shoot- 
ing brake 

"Hotcb up! You're not the 
only damr in this dump.' 
Fmnklyn. jun., fifteen, with 
swanidown beard, pushes her 
roughly ora to the window a* 
he climbs in beside her. 

Fa tber M WtS gan in pale 
grey suit, yellow-and-whitc 
chorus-girl tie, arid gleaming 
silver ipertaclrs heaves him- 
self in with them and putn 
Junior's knee. 

"Steady, Mm," he says. 
"FJorSjsr ii"* is 11 right. Flori- 
inlle'i fine See th^t amient 
building over there?" and ho 
points in ihe local r ha pel built 
two years ago midst a storm of 
protest fro m the Sen ie ty for 
Prevention «/ f.!nu'lty tu £tig- 
lish Beauty Sputn. Let it pais. 

Muthcr Michigan. grntle 
.ji.ii milky like wr-ll-tururd-out 
Jeney row, sits between Tom 
and self, her soft bruwn ryea 
.ifjpraising. uereeing, spdlfc 
ing us 'It rjnwn to 1'jlood heat. 
A Southerner and "no damned 
Yankee," she intends one; to 
know flhe is n eat above Mr- 
Michigan, but is being brave 
about il. 

Wu drivr li.ny. along the 
nriTruw lane, but now every- 
thing i.* desrrted and ttill, The 
anglers have packed up for 
Luinh and 1 dun't l(K the ]r.r- 
sey herd fir ihr itltl man They 
have disappeared in thr hazr 
of thr heat, and all at once I 
wundei if I ever viw them al 
all, ami brgin lo feel like Minn 
Moherley and like Miss Jor 
dainc after they left Versailles 
that fateful afternoon in the 
early nineteen htmdredi. 

But Tom's voice telling 
Mrs. Michigan that we are 
going tn have the muihrDomv 
for lurnh brings utr back tt» 
normal and 1 am uiuttfly 
awurr that I am am Miss 
Moiierley or Miss Jocdaine and 
that I have fuur Mjrhigani ttj 
Lunch and that Mrs. Michi- 
gan's bosom is heaving ytntiy 
ihr way boJioins should heave 
under old CharlrMoniaa lare 
and that a faint smell of Chattel 
Nn 3 i» seeping plcas-nntly up 
. my nose. 

IWing lunch Flomelle tclti 
BH die despises the tountry' 
iidc. "It * so wrt <uiid so green," 
»hr wys. "1 just ttbVl stand 
■ I I hate green." 

1 .ipuluglSf .ind .ink lu-t it 

she liked the musrumn Qnd pir- 
ture galleries in Unidiju, hut 
she shakes her head, lays her 
knifr and fnrk arms* I prarti- 
..lLK uiilnurhexl plate of fond, 
und says. "I hate paintiim. 
too. You nee I have a shiny 

utjitatfi an " 

I bear tfte tuetaphoricaJ 
crash t'f Yin Vinri from hii 
retting. Titian, M I c h e I - 

.mgr-ln, El Greco Unierinit 
frnm their laddrrs, (ind nmr- 
nmr, "Too had/' as 1 hand 
round the beans, 

"Aw, thueki.! Ynu don t 
hnve tO li^Trn tn her, ihe'i 
unr great hig slire of hell 
Junior flicks a wasp nfl" hi* 
own plate on to mine, Mrs 
Michigan murmurs, "Junior. 1 ' 
reprovingly, wbilr Mr Mohi- 
can cet> nn to the untie they 



were so kind to in the middle 
of jh: I'hubarL pie. 

"We were all very grateful 
m yuur parenti h't their hclpj^ 
I say and .\nnu vt 

the cream and remt'triber there 
are others. 

After lunch Franklyn, jun., 
says he would like lo take a 
swim Florizellc says, "I des- 
ptsr swimming. It takes my 
hair out of plrnt. Whm my 
hair's out of pleat I'm no- 
Irtjdy's buiiiiBss." 

"But your bait is so pretty," 
I say, *"and exactly the same 
color as your mother's." And 
I wa 1 1. b M is. Michigan ■ n . 
ing up (rom the willows, her 
braida shining tike ooaing 
honey in the sunlight. 

s I L ' s the same color ." 
lioriyelle agrees, "only niinc'i 
renl and Momma 1 ! isn't."" 

"Does your mother like you 
to tell people- 1 " 1 ask. sorung 
out bathing-towels for junior 

"'Shr does nun, bnt then you 
^ee," and shr frowns as she 
kirk* •> row bush, "I'm kind 
o' mcian." 

I think so, too, hut I nn 
Kdting too tired to argue, and 
t'l.inklyn. sen., who has shrtl 
his COat to show orange-and- 
whitr check braces, has drawn 
.i drck-f lijir tloge to mine and 
mubarked on a irxies of 
statistic^ concerning the State 
of Mlrhiiian, the color bar, 
and an ti -Semi iism. 

"If you luoJ: at it this way 
see, whb four thousand uu- 
tnurried molhco in the North 
State ulone. tn say nothing of 
the South, the West, and 
East . 11 

Th r af trrnoon il rn t[s. my 
head WShsa, my corn hurtv the 
babies fig'h.i. Mrs. Michigan 
nods sympathetically (award* 
whewver Is getting the worst of 
an argument, and Florbrrlle 
says she hopes Franklyn. jun, r 
will J:"! co surfar*- b' -" ;v.l-i 
die despises Fratiktyn, jun. 

We have ten u^txr tm mul- 
btry tree und Mr Michigan 
sits on a waip. 

"liarsh dam it, got. met" 
he ihrnits, and ruan round the 
i.iwn ehstehms ™ behind. 
Tom tukrs him cnto the bath- 
room, tears down his tmuieis, 
and rubs biracbonatr of <ioda 
into ihr bitr. Mrs. Michigan 
says her husband i» "just one 
great big dear baby, 

Tom line.*, them up after tea 
to catch ;in rarly train. They 
wave, I wave, the bahit *; wave, 
and the horse looks happy for 
the Grit time. 

"Be seeia' you, " they cry 
.in they lean ihe[r heads out of 
the brake. "Thanks a lot. Mwr- 
vflluui dny, fix a dale Liter 

The brake slides over the 
little stone bridge and the air 
is suddenly sweeter S.iuJ 
pluck* gently at mv skirt, jnd 



thfl KfOUfid, Uf quiet, so blown, 
and so wac, 1 think hr is the 
most beautiful thing I have 
ever seen. I lift him by the 
elbows, crooning into hit fat 
brown chest, and Carry him 
to the bunk of thr river. 

I walk slowly in the even- 
ing light, hugging: him to me. 
He sinells of warm milk, hay, 
rusks, honeycomb — a divinr 
tnagic potiun made cpectally 
lur t ubbing over a rrnubled 
day. 

And, as I wali. I say out 
loud, "1 love yuu, Saul I love 
you probably more than »ny- 
thing in Lite wlmle wide world, 
more than drink t 'do love 
you, more than caviar or 
cream, carnations and roses, or 
marron glace. 

"You're beautiful, you're 
W-ami, ynu duii't know lUty> 
thing about the color bar or 
iTatisLici in Illinois and yuu 
don't answer back. You're gold 
.ind koft, you smell wonderful, 
ii.)! ] wnutd like to ask yuu 
10 rnarry me." 

1 Apeak loudly as if t a thr 
evening as well as to him, as 
if to the »wam and the ri^er. 
as if to th« world. And sud- 
dcnl y I look ac ross I he bank 
.ind see two anglers silting on 
[he edge of the bank, listening 
jntl wMtrhing, Their faWJ havr 
dropped, their uld eyes stare at 
me in blank astciniihmrni 

Suddenlv I frrl foutish, self 
eonsciotis, and angry. I put 
Saul down with a bump un thr 
grass and drap him by the 
arm up the gnsi slope ami 
across the lawn to the eert- 
tage. 



EET lady pardener at 
ladies' luncheon 
party. 

All the ladirs formidable in 
h:its and noses, lady tpirdcncr 
the sikhI formidable of alt. Hfr 
booming voice holds the stage, 
making ripples in ihr soup 

"I adore gardening," she 
shouts at her hostess. "Always 
itoWitd gardening- Born with 
a silver trowel in my nHnith. I 
always say! Mother gave me 
a patch in the gmundi, my 
own packet of seeds, my own 
toy spade, my own toy rake, 
and a mtniattrre wheelbarrow 

"The gardeners declared 
unanimously thiit I had *grtrf-n 
lingers.' Had 'em ever since. 
Things iprihg tn life under my 
tnurh. Though I say it m I 
rhouidn't."' 

She leans buck in her chair 
and let* out icurfflws «f laugh- 
tr-r. We all laugh, too, not be- 
cause wr think it funiiy that 
thr shoulil hav yrrrn fingers, 
but because we are tix» flight- 
ened not to. 

We talk gardr-nn through 



voraciously stuffing down fotnl 
And drink as if iu gather 
strength to do our gardens. 

"I'll du all your gardens," 
die shoatL "Every one of 
yon. You won't know your- 
selves. You'll be the pride and 
envy of your road 

A rather frail oldet lady al 
thr end of the table protests 
dial l he lives in a flat. 

"Never mind/' shouts . the 
lady i/ardener "We'll intro- 
duce window-boxes You see, 
th-ryil be u riot." 

"HilVit you got u garden?" 

She turns suddenly on mr 
beside her. 1 drop ray fork 
and we bang beads reaching 
for It. I admit to a small nne 
in (he front, and that 1 bad 
intended putting in some hulbi 
next week. 

*'Wh«tt Not got your hulbj 
in yet?" She looks at me with 
horror and strrrehcn acrom uiy 
chest far a cigarette out of a 
silver box. 

"Dtsgraref ul I You ought to 
be ashamed. You ttftntl lrt rne 
do them for you. Now get out 
your little book !Wr all have 
to have tittle books thrir days, 
don't we ? What with no ser- 
vants, everyone so busy, and 
the postage so high Deliver 
ail my letters by hicyrie, won't 
gfvr in to the Government any- 
more.) Tuesday all right? 
Tuesday suits me admirably. 
In thr morning, fine and 
early?" 

She writes it down in ber 
book and in mine I am too 
wciik tu protest. 

She nearly hrrjiks my wrist 
when we say goodbye. 

' l It s Tuesday. remember. 
Tuesday as ever is, Ten o'clock, 
and have all thr bulbs linrrd up 
where ynu want f firm to spa. 
I'll need manure. Artificial if 
you can'r get the genuine ar- 
ticle." The tuber ladies watch 
me pityingly. 

She comes on Tuesday. My 
ytww Troni dour tTembles un- 
der her knock, and T heat hrr 
drrp voice announcing brrself 
to Winuir in the hall. 

"Tell Mr*. Appleby I'm 
here, 11 she commands. 

Barely drc-ssed nnd still in 
my railv rnoftimsj fog of mind 
and body. I run downstairs. 

She in standing hke an eager 
carthorse with its hr.iri tied up 
in an openwork mauve woollrn 
scarf Lrg* apart in fnmi of 
the fire in a pair of tohaeco- 
colnrrd slacks, a green pull- 
over, and gardening gloves, she 
snorts and beams, 

"Well, heie wr are! Rradv 
and waiting. This is gmng to 
he fun, is.n'1 it ■* 1 can put 10 
an hour or two before bun b, 
then we'll see how we go. 

"I'd like elevenses at eleven. 
Always have elevenses Just 
■ anything C«rTce and bisruiti 
or cake, bn-.nl und buttei and 

To t'W* 57 
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jam, whatever you have. Honey 
if yau have lir 

_ It is only ten u'rlock [ de- 
cide not lo ask her tu lunch. 

"I have j. lunthron appoint- 
ment. 1 ' I lie, "but 1 npcci yau 
will have tthr.ii--, I hy men? 

"L shouldn't think w> for a 
monirnt. If i thing'* worth 
doing, ae they say. and 1 never 
do Utytiuag badly Loathe 
Simper*. Ntrw lo work. Where 
i-i rvervthinj?'" 

[ like her to the p.ived gar- 
den 11. from of thi? house It U 
thick and unudy with wet 
leaves, old twig!). and weed* 
peering up between ihe paving- 
staaea. 

"I would rather likr- all this 
cleared away,' ' 1 tay a polo- 
getically ' Then if it's not 
(oo hard fur vou, the edging 
beds dug, and then the bulb*?'" 

"Too hard? Nonsense, of 
rciiimr it'* run U-K i hard. Wh.-u 
do you take mr for- 1 A lily* 
tJood heavens, m child uf nine 
could do ihij jiJi on hi* head 
tihilrTs plav 1 " And she kicki 
n heap uf [eaves intu Fanny'i 
(ate, who is standing by my 
side trnrthling. 

"Now! T thall want a fork 
and a rake." 

Ketch fork. Two of the 
prongs ire miming, and t have 
nn mkr She luoks at it with 
Hi.ii; uitt 

"Call that a fork? Heavens, 
wh.lt a thiiig!" And -die throws 
bark her bend and givei a bar- 
raci-rotjTn Liuiji. 

the- unfy one- I've got." 

X iwy. 

"All right ihro, can't bo 
helped Mustn't be twuien by 
a lull-baked fork Bui I'd want 
a rake for these leaves." 

,L I iloTi't think I've goi a 
rake," I say had *me T but 
it' i ijone, Someone must have 
taken it** 

"Not got a rake?" 

"No No lake" I hang my 
head and Fanny** tail goes 
down. 

"Good heavens, how d you 
rxpect mr to get up this lot 
without a rake? Clot any 
boards f" 

Fetch wooden trcdbox out 
uf the glaw passage.. 

"If I break this- up into 
boards, will that do?" 

Site look* down her none and 
miff* "It']] hu\e to." 

1 try to break the wooden 

seedbox hut rnthing happr-Hs. 

She -i hes the box from 
me 

"Give it here."" 

"Child 1 ! play r ' ! she iayH. and 
the smashe* it in. two with ;t 
Hick of a huge red wrist unci 
hold] up two wooden boards. 

"SrrtimpUtuu!'* ih*' shouts. 
"Tht very thing. Now J can 
L"-i cracking/ 1 

She scrapes a heap of leaves 
between (he two pieces of wood 
and Flings them joyfully toward* 
the cardboard packing-caw at 
her side. 

Sbr misses (he hox, and the 
leave* fiy over the railing on 
lo an old lady who is passing 
with a slumpino; basket otl 
wheels and poodle on a lead. 
The old lady let* out a little 
cry and the poodle dashes into 
the Tq,nl Lady (pmlener and 
I run out of the fiate. brush 
down the old lady. Jnrl ntcil 
the poodlr hr-fure the wheels 
of a van run over it. 

*Tm nutil frightfully lorry, 
my dear lady." 

The lady gardener tower* 
over the little old lady and pats 
her back. <l Miwcd my fl 1 ™ " 

The old lady whimper* and 
takes hack dog, and goes off 
mumbling, her basket full of 
leaves. 

"Silly old thing' Why dorm'; 
she look where she's gciiitr*"* 
The bdy gardener frowns, goes 
bark to her post, letts -i hunrh 
of dead tobacco plante and 
dragi them up by the roott- 
"What on earthS this?" 

They have flowered all the 
jtimtnrr They were my pride 
and my joy, opening ai nigni 
and wafting their luvelv vent 
through the window* on to my 
bed I have lin ed I hem . 
watered them, and nurtured 
th«n- Now she holds them up 
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Continuing , , , , 

by the neck » it they wore u 
pair ol dirty drawj rs 

"They're my lovely tobacco 
plants," 1 tay meekly, and itep 
forward reaching for thwn as ij 
to prntcci them. 

■'Tiibai:t:o pjaxitsj in Nrweni' 
Irtir? Rubbiski! Never ln.-arj 
of suth a thing- They won't 
enme out a^aiu r^ext year, mid 
anyway who witnti tobacco 
plants^ What yoti want if a 
nice ruw of mixed pettinia) 
and some ger:tniumi jntrr- 
Ajjcr^rd wiili marigoldi." 

1 don't like petunias and I 
bate nnngnlds, but I daren't 
may vb. I daren't say iinvthiny 
so much does she frighten tne. 

She thtows my lotmcco pUnis 
into the pucking-caxe m if she 
WetD throwing away my nrwly 
bom child, snatches the bulbs 
out of their Mpct bags and 
rarm ihs-m in in clumps, criis- 
crosa and up and down Poor 
little bulb*! 1 inugine I bear 
tticni whimper as she siufTj theiu 
hot mm first into their holes- 
She works swiftly, hei long 
make-tike body trending over 
the beds. The two h;ilf-witted 
pigeQim who have been trying 
to hutld ^ ne»r thr- WTOOg lime 
«f year in my pupl:ir look 
down on her activities with in- 
terest. 

One of tbem drups a itp!odi?e 
.il white nn the bark u( her 
green pullover. She doesn't 
feel il. Thf oiher pigeon 
iidda its head in gleeful agree- 
ment and Fanny give* a little 
ikip. I am grateful, Lind 
make a thumbs' up sign lo the 
pigeon behind the lady gardfn- 
rr n s back. 

* l Vou yo and get the lile^^ ( -^- 
tEi" she dnjin- over her shoul- 
der. "You can't do any good 
standing ubnut, and I'm pelting 
peckish. Take yuur dog with 
you. Can't bear being wairhcd 
by a dog. It's io futile.'' 

Fanny and 1 slink indoors 
and down into thr kitchen. 

Fanny's fcadtrn havr gone 
phut, I have gone phul. The 
IUB has g"nr phut- Make a 
jug of coffee and cut huge slices 
of bread nnd butter. Tay out 
jam, honey, antl cakes over 
from Lajt week, and drag hnn*y 
tray up to the dr Awing- room. 

Decide to have the garden 
paved up to the edges next 
year and idl the cracks filled 
In with cement. 

I knock on the window nnd 
make coffer lii^ri!.. She downs 
touts at once and comes strid- 
ing into the house. 

"Coffee up?" she dluuls, and 
she throws her wet gardening 
gloves on a newly cleaned 
* hshinri 

"Next year," she says ai the 
Drabs at the coffee and rams in 
s huge slice nf hr^ad and butter 
and honey. "ne\t year," she re- 
peats with her mouth full, "1 
intend ro alter the entire lay- 
out. What y«n need is new 
earth, new ideas, new blood. 
Leave it all I? mr and you 
won't know yoirnielf M 

She finishes everything on 
the ir.iv, grabs dirty gloves, and 
strides off into the garden sing- 
ing "Keep Right on to the Etid 
of the Road." 



'in a Rose on Me 




SAD friend can't use 
ticket for S u n d a >' 
c'vmiiit; piano recital. Slit* 
has something the matter 
with her leg. She* would 
like me to go instead. 

Own ]e.gs go numb while she 
describes symptomi. Fr-el guilty 
at havin*; whole legs, hut ac- 
cept. She has had cha* ticket 
tui iln.-e trumttu, she says. "It 
If well placed in the Hecond row 
of the italli." she iava "Bang 
in the middle so that une . n 
sre the pnnn"*t"i hnndi." 

She *ay* *he would rnther I 
used it than anyone else nhr 
knows. She won't take any 
money for It. The only thtnfi 
she needs is a new leg, it new 
pair of liandu, a new body This 
concert U thr only thing she 
has had to look forward to, 

Fanny cowers in the hall 
Tell her I am rominiT back 
lOOsij and oil in the car with 
rlean glove* and clean hand- 
kerchief smelling uf new acent 
brought by nephew from Paris. 

Sing i- I drive. The sky ia 
full of star*. There is ft bt 
new moon Itke our grower's 
face. There i* no wind. A 
night of nights for a piano re- 
cital. A night of tiights to 
hejir HJU'iit by aiiexcff 

Arrive early. The great gla» 
hull hl.i?c* beside the river, 
lighting up bouca, bombed 
sites and hospitab around 

I wander about as arte does 
when first boarding a big -.hip. 
locate the nearejt ladies' room 
to my place, and the easiest 
ejut, buy a programme, peel 
off gloves t read proRrmmtie, 
wander, sit, stand, unci watch 

My ticket wears ■ green 
band. A smart, plain-ctolbei 
gentleman in a dark suit with 
a red had^e on hii lapel takes 
my ticket, "First on the left. 
Middle gangway " 

Slowly the huge hall i* fill- 
ing. Soon the rmpty stJOr: will 
be Jil, and the greatest pianist 
in the world will walk acrasi 
at and take Ins scat on the 
piano stool. 

A round, furred lady with 
whin- thrives and jewels steps 
over rtir ami aiki En br* excused 
as she treads on my frri with 
her high hecU She ^tnrll-. 
strnngly ol the WttC, stent us 
mine, and 1 wonder if she ran 
frned me back. 

She smiles through tiny, 
bright green d excited eyes, ana 
her long nose travels slowly. 
purpmrfuEly down »o her old 
v hin % wliere it is met by several 
more chins-, whirh in their turn 
rr»rh her jewelled bosom. 
'TTus is going to be exciiing. " 
she says, "hut enorinuusly tx- 
■ ir ine " 

I nod and my, "1 aw sure it 
is." 

llie seau are filling fait now. 



nnd I iiiji.cn a mil, disiinguinhrd 
elderly nun making for the 
seat next to mine. 

lie looks an though he has 
comr. from the old Russian 
Cutui, and hr should have nn 
eye-glass, decorations., diamond 
stars uii boiom. mid i.'n;in trou- 
sers tied under sates with clas- 
tic hand* A* it is, he w in a 
dark suit, blmk lie. und horn- 
mnmrd sper tar |rn. Bui hii 
thick white hair, tidc-whiikcrf, 
and jccentn.Tted eyebrows make 
• I" Me it very diiiiiiguiuhed 

He arrives, looks at his seat. 

looks .it itie, and bow*. 

°Good efcntny, Madame." 
he 3nys, and hows again. 

1 Imjw. too. and say good 
evening. 

"I am mast interested to 
milttj ynur acquaintance," he 
lays. "You iee, always I am 
iuterejtmf; to know who I am 
sit with," And he bows attain 
I bow again, too, because there 
doesn't seem to be anything else 
to do. 

He twiddles a long black i n crd 
in hi* elegant white finger* 
which should tarry the eye- 
glass, hut II ii only a silver pen- 
cil, which he swings from sidr 
to side as he goe& un tall Ihij 

''This evening you vitl hear 
iinnfink. Zifi man is see 
greatest artist in ?cr world Tier 
it friend of mine a in it boyhrn.d 
No longer young he is not. no. 
But he is aee better for hi7 
yean. You vill hear Suth 
noises like hit playing dz az ever 
born hearrL Yuu know 'tin 
perfiapi?" 

"No, 1 don'i know him I 
have heard him play but 
never seen hirn before. I am 
very excited.'' 

"Vat! 1 ' The elegant old nian 
looks as though he will have 
a nctToii'e, nnd turns toward! me 
sharply. "You not nefer nee 
'iin? BuL, Madame, vot haffe 
you been making vix your 
life?" 

Ir would take too long to go 
into my life, aind anyway I 
c-an't remember what I have 
donr with it The ligbEa arr 
going down in the halt, die 
Eights .ire going up on the stage, 
.lint the mnn we have all conic 
to hear is walking briskly across 
the itafre. Now he stands in 
the middle like m. tiny squirrel 
in evening dress. The applause 
is deafening. Wry still — he 
doesn't look real — at last he 
turnii, drawn the itbb) undrr his 
tails, and rests his hands On 
The piano keys, mm a chord up 
the piano, waits far the biM 
couch, and starts. 

As the playing, ruirnculou* 
and more miraculous., L-m rm 
the lady on my left iijjflb 
iironger and stronger, and thr 
gentleman on ray right iwnyi 
so violently 1 think he will fnM 
on my *houldrr. 

Tht idea of Nsrening to music 
alone I had cherished whrn I 
utarted out has vanished, and 
I am acutely aware of my com 
panions, their joys, their re- 
actions, their personiilitie-i, .mrl 
by the time the interval cum— 
the old man i» shaking my 
knee and tJie lady holding my 
wrist. 




YOUR NEW- YEAR LOOK 



By CAROLYN EARl.fi 

Wa always fun to make a fpw beauty rcMt-lutimm for the -N*w Year, 
even iKou^h mnsij a{ (lipni are drromed lo lap»e. 



JJt T T even if you fail ro keep .ill the 
rrpjalutiorri, you arr bound lo reap 
sornr benefit from the effort 

Two factor* that diminish feminine 
charm are careless grooming and a dated 
attitude towards new idCAS* 

Poor grooming can add years to the 
appearance of a young matron, but 
enough sleep, h» lanced diet, ami good 
posture will kftep her youthful and vital. 



Your.h is banidicd, ntrntally and 
physically, by women who get old too 
soon. Fixed irlc-as and routine-*, the tca< 
dency tu sit down ut every opportuntty, 
the reluctance to try out at** f.^licm 
or accept new trends nmke ihem "Id hr- 
fnrr their time. 

A new hair-dn doei AA much fnr The 
morale as il d>CJ for the appearance. An 
unchanging «ytc w stodgy. 



nravo, oravo: tttey oOm 
shout at the top* of their voice* 
at they wave thrir arms, toy 
tattaHf and clap. 

The ludy ii weeping unre* 
strainedly, ihr tc^rs dropjiittg 
on to her diamonds. "Ex- 
quisite/' she rcpeiitj "I knew 
him well. I wai onK ,i chihl 
when hr used la play in my 
mother's drawing-room. E used 
to tin ten hanging over the 
stairs/' 

"Genius cc iw," ttte old 
gentlemaii intmupls, "I re- 
member $ concert in Vienna 
von *ee vi men go berserk, 
i brow rair jciveb on n-r itaitc, 
eefen imp zee piano. Von 
voinan f^int vim she try climb 
on der ptdclfomi And now, 
Miidame, if you permit, ve go 
and drink to 'im in ?rr bur." 

1 don' I want to drink with 
the distinguished man I don't 
want to sit widi thr tearful 
one-time haniatcr-hangr | . I 
want to hr by mysrlf with no 
mttiide interruption. 1 want (u 
keep tbe music in my head and 
not talk to anyonr 

'I'm so sorry," 1 lae. "but J 
promised to meet a friend in 
the interval " I step over hi* 
thin, distinguished legs, and 
run as fast as the crowd will 
alluw to my nearat ladies' 
cloakroom, thnnking heaven 
and iny own sagar ily in having 
located it earlier oil 

But the gong goes all tno 
soon. 

VVi' file in and incike for our 
scati, but mine seems un- 
familiar. There is an cager- 
laoking r red-haired youth sit- 
ting where tbe weeping, jewel- 
led lads lhoul4 he, jjid a 

dark-ak inn ed u -: : demai i fio ro 
Delhi where my I"»n risi regime 



ejegaii'l gsaiuiuuB'u »i=>, 

n r iiity ritimoat hanging rurer 
the back of my chair. J hand 
tbe raincoat to the coy. 

" 'S not ininr. It's 'ii," he 
says, pointing to the Indian 
The Indian burst' into Hin- 
dustani, and suddenly I *ee iny 
elegant gentletnan one block off 
w.iving violently and beckon- 
inJ in my direction. 

1 get to my seat ju»t brforr 
the Lights fade. 

lii) cteg.irii friend shake* hii 
silver prni il undn illy none 
reprovingly. 

tr Now you arc only joit in 
timr Vat did you make In 
Md oner scat? Xow i* at 
Marurkn you vill hear fluixi- 
fuik veil 'ee plays, t retnors* 
bej zc> veil ji \a/ in Brussels 
in cightraen nitituv-socn . " 

EkU ihe lighta art* down, dw 
pianist is once more otl 
hi* piauo stool, everything is 
■ilcnt, and 1 don't have to hear 
whit t happened in Brussels in 
eighteen nincty-ir-Vetl . . . 



NEXT WEEK 
fn a furlher instalment 
of "PIN A ROSE ON 
ME," Josephine Bltimcn- 
fcld's delightful houvrwifc 
goer, to America, where 
■the rjcperiencei; some of 
ihe more inlrisuins local 
customs. Hex dcscriplioH 
of a viiit to s Ronton art 
gallery m *wdlcring heat, 
with swollen feet, is hil- 
ariou>. 

"PIN A ROSE ON 
ME," b* Jiwephinr BSuni- 
cnfrld, u published by 
Heine nuon. 




no* 

Keep your toilet 
fresh and bright 

— THIS EASY PLEASANT WAY! 




A brush »Iihif cannot da <h<r 
complclr |eb — «| (w'i dieiti- 
(rcl «nd il csn'l I9*ch atotrnd 
inro tin. hidde'i "S" bend. 




Harpie leaves bowl hygisiricolly dean 

Ju.nl siirinkle llarpic in the toilet last thing 
every night, and flush away in thp murium! 
Whiln yiiu sleep, ffurpic rlcans. thuruughly 
and destroys bftctcria in thfr lavAlnry bowt 
leavuig it sparkling and liyBiuuirolly clean. 
Delicately perfumed. Itarpic keeps your 
bathroom or lavatory sweet-smelling. Ask 
for Harpie at your store. 



HARPIC 



LAVATORY 
CLEANSER 



JtEOD 

Sflft FDR C LEAKING SEPTIC TANK TOILET BOWLS 

HP IMIl 
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Any more than she. could 
help run icing how her fi unkind 
jrVoXcJed most discreetly and 
adroitly avoided any film 
in which Jiu Vanna appeared, 
Hni"T hrrtetf, in tacit co- 
operation, dcvclijtwd a taste fur 
Wcslrnu; or rationally, when 
they should have patronised 
wmr charity preview, shr had 
a headache l She was pcrfecily 
secure: cvta the mere jiuuagc 
■i jf lime- now she'd been iti.ir- 
i i« d ■■ ■ Alec ■-> lung j now 
iln-vtl brm married Itmjper — 
Lvuttirunt hrr confidence. Yet 
the reference wjt still to lisa 
Vanna; .md happily .11 their 
life ran, sure as she waa of hrr 
hushand'i devoncm. Harriet wai 
aware that thr luvrry gbon 11 ill 
walked 

Shr hceati to with far a 
showdown. 

Evidently fate, .it thii period 

■ if Harriet'! fife, was in a mood 
of general benevolence Scarcely 
li.nl ihr wish taken definite 
shape — md born by no 
means nf pique or jealousy, 
hot from a moit rational -:• 
lire to set their hnuw in per- 
fect ordr» — than Min Vanna 
telephoned from a. London 
hoirl atid, vrry prrtiily. in- 
vited herself iu dine wiih the 
Aliiandrn 

Harriet knew immediately, 
ihr moment «hr lold him and 
'>■ Inrr Aln tpok'-' u word, thai 
Mis* Vnnnn had already tele- 
phoned the office (Lb mr prise 
wasn't grmwinr — though hit 
irritation was [ Hr said no, 
mcogfal Il.li riei luvingly Ah, 
kit tie .V' Vo jrive 

In in lime to recover aplomb, 
do began to rrjteu! hrrwtll. 

"Just a* 1 WW -' 'n;i to tele- 
phone die Eahjoungrr — can 
you imagine the font mil. darb 
tmtf. this Itivclv voice, jnd 
Lisa Vonm asking if shr migfol 
dine with us! I kept my head 
quip- wnjidvjlullv I limply 

n| •Thurwhiy or Friday?' I 
□nut uim j 1 1 had mid, 1 iood- 
I didn't know you wi re 
in Finland'— and she laid y<f», 
ij n.ii jII arranged very lud- 
drrdv. fiot her new film's beiiut 
made over here iJcar 
Alfi ." laid Harriot, breaking 
off to imilr at htm: pausing 
to /fivr her next words due 
wrifljht. *I do know. Ellen told 
me. MCS ago, ih.il — Age* jgot 
— yiiLi'd brflii married H her 

Fiiiib.iud looked ftt wlic. 
"If f ilrdn't JiiythniB, it 
becaux- you Wdn't. Aiw," 
<.iiil lljrrtet xcn'ly. ''because 

■ I wut of no imrwinanc"*" " 

"Of no imj>ortancc what- 
tyt** 1 * agreed Alcr Alnan drr 
"Bui tlwnk ytm. iny dear." 

Widt itrenl offectioo, he 
kiwrd Kbmiel*! cht*k. 

'Arid put her off/' *aid 
Mitt A lkajri g. 

(It i the point of w«l\iiii^ to 
mrertnin » film ttar, howi^/rr, 
Hitrri-i penujded Kim lo let 
hf-r have beT way it wai dif- 
fir nil. Inn dif prniiiitird him. 

"Wrll?" Mid Alec -■ the 
door rltjiin? nri Misi Varma, in 
-rhln, and hrr white- tied 
1**011 who wrole theme tfotlgi. 

"I ihitik ibe'i the inast 
beautiful wrrrnan I've pvrr 
«"^ri,' vjtd Harrw-t ^in^erely. 

It wai even an uadentJtr- 
n>rnt. I -Lin Vanmi wa» eat- 
HUMitr*. N T ot nil film nan am, 
in ihr flnh. atfrtm a n.irmw 
table- Many owe much to their 
cameramen Uia Vanns owed 
hrr ciiU'ciaJiien nothing She 
wai exijuuilE, and a* fra^ilr, 
at a tuerc of Mciwcn china, 
from the .--ti of her *leck head 
lo the rip nf a slim rtth-laiied 
1 heath' a Lorelei in Meuicn. 

S he w.i 1 jIuli v v r v limpl r . 
very umlenuiidiiiK. rfl (her 
patlietir To be in A real home 
mgaia -brrailtrd, hardly darrd 
breathe. Low Vannn — wai 
tuch a wondt'rfnl ratperienrr it 
alrnml imidt* her cry But ihe 
didn't crv, *hr wnn loo braved 
irnti.nl. ihr dipped down on 
the hem duufl ,ind hut herself 
in rhlldiih on? am* . , - until 
hrr ricon who wro le theme 
nous* lonk her off to thr Kit-, 
whfrr a buirrh of uthrr rrlr- 
■• <« aw.itrrd thrift. 

' "S he* the raort ha u 1 i f u! 
wuinati I've ever teen, - laid 
Harriet. 

Aire Alii.inder. munrhtng j 
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Continuing . 

fait salted almond, grinned 
I'hm-rfully. "Ill her prafeiiiun, 
my love. 1 

And thr* mo»t . . . be» 

i(uiling." 

" Hmt'i her profeuion, too. 
1 111 l'I.hI we J 1.1 1 1 Int." (jid 
Attt mediuiively. "^'ou witc 
right and I wu wrong. I'm 
glad to litive keen hct, jnd I'm 

St.vl ^uii -.r '...-rti \ 1 M Vf 

n-fcii at h-uiL why 1 mar rnadr 

.1 fool of IHYKrlf, 1 * 

'I ran itnaginr tiuihirtg mure 
natural," laid H.wriet lightly. 

''But [ shan't ajgain. ' laid 
Aloe jrVHsattodei 

Never lud the little buiine*) 
of tidying after a party iierrtied 
xnorr delightful. Snuffing her 
mil candlei, watching her bu*> 
lund itir apart die hurt rmlim 
•A their h're aknr with him, 
lafe with him in tht warm 
familiar ryum — Harrirt dif- 
covnrod with thankfulneu and 
iiitoniihinetit dun nrn lire 
firit. perfct t happiness, could 
heconie incomparably cwerTrT. 

Th*: fitit time Alec rave Mis* 
Vacnn lunth he told Hurriet 
thui lainr nighl, 

I 1 . t if »hc didn't turn 

up nt thr office, juii as I wai 
leaving." reported AJec wryly- 
"Some i. hap had Irt her dnwn 
und die nooEdn't fare a 
reaiauratit alone ... I could 
tWdly Ik: hrutul, tould I ?' 

"Certainly not," agreed Har- 
uei " I'linut'li I lllinj^Jli ihc-y 

were ibve-driving h=r on the 

Shr also thought, bin didji t 
Ay 10. thai for anyone to Irr 
down Cm Viuna jnuiu hr 1 
highly nniuu.il (Miiarciirr. 

" I'beir'fi bern a hr>ld-ii^ 
vjid Aire v;itiu.rly. "Whut Lis*i 
rails sej-ipt trtvuble She iem 
you her beat love" 

A I (o>l h<? .ilwnyii totd 
Lirta'd telephxined ami aiknl h 
be •iwtu lunch again; or Liiut"'! 
lelepbnned and diked bin 
round for a drink; nddimi. 
nu.'tiL-.u|[m«ly. whether or not 
tbry had in fa* t J untried. 
W 1 1 i (fa e* he' d ac c ep ted or re- 
fuied. Uau w.ii limply, he rx- 
ptmnrd, .11 .1 ]r>iwe rnd, owint; 
to ihii unfon una te hnld-up in 
her film mil working tnadr her 
nrrvom and tmhu ppy : thfi 
naturally turnrd to lomeonr 
she knew, really a 
might. 

"Mind yon don't 
rbdd be » nuiumr 
Karrirt. 

Alec. Uualn-d "1*11 admit, 
my lo«, it puffi the male eg*o 
to be icen iibrail with her. if 
you minded " 

"Of enunr 1 don't mind, ' 
uid Harriet. 

To prove ihe didn'i mind, 
the next time the ww her tutcr- 
uj-bw ahe nudr an amming 
1 .ilc of 1 be whole affair: and 
wat ilightly irritated by Mb. 
] * 1 1 ■ 1 ccAction Wiih touti- 
try prejudice, thr Ullec prt> 
rlniiiLed riarrirf* whole course 
uf action lo be tlioroughly rath; 
if Liia Vanna - "Child, in- 
decdt" erieii Mr*. Hambro. in 
viiraratu pareniheieti 'rhiTty if 
ihc'i a day!" — if Ima Vanna 
didn 1 mean miaebkf, why bod 
ihr imidr .rny fnnt.iit at all. Lli 
ihr fir -1 plarr : 

"To iee what Pm Uke, of 
counr," reiorted Harriei. "It 
wai tbt) moil natural thing in 
the world" 

"You know Uie't still brtween 
huibji nd> ? " demanded Mm. 
Uurnlim impiriuuily. 

"But ihc't got a splendid 
ihexne ioiiK writer. 1 ' laid Har. 
riet r "who drivrt ■ niftonv-biiilt 
iporlB tar Rrddr* . , . dear 
F!lli n, as you know. I'm beaotlcd 
.iIkiih AJec P but eytn I.' unilcd 
Harriet, "don't u-e him ai dw- 
.mi.itLiig: and wnin'i he a good 
deal more attrnrlrvc ten yean 

ilgO ?"' 

Mr*. lUmhro tooked at hrr 
thrcwdly. "Quite pouil.ily. my 
ddflr; hut now there'i an added 
allmction- At long Icut he'i 
m.irried ti» itunrftiir elu;." 

For oner Harriet wai glnd 
when hrr jintrr-iii-law lefL Shr 
lud alwayi diiliked wcrmcn who 
m.idr rTnoltun.il muuritaini mil 
nf mulrhiUi: and felt that with 



Odd Woman 



child 



1ft the 
nniled 



from pagt 25 

A lei- (idling her eatb timr Mia 
Vanna m munh tut leltphoncd, 
ihei-e waa no iooj-c to put up 
with than a ih'ght, if ratinnal, 
annoyance. 

Then he ttopped iclluig her. 

It could, of 1 cone, have brrn 
DeejOXMl there was nothing lo 
tell But Harriet who by this 
time knew her way about every 
movie magazine, uw m> word 
of ihooting nniarted on Miw 
Vaiinj'i new IUtu. 

Oil Ihe contrary, »he teanted 
a new uir of the wurd "hoo- 
doo' MUi Vailrmi uppoiitr 
nun iitiur number, thr I liilinn 
star Ricardo Ricri, imd had 
the miiforlujir to drive hi* 
«porln rar into it delivery trurk, 
and at leant a month would 
el.ipse before he wai out of* 
plaiter. Thus Lisa wu> still, 
ii J; ]r4- thiiti pjver. ji a \m<v end 

while for aTl Ater ALuundrr 
Jiaid of hec. ihe might have 
been working a irn-buur tkiv. 

Midway through ibis, month 
of *!:"! ' 1 Kin i'& unforliiTiate 
hospitalil.it ion. luiniue-M Bftlicd 

Aler AliKinder tu PaHi. He w,t» 
uwjy *o short a time, only, a 
i-ouple of nirjfm, he djdrj'i 
Inulter Harriet to mrnie with 
him. \ □ plraiant nniu.v . 
10 show how she, 100. could 
l*efrirod a poor r It lid, Harriei 
r«!q»twMicd Um Vasirw's; hotel. 



course, that she was n«t aaton- 
■ ■■• <<: (Hwvirtg been able n» 
deceivtJ hcnrll, after all, only 
a little.) Though the conver- 
itaiion was like a tonvenatbm 
in a uighlruure, it luid also a 
night m.irr inrviublhly- struck 
to the heart, llartiet was a til I 
calm. 

Vel she would nut havr used 
irony deliberately, the wordi 
ipokc themselves; and, iiulred, 
made no ironit impact 1 ler 
husband Urtked to hrr almost 
eagerly. 

'No one could blame Lisa 
more thiin she dons hrrself. 
There wai that firit ghairly 
iniitake, onrf it made her reck- 
leu And there w:u tometbmii 
rhc brsides. In each roan ihe 
man-ird ihe ww mmething of 
me." 

Drawing on an excellem 
memory. Artltifr Sehmidt T Jack 
Brenuan, Jaequm \ >m kbs. 
P tin re CornpostellL recalled 
Han-iri (.'otmrjou dtinouiiiiator. 
Alec AliiuuideT. 

"lieejiuje it w,ls Jltr ^hr rrallv 
wanted Id CtiTOc bflck IO, all ihe 

bime. all ihe linn '" miirvdled 
Alec Alis L itider. "And imw. 
now we et both older, she freb 
so desperately that beforr it* 
loo if we're to have any 

ldr logciher at all " 

He brokr off with an odd 
1 11 1. ■ pride imf cuutcitirru 
tiuiii(h'ng, he pitihed Ijoth 
t» tki i ■>■.! .■ i 1 hr b lit ,md 




(She was Mill ahlr lo derdve 
hecself a little ' Hm Miss 
Vanna abo was out of town. 

That iJirmr-uirikj writrr cer- 
luinVy luuked like a svtilf! 
thought ITatriet ntlll able 
to deceivr hrrwlf a little; and 
let a very prr-lty lablr iu irrrcl 
Iter husband'* rclurn. ■ The 
tall can die (be party candlrs., 
■rtring; Unhti t«i parrnrm "m t m l- 
ishrcl silver; the Inw howl of 
roses, die soiled almonds in 
litde ihining diihes. The full 
t real men 1 ' ihoiiRhi Harrirl, 
lauifbinK f>erausc she loved.) 
And, indrrd, a vrry plraiant 
(hxmer it was. If a trifle formal, 
Alec bring uiiuiually instruc- 
tive on ihr subjrrt of Freneh 
yrthitcctiice. (Ntitrc Dame, 
thr StiritG C.hapelle. ) It wmn'r 
till ihey were lilting over cof- 
fee that he uid .\hruptly: 

"Actually, it'» Lifw." 

Harriet" «i heart itopprd whtm 
ihr hr.ufl that rsamr 

"1 mean, it's Lisa I've gol to 
talk about: Lisa . . . and 
myself-" 

Tlie heart, luivmq slopped, 
unless it hits *rnpprcl forever, 
begins to pound again sooner 
or Inter, At two yean earlier, 
in that raprrulve, clr-gani nights 
club, Harriot frit a lira ling in 
her brrait. 

"Yea?" ihe »id. 

He got up ajr«| walked over 
to thr hearth! standing wiih his 
bark 10 her. Harriet prided 
herself on her wood fires, so 
sweet nrtrlling and homely; of 
wIlK h rvrn (hr ashes, on one 

ot caiion at lejist, were ai heau- 
liful m the flames. * 
"Vti?" 

"I t iernw — I know (hit 
muit sound incredibly conrrited 
■ ( leems that in all these 
yean she's never flopped . ■ . 
bvsDj tor. Even though she 
married again " 

"tm't ihnt pbitiing it," said 
Harriet, "rather moderately?' 1 
Shr was astounded ai her own 
calm, nt her lark ol antotiith^ 
went, ihe explanation bring, nf 



sudilitiity he Jlunri tbrm bighrr. 
like an unwary swimmer who 
lias been caught in too strong 
a tide. 

Thrmisjh rold lips, aa though 
she wkic diuwning. too, Har- 
rirl aikrd, "What, ncsycrjy, do 
vhju bulb want ? -1 

h Wiuiii'l rasy for him to 
vay it ilrtdamoTcd as ha wai, 
it wasn't ejiry. He could ap- 
fir iarh. stiN, niil\ ijbliu_urly 

"'Of rourtr, you'll have every 
wrcuriry '* 

A| once before, in ihr night- 
iluh "Nul" cried Harriet. 

"Bur of course you will. You 
must. Of course!" 

"Tell me what you witnt," 

"We witnt — I want you to 
divorce mii," said Alec Aliiaai- 
drr 

"I mint be flrver," thought 
Harriet. 'T must he mblle. 
and brilliant, .stid vrry riever' 1 

ft sVU tl.nlieht l>eforr she 
was tbu* hicid: after a night 
uf weeping. Her central had 
broken the moment she found 
herself alone. Wem? that she 
bad even, ipiiir calmly, seen 
the spare hrdnwin properly 
comfortable. "If yuti'd rather, 
1 can go to my chili," sug- 
gested Alec 'TWar mt, no." 
said Harriet "Aren't wr both 
civilised people. 1 " (It was the 
phrase thai had recurred again 
arid again — like an echo. "As 
Lisa ".ays. we're all civil tied 
people.' 1 "Lisa tayi you're ihe 
tnrjii civilised woman «;he 
knows. t hank goodness we 
live in 1 civilised wcirtv.") "I 
shall probably have breakfast 
in bed" finid Harriet, "but 
there'e crrtainly nr> need for 
the rluh." 

TTren the wept. 

1 1 w.u thr pattern of thr 
ful lowing wrrk '"'Liia wants 
to toiTie and talk tn you her- 
■elf," said Alec AHsander. "Nol 
for a week!" raid Harriet 
quickly. She didn't know why 
thr naid a week, unless she felt 
it was (he ihorteit period thry 
would wai\ before forcing her 



hand.) Bv night Harriet wept; "Darling Hamrl! Muil we 
by day, inccwuunly. *he nicked hurt you?" moum^ l-wa 
her brains, racked her heart to Vanna. "But we ncedn t, yoii 
lind out some brilliant, lubdt, kn»w, truly we needn't! Aren t 
Ctem pl«n. wr oil three civihvd people? 

She had plenty of time to And won't you alwayi." begijed 
plan, and solitude Except fur Liu Vanna, "be our licit 
friend P You're what we 10 
need, Aler and I: a friend!" 

She had no doubli at all u 
to Lhe issue, as Harriet at once 
perceived. It was to be merely 
a re»julirising t a simple, frirndly 
regulariiing of nn obvious 



a quarter of an hour each even- 
ing, before he left again to 
dine out, she saw nothing of 
hrr husband at all- It was 
easier for both of them since 
they found it difficult to look 
at each other. 



"Try lu understand." said situation. 



Alec Allsandrr 

"T 1O0 trying," said Harrirt 
"i dntik 1 do When you 
went tu Parii logcther " 

He stared, "But Lisa wasn't 
in Pari* wiih ine! You may 
have iisiumed ii, but in point 
nf Iqct ihe wai at Stratford." 

"I'm sorry," a|joloiibed fiar- 
rict. 

She whs in no way com- 
forted, however On the con- 
trary: when she thought tiie 
matter uvrr die rnoimiscd even 
nittcp clearly than before that 
Lisa's objent was a marriage- - 
a remarriage! — and nothing 
lew Nothing leu would satisJy 
her now thai Alec had married 
another woman . . And how 
lung would it but this timr? 
wondered Harriet bitterly. A 
year again — as much as a year? 

before tin: next baron, 01 
prince, t nraed up, and the 
reinarri,igr wai followed by a 
redivorce and Aire's ultimate, 
incurable heartbreak? 

Unless, of ratine. Lisa MM 
in earnest 

Essentially fair-minded. Har- 
riet drove herself lo consider 
hit possibility also. She had, 
ifti-r all. met Lisa only once 
har one evening; what right 
li.id she iu attribute to any 
.voinaji, briefly known, such 
taliily and hrartJess egoism? 
ITiorn wai no .lruwer, excepi 
thai she knew in her bones it 
wad the truth, 

Lira Vnnna wai uj beautiful, 
hi-rttnling, uid bf.nrtltM a* a 
l.iarelci; pcrbapi as little to he 



Haiiiet looked Lit lhe mas 
who was still her hunband 

"Lisa meaiui it." uid Aire 
Ahiander. "We both mean 

it." 

"Or we'd be too unhappy/' 
cooed Lisa, "without you in 
cur lives!" 

So sweedy sanif thr Lorelei. 

Harriet lonVd at her hus- 
band again, .md WW liia eyes 
deep in his head. Ai he put 
nut a hand to the rigaretre box, 
the saw the hone of his wriaL 

"And we shall be part of your 
life. darluriti H ■vtu->' sank; 
Lisa Vanna. "Always and al- 
ways! Just only give Aire a 
divc*rre — — " 

"I'm damned if I will," said 
Harrier 

She wasn't being clever, the 
wsu)n T t being subtle, she wain't 
even liejng civilised. Shr waa 
limply itanding on her right*. 
If her husband bated her for it, 
she cuuldu'i help it. And he 
was hating her, she knew It; 
thoufh die i rial tin 1 1 now face 
him. she saw Immrlf alreadv 
mirrored in his eyes as thai 
most odiaui of all female char- 
acters, the bitch in the niangrr 
Noneihcle^ she repeater! hi j 
self. 

"I'm not going to divorce 
him," &aid Harriet iteadily 
"Be quite clear abcnit it. You 
can rake Alec away, but you 
can't marry him" 

Behind her, for she had 
turned away ai shr spoke, ihe 
hi-aid twri distinct uMitsds^ the 



i.ureivi, inin,i 'i a« nine tu \" , ■ _ < . , _ . , . 



:,,itnrr; hul Harriet, lhe shote 
wciToan, recognised the sea 
cront u re , . . against whom, 
mnreuver. if no subtle, brilliant 
plan presented itself, wlial 
traditinnril measure could suc- 
ceed ? Take pains with your 
'apt>earance t thought Harriei 
wryly. 

Originally muie tlun good 
looking, happincM had made 
her nearly beautiful; at thirty- 
two ihe Was in a dork woman 1 
■•1. fin she still couldn't, could 
iii'vet h compete with the gulden 
Lorelei. Make your home at- 



aretie box and a sudden Ium 
of indrawn brrath; thr biter 
a sea sound, a> nf a wave draw- 
ing bark from the shin^ir. 
Then Lisa was ai her tide, 
wide-eved with incredulity. 

"But, darling Harriet rried 
Lisa \ atn-,.1. "you know you 
don'l mean hi You can't 
want in to hate you!' r cried Lisa 
\ anna, 

"I do mean it,' *aid Har- 
rirl, "hale me or not. I shall 
nut divorce AIel in any * 1 rt urn- 
; 1 ■ whatci-cr. Whatever 
the prrrvurntion Jie can leave 



tractive? No home could be me. and go away with you, live 

more wo, but when did sailor with you t but I ahaari divorce 

driving on that rock rrnirmbcr him. Nor shall I let him div- 

his hnsside? "Be padent and orce me. If you make him trv 
undrnuinding , , and see your I shall defend and [ shall 

husband drown? thought Har- win. I shan't carr what sort 

rufl °' scandal it makes. \ don't 

As her LH-ifwrraiion increjised, care for anything exirept my 

so her wits numbed. She l('dl husband. " 

had no plan, shr had rh out lit Then, at last, ihe brought 

uf nothing, when a week lo the herself to meet hii eyes, and 

day later Alec brought Lisa » rrjad in them an eirpreiiiion or 

(he flat. It waa Harriet, as, \hr irrurierue, of ovei%vbelmin R re- 

(Kiw rrcalled with terror, who lief. 



once wished for a showdown 

No one rould Have behaved 
more beautifully than Lisa 
Vnnna. Gentle, eompaiskmaie. 
and civilised, ihe had even 
dimmed hrrm-11 a little,, as 
though reluctant to outshine 
H.vrric-t two brutally She wasn't 
wearing hrr tablet, jtm a 
simple mink. She wasn't weal* 
intt rmrratdt. jus-t a simple 

string of pearl* Shr was jml world could have kept his head 
a simple, rather tad wottirtti; with Lisa Vanna. "Irtank good- 



"I was a fool," ^Jd Alec 
AltMnder. 

"It wm very natural," n> 
flectrd Hairiet -snufT'mK her 
tall candlen. 

*Bu( I should tuwr known 
I waa bemg fooled 11 

'That's nonsense," said Har- 
" cl — raking apart the embers 
of the hr* "No roan in the 



her little, flat, ballerina 
slippers almosi a simple child. 

ftenide her Alec looked old 
enough to be her father. 

Fur a moment, as ihey en- 
tered the room together, Har- 
riet looked only ai him. Shr 
hadn't noticed (leeing him 10 
briefly, only each night before 
dinnn. when thry avoided each 
othrr'i eves) how much the 
but week had aged hirn. He 
was gaunt; shr could almost 
belike bini greyer. It'i begin 



new ihr had her car," added 
Harriei practically. "At least 
she could sweep out without 
our having 10 phone for a Uxi 
for her," 

"1 should have known when 
she wutddirt come to Paris 
wiih me," 

"Thati when 1 knew," 
agreed Harriet' "I'd have 
come to Paris with you any 
time you asked me," 

"You would?" mid Aler. 
Actually it never occurred lo 



ning already, thought Harriet, tne. I mean, I never thought 

He's Boinu through the mill oi^yvHi cxrept as » wife,' 1 
alrendy. She fell a light, cold ' Ana . a w ife « what you've 

touch on her check as Lisa R°V* *aid Harriet Alisander. 
kiited her (Copyrightl 
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Every 

living fly 
is dangerous 




dentists have 

proved that 

e fW car. carry 
up to 5,000,°00 
Disease Cerms 



DON'T TAKE RISKS when- flit's arc concerned. 
Rill every fh as soon as it appears in your home. 

Flics spread typhoid fever, infantile diarrhu'a, 
dysentery, tuberculosis, poliomyelitis and infectious 
hepatitis. Thr only sa/e fly is a dead fly. 
DON'T TAKE RISKS where fly sprays arc concerned. 
No spray in the world kills flic:* and all oilier insect peat* 
as swiftly and surely as Mortcin. Lton'l lake risks with 
imitations of Mortein. 

Mortcin is the insect spray you can trust. Four out of 
c*erv five Australian families nsc Morlein. 

THESE IS NO SUBSTITUTE FOR MORTEM 

INSIST ON, , . 

Mortem 




WU SAVE MONEY ON MORTEM 

and kill oil *(»>, m«o«i(Mi and orft«r intttt pesis 

Regular trie MORTEIN PLUS ... 2/6 
Large Economy Sim , . . 4/4 You SAVE 3d. 

Giant Si» ... 7/11 You SAVE 2/1 

I28-OI. Can . . . 24/- You SAVE 14/- 



TM£R£ IS NO SUBSTITUTE FOR MORTEIN - - . WHEN YOU'RE ON A GOOD THING . . . STICK TO ITI 

I in Austiiai.ian Women s Wemit January 7. 1959 



irteii Sbu(< 

MOfiTEIK PRESSURE*PAK 

Regal or Sin 8 11 

Kills nisi automatically. No atomiser to 
pay for. 

Large Siie 15/11 

Kilk flies Automatically — SAVES youl/ll 
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the dear, had put him up to 
it; I Wai iiwayi telling he* 
haw beautiful she snieUedu 

Sj**.iktntt ol Mr MjxwHI..' 
1 Went iMi, "he reserved * table 
Till two at the Chandcliei 
Grill for New Yeari 

Eve_" That wa* a broad rniiugh 
hint, w.iwi i H * 

"That'll nicc, H he said, lit 
managed very adroitly to 
hjnuii the luhjeit and Mjme- 
how we got through lunch. 

When he walked hack to my 
pffkr with in*, he put out hit 
hand And laid, "Well, Hippy 
New Year Meg I'll ring you 
in a week or so.** 

1 ifiuuiLicd ■■■;■> !j : :!,t. about 

whin a • luurh it hud i*> i- 

,md then tan blindly intu tht 
building. 

It didn't mow otic Hike uti 
[lemnher 31, It was clear and 
juit told muugh to make you 
glad to he alive, only I wished 
I were dead. 1 wai liiileu ah 
tlay and kept making itupid 

Mr Manwrll taid jovially, 
I tuppcur you're goi your 
mi nd on the big even t to- 
ni^ht. eh, Meg? 11 

I gave him ■. sickly tort of 
<riit. 

That a igh t the hosted wai 
'ike Berlin. Thou in the 
Wifiifrn Zone were happy 
<pntei busily Hitting alwul 
;riliiu; dressed. In ilurp con- 
ic.:. \t listen in the East- 
ettt Zone wen sombre . melan- 
holy creature*. 
"Some of us are going to a 
film." fcin laid dully about 
irvrn. "Do you want to rope ?" 
I don't know what pos- 



^onfuiumg . 



Ask Any Girl 



nessed uk to tell her 1 was 
going out with Rouen, tier 
eye* and mouth opened wide 
limultaneously. 

"He juct rang mc," I lied 

Jean threw her arms round 
mr and huyttcd me. Therr isn't 
.i jr.ilous boue in the whole 
of her body. 

"I'm k> happy for you," the 
enthused 

Before ] rould «op her the 
tore through the : i of lh« 
house Jetting everybody know. 
I In". poured into my tiny 
room to help mr put on my 
dress, which is cwktail taiga 
:iui has * dkirt like u coral 
i loud. 

Ons: of the dflteleu hoide 
fastmed the widr bow at my 
want j another polished m> 
thoei; someone else offered 
her gorgeous velvet evening 
coal. They were mi sweel mid 
I fett such an outrageous fraud 
I rould hav-r rried. 

"You look an angel," Jean 
said, Mirsrying iJie finished 
product. "\Vhnt time is he 
calling for ynu?" 

' ' What time a re you girls 
leaving I r fluttered. 

" We're going to the last 
house," 

''Robert won't he here until 
81 least nine-thirty " 1 said 
hurriedly. 

After they worn gonr p the 
hotlcl via* quiet and wry 
lonely You've heard the lay- 
ing ' 'all dratted up and no- 
where lo go" ? That wail me. I 




NEW WONDERFUL 
ECONOMY*! 

• AuMriiia'i bcii value' 
Almmi i*« >< much for 
your money as in any 
other ihnrrrpoo. 



3 inontJii tupply 
(or only 



5/6 

OLIVOL SHAMPOO 

D**rlop*d by fhr makers of ih* famous Mtreo OltwoJ Skin Lotion 

HO A I ■ 
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mud* a drastic derision, 
heart was Kt on being 



My 
pun 



NOW! 
a HERCO 

SHAMPOO! 



of that joyoi.i throng in Loir 
dim on New Year's Eve — with 
or without Robert Ttiirt 

I took u taxi in Piccadilly. 
It didn't take me lotig to 
realise that I had made a 
dreadful mistake. Couples 
bruxhed by toe ou the way 
into brilliantly lighted h-Dtrli, 
They brushed pan me two by 
two and I felt dismally alone, 
1 1 had hern ahiiurd venturing 
out by oiytelf. 

1 (ound a telephone baa. I 
wanted to be required thai 
uniebod y loved me on New 
Year's Eve. My mother was 
merjoypd to hear my voice. 

"I jgjt wanted tu with you 
and I a Happy New 
Year" I said nhakiJy. 

"I tuppcir you're out hav- 
ing a gwrd time" she said. 

"t..h, yei. Marvellous!" I 
swallowed hard. 

1 --.Mikf m her, then to my 
fathrr, then the pips went. 1 
derjdrd to have a brood 11,1: 
cup uf folfcr aud gu back 10 
the hosLel- 

That'i when I met Virurni. 
Ilir w.in quite alLrjtlive, if you 
likr the .type, f dorj'l particu- 
larly go for thr bulging-hieep 
v.irirty of nude. He was blond, 
.i.k.ui twemy.eight. and had an 
intemting rrooked way of 
tmiling. lit wa* drinking col* 
fte, too. 

"All alone?" he said, 
f didn't i.-i -wi i the Em 
time, m he said, "You're much 
too pretty to be all alonr" 

I was meeting somebody," 
I jnirwrrrd frostily. "Hc'i got 
appeodicitis. Acute." 

"I'm alone, too," Vinreiit 
taid sadly. 

I thought of Robert and 
hated men paisionateiy. 
"Why don't you go home to 
your wife."* 1 snapped. 
"I haven't one." 
I regarded him with new 
intrrcst. Ffe still wasn't my 
type, hut I had cooir to the 



finrent had lo wrrejut 
make btrmcif hrard. ,l ljke it. i-: 
"1 think I'm going to be 
crushed to deaLh," f shouted 
back. 

"1 know a better place," he 
sftJd- 

" Where?" 
"My placr." 

I itirTcned. "No, thank*," J 
said. 

"I tzn't hear you." 
"1 said 'No, thanks,* " I 
yelled. 

Then some big m.in sliovt'd 
me right into Vincent's amu 
and he hcTd mc *u clo«r to i.uu 
that neither of ua h.id to ipeak 
louder than usual to be heard 

"Let me go," 1 snid. 

"Aw, come on," he uid, "1 
didti' t think you wrtr thai 
kind." 

I knew exactlv the kind hp 
thought I wn, and if 1 wanted 
to be perfectly lionot with 
myself I couldn't i.-iji n.- him. 
Hr hnd picked rne up, hadn't 
he - . . dressed up u> the teeth 
and oui icouiing on New Year's 
Ever 

I wished with all my hmrr 
that I had gunr to the pictures 
with Jean and the other girls. 

At that moment J was struck 
by a blinding revelation of 
Truth. Being out with anybody, 
anybody at all, simply for the 
wke of being out, tbittttl noth- 
ing. A giri'i got 10 put a highn 
value on hervelJ or nobody else 
will 

There would be other New 
Year's F.ve», , lot of them, and 
I'd be belter off at the hostel 
reading a good book to im- 
prove my mind instead ol 
wresilitig in the middle of 
Piccadilly Circus. 

I sirin^lrii, but VLnicnl Ijc-Jd 

our in a vice and tried to ki» 
mc. 

"Stop it," E said frantically, 
rwbtintj my head desprnttrly 
from ndr to ude. "Stop!" 

Clonsidrr ihe nt^htmariBb 
aspects of the situation ! I was 
lurroundnl by people, hut yell- 
ing for help didn't do a hit ol 
Huod 

Everybody else w^u yelling^ 
too, and no one paid r.be 
slighteat attention to mc. The 
only runtrihutitti. they made 
was to push Vincent and mc 
rloser together. 

,J Let's kian the old year out," 
Vtnrrni taid, "nnd we'll worry 




conrrluiion that two was the 
nartt salisfyuia; number in thr 
whole world, especially on 
New Year's Eve. 

One thing led to another, 
and thr next thing 1 knew 
we left the cafe together. 

My conscience and I nad a 
fierce inner baffle! This is 
London, 1 argued. where 
romantic things happen all the 
time Miracles occur with Jiuch 
regularity tn this city ai tn 
become alrnoit a rornmonpUirr 
Besides, it'i ^Jcw Year'i Eve 
and why should I upend it 
alone when there's somebody 
who wants to spend il with 
me? 

My .-ortscirnce, poor little 
lijing, last. 

*We walked to Piccadilly 
Circus, where everybody was 
wearing |>aP* r hotn and blow- 
ing hnotrri and yelling and 
pushing. It was excitin( , . , 
it the beginning thai is . . . 
and wonderful. 

We were crowded off the 
pavrmrnt. We were Swept 
along with the growing tide uJ 
noisy people The din wai 
quili- Hr.ifening. 



* * 



AS I READ 
the STARS 

II y EVE BILLIARD 

far tr«t?K* be<ftnninc/ Jttttuary 5 

^fcfc ARIES 

^ llis rUm 



'H.IR11I 31 Al'MlL 30 

r ttunjbve U.ii fteek, t 

Lmn aotfT lor lour, liiu-e. 

Oaiubtlni citEdt*. ;; ; .m re.* 
Lucky day!, Wrd . Friday. 
LikV n= mjsji-.i upponuoity. 



SV II ;dut» emiteitt to rirlH 
\ I»tb a plC'PSiit lime, jjj. 
kill a..u mii|tunL:eiLi vttttar 
lilfluencEa w&Rh wIH actl mmt 
MKta far • ion* *h>;r You llkm 
uettoD. Iisrt's yttat enmnrr U 
Dibncr i.iir or sunUUfln Is ry n- 
rtsfj ... . jau can 

pvitcutil bSpplnesA ■■: ttnaXiriat 
ucuriEr. Csc !■■ ■■!!lI*> laUriuk 
plot a oarnpsviaii 



: isf TAURUS 
I 5TTT n, c Rull 

U'lLll. Sl-HAV 8SJ 
* Luck} nutlibcr tbu ink, «. 
Lnray color tar [rrve, blnclc. 
OaidOUiik colurs. bliLcJc. blui. 
I.ul'Sj dajz, TueMsr, Suoua^ 

LUCK In ■ rh«nir> 



* ran • crut** or fioiidaj 

cu» lOCi. PJU niaj- miti ynur 
future Ilia nartner. it as numr, 
you to Ml place* tu ta.\. nm-i 
■ii*ent.jre. and dlKernr placed 
lq jour «tm tuwn qtlltr tl/aujiu 
iu vou y«u may yJ* j ■ an 
enrne aw nijoy * at* p»:irnjt 
Adventure anocis when lenst *«- 
□fitted, dnc'l hi ifrstd to tra*«f 
■ LiLiad at homi, 



: Mil ?j M ,' NI 



MATt :t-n NE II 

■ff luli>- cuinbrr tills mk, 1 
tJiCSTT •'■olo; toy tarr, pantata 
LlajttDjLuu culor*. trjculura 
LucYt ciayi, H lav 

tut* m s dUftcuit jub. 



CANCER 

'^^^ The Crab 

*r t. 1 iiumbir thiA wttk, I. 
LskJu cdlar tor Sots, yaliow. 
Cistnblln«' ctiigr*. TelJaa-. trry 
Lucky ds.31. Wirin«Kiay. 
Juir. aniung prupl«. 



sr Tliex* win He nu waUncfPtu 

.iiimnx >uu Uim waek You urc 
Jimst altracilrc to ihr opp0>altr 
101, and, .:■ si k at old. visi- 1 
laik «t>crjrtA. Ac annivcruary. 
iKtniiv «letir*VU>u, or hulld»r 

vlll tn ■ j ■ - • ■■-■-o-.h.ii At 

home, family unct cu-nsu will 
hllp jva. with lilt tfdrlt tUutiUs 
itandarri; mi] r.ui r.a: Aapol- 
Qtsn ^ rival la. 



LEO 

The Lion 



JULT M-M i.t^t :'; 
«> Luiiks nujubar UHs >'i«k« 3. 

Luclcv color far linrc, rlotrl. 
LramoJIns colon, Ttu-ct. itaeO, 
Lucky days. Fi Id ay 3m i u roa> 
Luck la ttssf aiUiiag y oui tf IsuiS- 



«V U cox&e up mth a nad}, 
w*i:-iODusjtiL-Dyt itchrtn*. pcqdIh 
vijU fail ic villi your uiuirj A 
Icum-cliertaliMl Ids a will rwcolTC 
n baLLei rci:t:pttoii MUd y JH 
UsouetiU If ruu want la set 
itucuj> 4tina, work to a ^,ao. If 
you an f-arrr ^ improre your 
ilcUl In iami f ?>•?:. fiiisr la you 
opportunlisv Crrtain tacrincas 
may Oaman-dvd al you 



VIRGO 

T The V irgin 

avoosi la strTiiHHtJi n 

4x Lucky nuttikwt Ud* srtik. S 
Lucjls r-nJor for green 
c Lamb! I us colurir, aii'en, coid- 
Luc^y days, aflonrlaj. grunOay. 
Luck in syrcuUtUCB 



LIBRA 

The B:i lance 



HElTKUStEK 34-OCTOnrR M 

* Li.'i.;- tikillilxr Itill -.fi 4. 
Lnnij cnLor tar in*r- uraoga 
jl asir.blLr.K co<uTs, urajju^. br^lTs 
Lucky 1.1*7". Tucsdsy. P;Ui*y. 
Luck, tn domiRkic harroony. 



» Ly^b SCORPIO 

* The Scorpion 

' OCTOBEK NOVKM f 1 !■ H Hi 

a> it Luck} nambir ihu week. I 

*> LuKkjr □olor (or lv*¥, roje 

a- Giwib-lm^ calnr.%. roac. blart 

4- LufkJ days. Frlriay, Sunday. 

4- Luck in. dtsconLEQi 



about the New Year when il 
arrives." 

1 said, "Let me go," at the 
same lime punching the heeJ 
of my shoe into his fuoi I 
took a chance. Tn that mob 
it was difTi<ult to hr sure on 
whose fool ytiu were stepping- 
Vincent groaned and loosened 
his grip for a second. That 
second was all I needed. 

I disappeared inm the 
swarming thousands, pushed 
and Tough 1 my way thro u y h 
to a aide street. H wasn't easy, 
and by thr time 1 niiinaited Ic 
find an empty taii my drcn 
wris torn and I wjs Trying like 
a hahy. 

It'* all Robert Tttte's fault, 
r thought furiously. If ! 
hadn't beromr rrivotioinilly in 
i-olved with him I might havr 
given myself a chanre to meet 
someunr rlae who would havr 
taken me out and treated mr 
like a lady! To thf devil with 
Tate! 

Guess who was waiting foi 
mr, silting on the steps smok- 
ing a rifiarrtte, when I rtarhed 

To pa&e 61 



SAGITTARIUS 

J The Arrher 

1 m>i 1 >i n* i; .:■ ;m kmiihi to 

♦■ -it Luck; nuinner Una *e«k. 7. 

4" Luck) co!oi tar '.art, iltvrr. 

* CluTiiDllna calon, sllvar. laid, 

* Lutiy day», Ujnilay. Frtnaj-. 
■V Luck hi bot«a nn«I*tic. 



S> uthexi may D'*y, bo; ynu ij 
b« 6n Uir> jolt Yifinl tUhnr b« 
pnthutni aarealzu or apiilyinf 
tor a op* Job. All of you art 
■ alur tau.vu>ou*. an u in a mivlhh 
rauotl aftai a *. ■,<:"■ 

There Ij a danger «1 Kultil to 
fxLremu, depriving yDUrsilI ol 
€isenti*li, makuii your budget 
toy t:gm Pirlkr a &aiaac« injl 
vtll (&sk« iltk pliaa&al tr. r alt 



4- Uivan a ILttLt ciicuia^fnicui, 
E>amt rorLuma *ttl pay you a 
viElr. Aiiiioi: aur vuicrpxine be- 
gun now kboiUa (UrUrlsli beyond 
jour linpaa. tXilt'L be affultl tc 
try youi ..._cL bul keep ina 
flak wttnjn wjunds. A small out- 
Iky WUl abosr a gowl rriuin. 
SEajnr UiTihUiiraU cooJd provi 
profltabl-i aver 1 mui !: lint-: 
pcriod- 



it V m u t nearest and daarcit 20 
out of thslr way to jticua you 
] n ainlly co-cpcriUon runlu lfi 
baiqc Imuio^enimiU ulcan-up 
Jobs., InWrlai diearattiHi. B* 
InTlah »W*4 praiaf and Ivvv 
i!:Ult.i.«h auwn i>> a minimum. 
Titime versus c*re*r prabtaaE ar» 
to- The OTfLna;. Wiiaiever you d>- 
cldt, v.r pitpared Ut pay a «or- 
lata prict. 



* U too irv nol lauaHcd "lib 

yaui ur*»*ir. niu^unu. xiulnirfc. 
acctvitlrs. or Lf you cti-nk |M 
could tmorovt it-pin. you art oa 
the rnjht track wli*u rmtlaai' 
hrai kt>irka you to ilrJii.l'c 
sciiJoo Whither y<ni srt out to 
lake more oalna v.iti your ap- 
pcaTaaca. DoBLUtr. chaim of 
manner. or ifclll in unflal 
PelbLUhm. snjrk lo a sit nattirn. 



S> Ton ovircoma obitad^l. ^ 
wticmar you'ri trjlha to arrant* M I 

1 jjartj or auiL: a lioltda) aiiact. 
Fart or tht* wld 1» luck at :isv 
riant moment, ur a hatpins banil 
irLftr. you nr.ut Lt moaL but 
your best arfipcm will .-. cool 
dswnlnalum. Should jour tove 
atJait bay* tadvd, bf otavr mid 
jay «C. Uon't dodfa around 
coraen. poutpour dsciildtii. 



CAPRICORN 

The Goat 
* Luck? nuintwT thu *cek. l 

Luckr cotor for love. whIU 
ClambtUig colors, white, black 
Lucky dayi. Thurtdky. flnndaj. 
I-utk a fonsitht 



a> Tuu tta-vc clear abxbt ttili week 
■nd move ttaadlly tearardi jtmi: 
k;ua]. HaTing cakolaLed i-our 
chancaa uf iukfu. oaiiniitiia- 
llnn will briUE rlcitorr »□ ■>■*!- 

Un snth pcruinj and ittuatunia 
Tanscnls v. \ not :■• permitted 
to d|*lract you Ltdib your fftoien 
paLh Tfothlna wlU bo iinexpectetl 
lijt yUu. but jou «ill ftnU bspp]- 
neis In ailsillltif T«ur wtsius. 



AQUARIUS 

The Waterhearrr 

J\M.\ltV sv'PKBKHAKT 11» 

St Luttv number ihta wcik, i 
Lurkt rulor for tdri. nary 
OAEiibling colors, navy, ttrecn 
Luck? d *>■■!. Tnuraday. 9at 
Luck la a nrv frlvndlhhp 



# Bflinwai yun alraadj know 
uulr *li«nily it Hdlaa: to play aa 
Luuttuuif Ly tiupuvialil part in 
your mam. It u a reiauon*hip 
that Will ripen by alow d»gr»k, 
but will bnnt Riddrd t>iiKtH:ir%-.. 
lataiy, coDomvu lr.trf sal*. It 
i"o... oootakii a romanuc sil> 
MB&Li you may IndMd ba T e met. 
wltriuut knowing IL tht or:* who 
Ik liilng m |k ivur futUM mate 



PISCES 

^* The Kish 

FF.BHl AlkY *d- MARCH » 

S> Luck? Dumbei this wt«k. tt 
Luckv cuior tor :<jv*. rad. 
CtnoibiinR colors, r«d F whitt 
Lurkj rtiyi Wednndav. Pun 
Luck Lb a fehnnd gtiaaa. 




* You can't afford to make mis- 
take* about people tn«lr snot- 
ivm or :*kl In.Fnunni XaflQ. 

' .r s - r :!,-[■!■!-.» thlSB 

poihta With ULilc LninrmatUin 
tc tulils you. app«uranras nat 
bemt rellabl*. taiutuon mar 
hnlp iuu dlscovar »ho ara joai 
real Inends If yt>ur rntlbik km * 
hurt, be calm and trr to And tbi 
reason. Use yuu* 



riltr Avjlrallaa VfoaiEn Wt*klj Snnnli tat* uiralniiHj diar. + 
j a faatarc af liitmi ably, wllhaat accdjitlni ut rc*b4aalkll u V * 
bats-vat f«v th* slaUninti tonlalnrd la IL ) + 
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■ fathom Patletnt aruf NrrtUt 
mtrk Nntivm miiv t& obtained 
/TOW FbjMiih Pattern, pi 9 

Ltd., US Hem* Afreet, Uittme. 
Srd ticj Paj mi adtmi Box 
mt, O.PO., Jyitno Tai- 
vwk.ji* rrciCTi ghenld iOdrrt* 
order* to Has 4i-n. OJ».t>.. 
HtJtldrt Sets Zttinnd criln? 
• u Box 9341, P/rUmp/OR Hn 
I" Q J- untm ■rcejnVtf, 



PATTERNS 



F4436. -Pretty «ftrr-fivc dreM 
Jrugnrci for late, and trimmed 
with hands of eonttiurf. Si:'r* 

to 38in. hint Rcquim 
Hyd*. *6Titi lace. 5|yd» Wto 

for lining. :ind lvd, 36in. 
-on trait. Price 4/6. 



IWITLRN' FOR BKUIXXURS 
rX02.— ifcirinnrtV pattern for an caiy-to-makr «hi[d> 
petticoat slip and matching panties. Si*c* 2, +, and 6 
year*. Retinites: Slip. Uyda 3fiin. material; pan lit*, fyd. 
Sfi& material Price 2/6. 



( F5146. -Attractively nvlrd 
thirtwaiJT dfen tinithrd with 
J a icli-uiatrriLil Ifuc-^d^r 
! ruffle Size* 32 to 38in 
{ I rust Require b4ydv 3oin. 
■ material ^.tid 5yd*. |in. tare 
edging. Price 3/9, 



F4643. — Barc-armcd onr- 
piece drew ityted with ,t 
* louder ikiit and Empiie-lirir 
ii^da-e-top. Size* 32 (o 3&\r%. 
Ijuji. Rnjuirci 3jvd». 3<irn 
material, Price 4/-. 




F4252. — Chic one* 
piece combines an 
Empire -Line bodice 
and flared ikiri Sir.cs 
32 n. 38in. hoar, 
quirei fiydi. iMiin 
material Prire 4/-. 



Xb. WT _ IMI'IBI IIS! urn ^ 

Ttir Attn la obtainable <ut aui rend; 
in maJu> In a flow* r ■ b-Atkpl "pitternfd 
asmbrk Trte ralgt <h(ilcr; Include,! pink. 
V ftf. ihd ftquiv, ub.c Btrrn gifc>_ *mj 
ioa*-plnk; p*5e blur. ftTPy. and" ptak- 
u*]e srey, Man. Utid Snnun. Sl«j. 31 n,S 
Mm. bunt « fl. M unil H;n hn.it 47 3. 
FMliB* !■>(■! - M) ■■■.■■« 




- DfJCfiKSaat SET 
Tlir la cibUlcafcEe cut uut ready to mike knit clearly 

tr&Citd '.'i ftmbti :■!: r with ft pr'ttj " .1 : i design The uiatrrlal 
and wJor choio tnf.tutfei rreatn and Mite Uirti Itnen 
ttiiri ihfti linen ™ bme, lemon, pink, n»>t fretm. Price 
Pn«i«K* and refll* rrt don 1 J *ttm 

No, u.R|. _ BI.CEVKLE&B 61 «a si; 
Th^bluuiB li ikUmlimbJc rul "ul re«dy to mmkr In i»n- 
forlNed papJjci, TTlc cntar cholcr lacJudc^ juruor-nftvy, mmJir 
rMe-ptiik. red. and Ktilte. Sims, 32 ind Mtn hunt 1ft R ; 
.Jfl »rir| .^fliti in;-.- 3 P(pr,r,KK*- *nit realstrnmir. ? 3 -Mr. 

I* S7i. — WAIST APKO\ 
Sbij- tu-iDJirr apnn' i-. QDL»]n«b!e cut o-ut :<-irlv to mjlhr 
In flciriJ cunbrto The color choir* LocludM bitu> 
•jfhn.p. iqui, and wfctie. »rffee and wJ-JM *r.rf ?r-v snd 
Whit* PrtCA JJ it PftoiftHP inii rrnJ4t:at£ui. I ] eiira 

No. I?t. — SLKEVFLKSS BLOI SI. 
Tom blOU» Ie ftbi»lnir>te cut out rrady rnaJct It 
torlai 1 * jiuplin. The toinr choice Includes mmr.-. palp blue. 
yU:*Tlnjx.fi*rJ, ^UirriJtl-Krreii, Hqua-blur, ji«.]f pink, md 
wlilte. Siidfi: n and 34ln huat 
ae uid i»in. hmjit 15/9, Pwto-Ke »nd 

r»Blit.r»llan J 3 e.x tf% 

K». (IW. — SKITtT 

PrriutT Batb«r<id iklrt m 
Rblr rU1 mi; icatij tn make hi ■ 
llarRl atitprtf cattnn Th»> rm- 

choke included grey i wMlr, 

r»d ami a/httf . blUfr n:n! Whit*, 
and trwa and «hlLa aioro. 3*. 
U. JO. 3}tn. vaUl. F---v SI 3. : ■ 
rr* artrl r#flit.ralinn Is extra 
^WftreTTiorlr ,V<i/*nMj nrr antJErtWe 
/Or r(f WfeAi /rOm ttaU 61 0kP- 
ilrrj.Min No 0 O D ord«r* ccccpl^d. 



86B 



Cozi (in uj n g 



H— - 



Ta* Aosthjiijasi Womims U'f.lklv -Juuu 



Ask Any Girl 



the hoi Lcl ? Robert Mr 
abwltirrly the- J;m person in 
the world I had expected to 
find there. 

1 managed to ipluttrr, 
"Whai are you doing here?" 

"Waiting (or you to come 
bom*, of course! Where ii 
he F* 

I aald hauKhtilv. "Thai 
shouldn't be anj canceru oj 
youra." 

Without waminp;. he y rihhrd 
me by tlir shouldera and shook 
me roughly Tor no apparent 
rrnwjn. 

"'What'* the ntattei- with 
ymj I said, pull it iv away 
from Him 

"M\ Nrw Yea/"* Retolii' 
twn" Robert said angrily, "is 
get thinga ntniisrht with 
you." 

" h It't ah<tut time/' I ihot 
hack 

"You're too nicr a girl to 
be running round with it mar- 
ried in an." 

I couidn't look at him. 
" U n til toaigh t." I Mid 
brevity. "I warm'! absotutrly 
aurr (hen- wan a wife fa the 
picture." 

"Yon knew there w»i a Mrs 
Muxtvdl " 

1 blinked itupidly "Mri 
Max-well ?" 

"Why. ihr man 1 * t|uiie old 
rnnugh lo be your Jaibcr," 

"WbIL, he trrafi me like b 
du lighter, for goodneu' nkr 
1 began. 

*"Don*t lie to me. Me*j." He 
looked terribly alern "I know 
what'* barn going on." 

"Suppair you teM Die, then." 

"He employed you because 
hr like» you in a sweater. You 
lold me ao younelf." 

'Tci, but that doesn't mean 

"And he- gave you jome per- 
fume for Cbriitmu . ., ." 

"It may intcreit you to 
know h wju hti wife't mig^- 

tion." 

"That very 5rn nift;ht wc 
wrrn to the {.Ihandelier GritT 
you lold me it was his favorite 
place.'" 

"'Well, it is, but . . , M 

"And the tame night you 
avknj mr my petirjrial npinior 
of m.irricd men who taie out 
unfile yirli." 

"1 ireaijt you/' I aaid, ex- 
arperuied. "1 was trying to find 
out if you were married. And 
1 nill don*: know." 

That diri it There waio't a 
Kiund out of him. Silence, 

"WelJ r " 1 isid finally, "are 
you or aren't you? It's not fair 
to treat * girj like this." 

He weu Rabbet sailed. "Ol 
course I'm noi married-" I war 
fpcrrhlcs*. itnuned, 

Joy. pure joy, flowed over 
me like hot iaucr over ice- 
cream "You'rr poiHrvc?" 

"CX cour** I'm poaitivel 
What fpiv* yrw a mpd idea like 
that?" 

"For one thing, ! nnly mw 
ycu every other Saturday." 

'That'i l»'i iiiv I had to 
uay at htmir on ahemnte week- 
mn m numr my niling Wjillci 
Thr pUin ,u»d simple truth it. 
I can't afford it, Mc^. I have 
.i lirturr to coniidrr. A man 
hai got to plan ahead " 

"Your ear?" I nuinured 
feebly. 

"It befong* to the firm. V\t 
a long way to no before I I in 
■iTord o rar like that- I havr 
two Accent ioiu and »ince 
meeiinf you 1 can bnrely af- 
ford to get them rleanrd." 

"The fir.it linn- yon t-xa n, 
to lunch," I vi id. "that Ktrnrli 
reatmuant ■*' 

'TTiflt firm tinie came under 
thr headirtct of expenaej, I wai 
tola hp enirniiin Kulie Kniti 
and your Mr, Maxwell wu 
huxy," 



from pagt t*f 

I w.i i beginning to be slightly 
annoyed. "Oner *nd f<ar alj," 
1 sciid. *%B*I nut my Mr. Max- 
well. Hr ne^rr Wt$** 

"] wimi ii yof or no from 
you, Meg. Are you willinjr to 
take long waEkt with toe oil 
Saturday night? and p:<t talk? 
Are yt?u willing to v> to putyil 
in the gallery ?" 

"Ye*," I hrejuhed. "Oh, 
ya." 

"And ikj nvjrr lorn hes at 
rciiaur.iim where I have to 

Jrjvr my ritihl jrilj f m a U])* 
You never eat. anyway. 
Agreed >" 

"Aareed. I wad "Robert. 
u thti* tin- n-.i'iTi vmi didn't 
aak me to spend New Year'* 
Eve with you ?*' 

"Pm flat broke. J wai gi>in^ 
to make a clean biL-ail of mv 
finpOciiil sili ia til m whrn ynli 

told lur Maxw-rll had reserved 
a tahEe far two at the Chan- 
delier Grill." 

"What * t«n«lrd wcb r " I 
a ighed . nihbin g my cheek 
againtt (he hipi'] of his coat 
"And .-ill the timr I thought 
, . . bill it dttciti't rautti-r imw, 
doei it r 1 ' 

He held nlc at arm'i Irnuth 
"Wait a niiimtc," he s-'iid. *'if 
it wu.m't Maxwell, who werr 
you with toriijfhr?^ 

I related the whole «ordid 
epiiode with Vincent. 

"Poor pn " he taid, ten- 
derly 

Thal'i when he Jtiiaed me. 
Thii mual be love. I thought 
di7iily. while he wni doing tL. 
1 can even hear belts! Then 
I reah'tcd thr chime* were com- 
ing from the church in rhe 




next road It waj midnight, 
the beginning of the New Year. 

"There' i a cofTec bar at the 
corner," Robert aaid. "We ran 
get a cup of coffee." 

"And a sandwich." I iug- 
gctted hopcfulty, "I'm hungry.* 

He Nmilrd "I think we can 
manage ,i vmdwirfi Lct'i cele- 
brate!" hr offered iuipubiivcly 
"fit buy you rhampagtir Blow 
thti cwt!" 

1 ihook my head. "There 1 ! 
no need to be extravagant 
Coffee and a sandwieh will do 
very nicety, thank you. We 
have ... I mean . you have 
a future lo consider-'* 

He Mini' -ft ngain. "Yon were 
right thr first limn, Meij," he 

aaid ihortty. 

We don't do anything much 
now cstcpl hr inEjrtlicr. We 
go far lrvin.* walki and jtou Talk. 
Sometime* we iro to thf pic- 
ture!, and occafionUllv. on 
Saturday night*, we have din- 
ner So Soltu. 

We're (toing to be married 
in the >pring T and if I jptf mv 
way it'll be a douUle ring eete- 
niony 

BerauK, if you want in 
know whai I think, ii U flttJ 
(rverir nutrrtrd man should he 
required by law to wear a 
weddlttg-ring at atl time* Hm 
Ivtnda. after all, look idmost 
exactly tike bachelon. don't 
they? Auk any g;iri , , .* 
(Copyriuht ' 

Page b"i 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page491 21 79 



Continuing , . . . Marry Me, Maggie 



without the element w f mr- 
prise her hwn wni brating 
abnormally ful. 

He tMmt just as the house 
lights were dimming. and 
M.iryjrrt. fur no good reason 
al id], was terribly ijlad that 
he wan there- He rcuclird over 
And picked up the handbag 
from her lei- and pinned a 
fat. fragrant gardenia to tht 
"dark i loth Then lie replaced 
the bait and reached fat her 
hand 

"Hello, there," hr. mud. 

She pulled hnr hum,] j»r. 
"Arc you crazy?" ihc demanded 
iu i; lignum whisper. 

"No," he whispered back. 
"Bui I'm ■nv in hr. About 

you." 

During the in termini an they 
»tuod in thr lobby and unoJtrd 
"Is your iiamr Marrm?'* hr 
asked- 

"No." »be s*i<". "It's Mar- 
tpirer. Why Marrin? 11 

"Oh. I don't know. Some- 
nines proplr tttok like names, 
M.wcin tx smooth, brmhed, and 
•j lossy i like you Ajc you a 
model?" 

Margaret Unshed. "Mo, 
ih,mks Wlien I irriiduHtrd 
iifim ftillr^c an a?rm come up 

lo inc lifter the rxert'iWs ond 
.liked mc if J'd lljtr in hr, 
though- It*t njy onr uUbti 
Li> fame." 

"WTiy didn't you Rive H j 
Try?" he asked. 

"Again, no. il i.nA ■■: she 
said. "1 plan on working for 
longer thun my farr and riRisi r 
will hold cut. 1 

"I see," he said "Do your 
friends <all vuu Mapfspe?" 

"No, Pegvry" 

"Unh-unh," he said, dukine 
hi* hud. "That's loni*. blond 
[nui.iib 4nd * tailor hat, Masr- 
trie. That's foi .-■■il 

Miirirjirt exhaled snwkc in 
* bit; cloud. "I think you're 
i . 1 ■ ■ " she said- "What do you 
work at?" 

'1 v. rite/* he said. 

Mandrel imilrd "Thai ex- 
plain* rvriythuijj." 

"My iumr Is Bill," he (old 
her, rnuming her smile. 

Suddenly the knew what hr 
had meant about people look- 
ing like name*. "Yrv" she 
oaid. "It had to be " 

Nnw it was September Five 
than month*, bur long enough 
to change Margaret - Pcpjry 
Sb» fiwjtsd Ma<*rie Shrr- 

wood. a fprl with opinion* 
and id ran., ami the need to ex- 
ptvss tlieui; a gill who read 
hooks wmt places and knew 
proplr whu would have, hetrn 
,ihen Hi Margaret Shrrwood j 
a stir] who had caught her 
breath with wonder when the 
rising mm had Tiirnni'l ik>- 
itrrnper window* to golden 
squares, and ronrretr wall* to 
pink «pun sugar randy, and who 
had In a man kiss her thrn, 
and fallen in love. 

Thr rah jerked lo i* stop, 
ajtd M .:-.«!■ ■ wailed fur Rill 
ro pay Thr driver. The win' 
dnwi of hnr apartment were 
.l.nk Sbr handed brr key to 
mil -ind hr unlnfkrd thr door 
Br-fnrr »hr rould lUrk the wall 
svyitirh hr hnd her in hii armi. 
Rh hand i w<nr ruit gentle at 
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he took off her bat Thry 
tangled in her hair, and h» 
mouth wai h^rd and prascsiive 
on hm. M.u i? m .i\ <■'. clinic lo 

him. 

"Tell mc t hnt you don't care 
now, darling," hr whispered 
h.i*'Jtl> , *Tt , ]l mc now thwi 
it doesn't matter whether f 
or stay. Can yuu IcLi me that 
now, Maggie' Can you?" 

Margarri shook her head, 
preuung dpK to him, purling 
h« lit>% near to his nuain 

"I love you. Massic," he 
laid. "Mam- me." 

"Don't *ay Anything, darling." 
»hr whiipered, putting hrr slim 
.lu-.him hip lip*. "I ran't 
lUnd ii when we qiiani-J ."' 

"I'll ii: now." iaid BilJ. "Tho 
it makinp it worte for both of 
us ToTDorrow?" 

M V«i Bill Cuodniftht." 

■ \ny in brd, twill- 
ing and turning, and asked 
herself why, over und over 
IskMtl W'ihT wai so horrible: 
about a tfuod safe liTr? Why 
d|d bq hate it so? Why ccmldu'l 
he understand that vlobe-trol- 
ring wa> for jie^pk wirbnut re- 
tpumibjlttirn, not for inrti who 
w.intrd Ei. ■ gc1. married ? "When 

lirr mothrr came in Margaret 
B«it up to have a cup tA i.tiftrc 
and a ciran-ttc with her. 

I, in. in Sherwood was uiuill, 
swrrt-frnrd, and gt-iitlr. She 
looked nearer tiilrty-fivc thtin 
fartv-livr 

"Mtilher" muid Mur^rri, 
when they wrrr «li]rd m the 
kitrhm r:ih)e, "how did you 

fiU'l whi-n D:idd\ . ■ > k ■ 1 1 s iai Irt 
Inji-rv hJttlf" 

"Wonderful." said Lutria 
withtiul kit'biLii I ion "ITnpF*y- 
luo, and .t jn*l a little hit 
PC j red, f think " 

"BUI wants to marry mr." 

"I knowL dear." 

"Yon do»" 

"Yes," said Lnria. -itriiini^. 
"It's not hiird to T^ll whrn n 
i'i.ih fi-i-J» thai way." 

"'He Hnenn'l want tn rukr u 
imadv job. Hr want» to keetp 
"ii willrns. 1 ;. ftrr-lunce." 

"Do yr*M Itrvr Kim, tJeJUr?" 

'*Yes, Mother. I do." 
!■ ?" 

"I'oo rr.inh. I'm ufraid." 

Luria kiokrd tlinuwhlfullv :tt 
itir fd lirr niiiarelte. "1 

think fhiir if your father had 
hee n a wrt rr r , in* 1 rad i if a n 
acroiintunt. that T wcruid have 
married him. anyway." dir 
•taid 

"Ami wli^H wnnlif \tiu liH%'e 
done when I came alnng?" 

"I'd have railed you," wid 
Lucia. ""1 imagine thnt I could 
have dnnr that as well in sev- 
eral foreign cities as I did in 
Nru Ynrk 

"SuprM)^ J'a-ddy had died 
und Mr noihinn for you. What 
wnuld you be rioinj? now?" 

Luria pourrd trtore coffee. 
"I Think rhnt I rnipht hr do- 
iMK auv nuntbrr of things, 
e^BSl " Km --.nd "Hostessiiiij in 
•A lea thop, nr telling at 
Mury'i " She paused and 
Itmked at M»n<aret. "The job 
tbnl I mikfht have now would 
hr Liniiri|K>rtant whrn stnrkrrl 
KIpdtuH nil thr good vears fiwt 
1 had wilh your faihiT Tfifv 
werr worth nnvihing- 11 




'/>ror. dirt yau nofref nn#e mur/i ennfar rhe fnwxr timir 
wnrkt tincr i tidjutlrtl thr *}>rtuji trillion?" 



It Wal all riKhl .i_\li:: the 
innmiriR. It a luu- 
ihioy new day, and Margaret 
let h' v- i: ■;■<,.: .ii'.isi. 

Maylir today 1 can make 
h|m icr, she thousjht. I'll mke 
hini [jui to \miu, Island to uicel 
Myra and tireg 

She drtiied paxjiitakin^Iv. 
chooiirjg: and rejecting, and dc- 
rfding htially tin a pair gTey 
■uit and n bright blur jcarf. 
When U,'! drove up in a bor- 
rowed car titr knew that lirr 
effcttt had been worthwhile 
Hit eyes appreciated her. 

'Let's get out of the city, 
ftlwdj HMD r'" hr »aid 

"Fine!" said Margan'l. "1 
know just the place to go." 

"Good. Where to?" 

"Lone Island. I'd llko you 
to rpeet w-mc frinuli of oiinr."' 

It wai u perfect afternoon 
They talked and laughed and 
ate- al a drive-in. 'Jrtry nd 
nnred the brazenly colored full- 
■l-' . and too soon they wurr 
at Mynt nod Greg'i. 

Myru and ' Itttg Ctimkb 

Wrn- » lasn-nmtCi uf MtitKarrt'f. 
who lud nuirried immrdi.ireli 
after mdutttikni from ,> l'.-u>- 
.\nw "irrp? had .i K ow\ job. w»h 
-■ |.in.ispt.-i tLvr partm ruhip in 
vu?w, in hi* fatber'i stork btofc 
rrau;r uffice. flrrg and Myra 
had two i h i Idren , and they 
nwnrd tht'b own bnmc. ft was 
a white In>u4c. act well L.jt 
■ ■■! .>■!■! a lawn. wiTh 

ihady rreri and flowers. 

Miirparcr krpt Iter finger* 
crcwticd. but tlierr HTM DC IHrd 
Eveiythitig waTi fine Myr;i 
Oftd Grt^sj; took to Bill M nnrr, 

but, thtn, everyone did flill 
iLiLd tbrpn Kane aiuming storiea 
about hJji csy.HTirriiet in for- 
eign touiitrtei; he played wirlj 
the iwo-vear-old twirw: he 
praivd Myrd's rxr el lent din* 
nrr, nnd he talked fimint'cj 
wiih firrg Mnrcarrt was so 
happy that she hurl. She pic- 
tured herself in a hou.<r juM 
like this one. with !.-.;■■ chil- 
riren in brd utistaira, and 
mStnoa in For dinner 

Wb'-n they were driv in u !■ 
to the city, Hill wid cjuirkly, 
I guess this is It, MagmV. 
I'm takini* a plane tn Frnnce 
in three dayi. Arr you rotn- 
inK with me ?" 

Margiirrt *at very still nt-xt 
to him. She mutd hear the 
ends hrc ^carf Muw'mg in 
the wind behind hrr This wo* 
definite!) H. the fork in thr 
road, it tid die could not answer. 
Thi s .t f t r moori the had l^ren 
so *ure that hr was cJuinRiji^, 
t ha t he was I trginn in k lo nr rj 
lirr ddr of chinas 

'Tion't jnnwrr ri^ht thb. 
minttle. darling." laitj HilE "I II 
mke you id i huith tomorrow 
njorning. and you can tell -mc 
then Bui ymi inuqr tin luV 
Masrgir, brrousc I'm rejilly 
SloinR" 

**Ycn\ iii-r :ifr:iid to look m 

rhinRj my way." she saitL 

"I'm not ..fr.jiul MaifCjrie It's 
just 1 hot 1 dcm'T think Thnt 
beinsr married lias to mrnn. 
<'iniht la menn, bt- t n^ dljj kl''l. 
Look -it it this way, Maggir 
You nci yourself a prelty i;«<>d 
p:iyintr jnh. *o vou buy a car. 
You i limb into your dill-un- 
paid-fnr rar lo no shoppm*: feu 

a hr.njte. Yotl find fust thr plarr 
you want, of course the prur 
is a littlr steep, hut il's what 
you want, so yon buy it. Tliiii'% 
thr beginning of the good, 
settled life you're almiyi talk- 
ing about." 

^'You're not brine fait. B 
* rw you k n ow 1 1 You mak r 
marriaitc sound like a ctwlit 
bureau , instead of like u 
beautiful plan for sharing the 
good things together.** 

"Let me Finidt, darling," he 
said. "So there you arc \ fpt) 
an iinpjid-ror car, and a very 
miir h unpaid-for houie. None 
of your fine security Irft in 
the bank, nithrr. herausr you've 
Ujed it all for down payments 

"Then (Oinrj tj|t< d.iv when 
you get fed to the teeth w'nh 
your fob. and you knaw th.it 
you can't leave to look for 
something bener ptiyina or 

To pane 63 




MANDRAKE: M«5to miisiciiui, 

jnd UJTHAR, hU pant 
Nubi^D wrvanl t have solvrd 
ihc myircry of [lif ThunJf rgiiil 
And his siicn-d Mru. A gang 
ul croo^ diwiovcrcd thr 
Mesa lo l>c a rich Mjurcc nl 
uraniunl nrc H hut the liuul 
WAS .mned b> the ne.irl>> 
Indiui trihe fhe (anu sri 
a mine, .ind, in hide iheir 



activities, loilrred the 
Indium hrlirf that tht 
Tliundrrgod lived on the 
Mesa ind the area was lor- 
Liddcn. Mandrake r%itote\ 
ihc dcteptioD and renore* t« 
the Indtaus their Nlrf.a — 
and uranium. 'On* 
Mandrair and Princca 
Narda he^n a new adven- 
ture on the plane! Magna. 
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Those who Know 
soy- 

FORD PILLS 

n< m <*.(• *na 4*r>«nrfabla 

lai hti>» 

r . r -' , "i-.- bccoma - .1-, j tha 

■=camul<ti«i al «T*ri-dj r polwnt 
Fn tha biJdr otiaii c«mai i.-l'-t *nd 
Pft"i. InefiqciUan. Sick H»*daeki« ( 
Nhoymaram *nd Titkai you til e-±S 

Ihfl (antahtraKd ntracft in fcr.j 

mil thai gir< you rht *j|ujbi* 

l«utlv« (HOHrlln el i.i.i- i 0 v*ep 

!TDW Mil in Walurr'i V*r, 

&#t TO Lit ferrf Fill* Ip r*4 and 

»olrf plaitit *t«br>. */- and 1/4 

averywhi/r*. 



FORD PILLS 



Complexion 
Steaming 

To clean and freshen the 
mmplexlon, ease away 
crows feet, and unwanted 
expression lines, and put 
more life tnto your s£ln, 
try complexion steaming. 
With a towel over your 
head, strum over a basin 
of hot Water in which add 
m tablespoon of lemon 
delph . "Beforehand, an- 
oint the skin with oil of 
ulan so, as the hot water 
opens the pores, and the 
lemon bleaches, the oil is 
able- to penetrate. After 
stwurung. tone wi tb. lemon 
delph and finish with the 
uiaVi. Margaret MerrU. 



Highlight your hair 
as you set it with 




A avhmrriptiirn Iff Tfcr 
l«j(rii!iiiii IF omen's 
Wrrlttr metwt a fine fift- 
ihiir'i it by until!* tfJ the 
addrem mirrn for yam-r 

Slate- at lop of fMifr 2. 

Wrtirrn Auwtrctian rtmdw 
mhuutd addrrlM th*ir I film 
la I2f> St. Grow** Ter- 
racr. Prrth. Rutr* arr os 
/olliwi : 

tu*trr,tt.,: El/bJ- (** 

month*); £2/12/- (12 
ntnntki). 

AW C m i * + * mad 

filf|ui|ir £!//£/• f*** 
month*): fJ/JO/- (12 

tnnnlhm) . 

VJi. :r.,i Htilith liantin- 
hmi: CZ (tiM mantlu); £4 
( 12 mmtki). 

month. ) ; 15 < 12 monlhl)- 
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Bracing niedjciue produced by Ben on 

ice ib), 

l i to away (7). 

Nau*cnud> pul a broken list ia a nega- 
tion 1 i - 

He h often in the wcierj of Joan I Si. 

fjuici way n> journalism (5. 6). 

Laiiiv breakable. Iranvparrrir arid mostly 
a young woman (5), 

Blew up the vhoe form in bed (7). 

They arc useful for golf oi for tea (7). 

Picture miMtly of affe (5). 



23 Ihcv arr inif retted 
in hump\ 




SfjlulMrjk i hi hut wfck'n 

rrossword. 



\ very famout one hud bn 
innrk <>. 

Turn a round ^ Frrnrli 

OIIC IO C« mrlodirt i j i . 

Voti niuvt touch or 
tourfird to prt this kind of 

fceline, ■ ~! . 

1. Thfrr U untrncy when 
rlii m i - Ji tJ r rvf iv ijiijKirlrd 

(5). 

5 Hr ha* no nxro jbodr, bid 
hr Is tvtt insane (5). 

G. Dirrcl njijHvsitr in metrical 
Hnc <7). 



I R.-imrr fAnagr., 7). 
It nuy hold a ihcll (3. Si. 
16. Small vcncmmin snakn iivl. 
I.' A defendant ^5). 
IV I unrfariKrntaf in a wch u 

a Uniflft (3J. 
211. I'iiljilK of a harliwxrrl uini 
LcepinLC a couiiirrfril Irish 
coin {M. 



morr io(tmtul|j, hi-i auK if 
ynti quit yirur job. who ia Rfing 
to make ihr paynieiiti on your 
hoMH> and your car? That it 
the Any when marriage ceaiei 
to be a mroAJitit bond and 
becomr* an iron chain." 

•It * liui like that, Bill," >hr 
taid quietly. 

"Uon't lell me whal it's like. 
I taw it all happen to my 
father,' wid BiU .mgri'ly. "Life 
it too ihorl to spend the i»r«t 
yran worrying hIjoui the Erat 
of evisry month " 

Mnrgarn w.u ttituny anfrry, 
too. "1 can't help what hup- 
I >r n r- > I to vimr father," ihc taid. 
"Look at Mother, My fiithcr 
jj ditad now, but ihc will twvet 
have to worry-. Look at Myra 
and M-r Don't you think 
that they are Happy, building 
souirrhirtg (tigtlthar? Somrlhing 
to krrp th«n »afr whrn diey 
igitiw aid, jnd "omrihim; far 
their children. But I tuprnnc 
to you thry are uraplc 
crejitutcn. Tottine in their little 
nit * 

"Pleaie, Mogsie, let'i not 
fight abdut it. 1 think that 
Myra and Greg are fine 
people. I juit don't want their 
kind of life." 

So now »be knew why he 
haled her idea of nun Triage, but 
knowing did nol »olvr anything. 
He had asked her to go wtlh 
him, <md the hittl lu answer. li 
hr only knew hirw much the 
wanted ID «ay yet Shewantrd 

(l- riL.irt> hi Id. Krh.ni: to hi tjj 

travel with him. but ihe also 
wuriirii the luxuranre that one 
day they would ruinc home and 
settle ftnwrt, and Bill could not, 
wuuEd not, give her that. Did 
the love him emm^n? her 
mulhiu- ii.it! uked Enough to 
give him up? Wni »hr iiromg 
enoiiith to louk him in the ey« 
auid &ay, "No. Bill, f can't 
marry ynu"? 

She ihi\errd a little, and he 
put hit arm around her Qnd 
drovr On, She looknl dnwn at 
hii. hand on her shoulder. It 
wai a brown hand, with long 
hagen and «horl iquafe naihi. 
Hid ii lay on her shoulder, 
strong and sure. Shr wuhrd 
that it were on die hack of 
her neck, under her hair T the 
way it was just before he kissed 
her. Too toon they were tbw- 
ing up in trout of her bouse, 
and Margarci wai wettlnfl hrr 
iilj>, trying tn swallow the pain 
in her ihrcaL 

Bill nodded towards thr dnrk 
windows of the apartment. 
"Where's your mother?" he 
asked. 

"He/ afirmoon Ikfid^e rluh 
deeideij that poker b mare es- 
rJtinff, so tfiey switched to that, 
Somrtimr* they go on for half 
the night." 

"How ahoui a cup of coffee 
fnr a wrarv driver? 1 

Muritarrt umlded nileaUy. 

Later, as they sat in the 
living-room after she had 
. h.iM-vc-il she tried to think 
of a way to Irll him. but 
when Lhr words canic they were 

Itlnrrrd and itlfoherml 

"It 1 ! no good. Bill.' 1 she 
laid. "We'd ruin each other 
inside nf thrrr nKniths Ij« 1 s 
juU say goodbye now and fur- 
p;el thai thif. rvcr happened to 

His saucer clattered again*! 
the top of lhr coffee table. 

~'Do you mean that you don' t 
want to marry me, Maggie?" 

"Ves," said Margaret. M I 
mean no. I don'i want to marry 
you," She sIixmI up surhlenly. 

wuh '!,.! you'd go now. 
Biii.' 

"You don't tove me, Mag- 
gie ?" 

She lepi her hack to him. 
holding bcnelf slim v. "No, 
Bill. I don'i love >-ou. I'm not 
sure that I ever did. I think 
that ii was jusi th.tt ynu are 
different, and it wm *p f >ug, 
and — I wish you'd leave " 

She heard the door slam He- 
hind him. Hr hud not said 
goodbye. He had jusi opened 
the door and gone. Margaret 



turned and looked at the empty 
living-room. Everything was 
So ilill and dead. What had 
the done? BiN was gone, be- 
rautr »he had seat hiFh away. 
She fell, horribly cold and 
»huky. Well, what had she na- 
jWMed ? Sweetneu and light 
■Iter love had gone 1 

Margaret sat down and jh- 
senily tapped a cigucrttr 
igainsi the edge uf the lulfee 
table and itiddcnly, lilc ■' R 
iharp, ch.tstisirtg dap. thr 
queiii'jo »uu«k hex. What kind 
oi woman whs she. anvv>.r- J 
A decent woman went with 
her m«n r didn't she ^ No mat- 
ter where he led, if fthe lo%*rii 

him, she followed. 

And Margaret kacw that 
she loved Bill For .whom did 

*he. Ihtnk lhr wOrdi uhuol for 

belter nr for worse had been 
written^ Tor r\r.ty woman hut 
herself? She had fallrn in love 
with one kind of man. and had 
been trying id changr him into 
another 

Just who du you think yvu 
are. she asked herteH. "I Tiitik- 
itig of your house, your future, 
your life, when without Bill 
nutliing is worth diinkintr 

iktrOlll. 

She grabbed fur her co.it unH 
ran out of the apurttturit For 
onre in her hie ihe, loo. wan 
L-vi'iL 1 io be non-confoTTntit- 
She wni goin* to run after a 
man. Outside there was a rah 
cruising by. and Margaret 
yelled at the driver 

A t Bill' i a partmrnt house, 
she presotd her finger ngainst 
the belt next to his card, and 
held it there. Ll was several 
minute* before she renltsed 
that he w.ii not thrrr, SU>wU 
she went out to the sidrwalk. 
and evon more slowly she 
started walking home. 

This feeling (hat the ramed 
inside herself now was whal 
people who wrote Itook^ meant 
when they talked about heart- 
hreak, die thought. Except 
that the pain was not only in 
her heart but all over her. a 
pain from whirh there was no 
csrape. There was no place to 
biir> from it. and no njne to 
make it better. 

Slu- was crying when she 
rang the bell a I home, and 
gasping when the hurrrr 
fouiidrd and she pushed the 
drHir ripen. 

,r Molher," she wailei!. but 
the arm* th.u held her were not 
hi"T mothrr's. They were won- 
derfully, miraculously. Bill's. 
He preaed her f^re against the 
roughness of his tglttt, and hi* 
hand was on ihr back of hef 
neck, under her hair 

M I went looking fur you, nod 
you wrren'i there," sobbed 
Margaret. 

"1 eame right back, dar- 
Qagt* 1 said Bill gently "I *£H 
had your keys, so t came on 
in. I came back to ask vnu to 
come shopping fur a liitle white 
house with me tomorrow." 

Margaret's Ivc.it h caught on 
the edge of a sob. "I want to 
your apartment to ask you to 
buy another ticket on thr plane 
to France." 

"Never mind, darling." said 
Bill, his smile gentlr nut un- 
beltrvirig. "We can always see 
France on a two weeks' vaca- 
litm Mmie year." 1 

Margaret stamped her foot, 
"I dWi want iu go tn Europe 
on a vacation 1 want to go 
there cm mv wedding trip, and 
I want to go to a lot of other 
plares. too. So you 1 1 1 have to 
work your head off writing 
things to support tne ,-md to 
keep us in tr.rusportaijon 11 

He L. her then It was 
mvrral minute* before lie spoke, 
and then he isuA: "Let's buy 
that Ixmk on antiques Iwfore we 
go, darling. 1 hear tell thai 
Europe is iun crawling vcitb 
old furniture for sale_" 



(Copyrttrht 
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tVtftY DAY OF 





YOU WILL ENJOY 




Qrnott's fi-* Biscuits 

There is no Substitute for Quality 



CHAMPIONS START 
AT SCHOOL 

Wild ■ t.JiiuT, lUhch aUltpVr- 

iii-fiu-il ■•'Hi', AmoU'i MM. Ai- 

rrjtVfWt TKicuila. Lu!!p?'*l1. tfif. 
mati into Lb* pj*> Lmn ,j.T+xnu> 
in met ff-.ln tmiet «jjl-.e> Pi&y- 
time will] a> rlfifcr mind, entirely 
fi*» tram lndj£rflUi>a. thus 
bpnomri n mm* hen rhy, tr.lxj- 
Ina mr.-clar urid a bnucter ■:' 
■.•rjnri .WnHWilttclU for rum 
l-Ti ili1;efi 

All Athletic, as well 
as Mental Achieve- 
ment, begins at schcal. 

nlvr vant oniUrun :hi ditvati- 
IB<r ot "Our Hir.liiK road"- 
LtLCf wljl lore it. 




1959 JANUARY \K3 



1959 FEBRUARY I9M 



1959 MARCH 1999 



Sun. 

Moil 

Tims. 

W«l. 

Thur. 

Fit 

Sat 



i ii is n 

5 12 19 16 

6 13 20 21 

7 li 21 18 

8 15 22 29 

9 IE 23 » 
ID 17 24 Jl 



Son. 1 

Mon. 2 

Ton. 3 

Wed, J 



S 15 22 



19 17 24 

II IS 23 

Thur. 5 12 19 26 

Fit 6 11 20 27 

Sat 7 II 21 28 



Sun. 1 

Mon. 2 

Tuts, 3 

Watf, 4 

Thur, 5 12 19 

Fit 6 13 20 

Sat 7 14 21 



8 15 22 

9 1G 23 
10 17 24 

la 2[. 

26 

r, 
3* 



it 



1959 




APRIL 


1959 


1959 


HAY 


1959 


1958 


JUNE 


1959 


Sun. 




5 12 19 


26 






San. 


li 3 10 17 


24 31 


Sun. 


:: T 14 21 28 




Moil 




5 13 20 


27 






Moil 


:: 4 11 18 


25 :t 


Mail 


1 8 15 22 


a 




Tun. 




1 14 21 


28 






Toes, 


5 12 19 


26 : : 


Tut*. 


2 9 IS 23 


to 




Wed. 


1 8 13 22 


29 




Wed. 


l i 6 13 2D 


27 : 


Wed, 


3 10 17 24 






Thur. 


2 9 16 22 


3D 




Thar. 


7 14 21 


28 : : 


Tfciir. 


t 11 IS 25 






Pit 


I 


10 17 24 






Fit 


1 8 15 22 


29 1 ! 


Fit 


5 12 19 26 






Sat 


4 


11 18 25 






Sat 


2 9 li 23 


38 : : 


Sat 


6 13 20 27 






1959 




JULY 


1959 


1959 


AUGUST 


1959 


1959 SEPTEMBER 1959 


Sun. 




S 12 19 


28 




San. 


: 1 9 18 


23 30 


Sim. 


:: a 13 20 27 




Man. 




6 19 2D 


27 




Mon. 


li 3 10 17 


24 31 


Mon. 


tl T 14 21 28 




Turn. 




7 14 21 


28 




Too. 


4 11 18 


25 


Tars. 


1 | 15 22 


S9 




Wed. 




» 15 22 


29 




Wed. 


:: 8 12 19 


28 ! 


Wed. 


2 9 16 23 


ill 




Thar. 




* a 23 


39 




Thor. 


l i 8 13 28 


27 :: 


Thill, 


3 10 17 24 






Fit 


i 


10 17 24 


31 




Fit 


:: 7 14 21 


28 ; i 


Fit 


4 11 IS 25 






Sat 


•1 


11 IS 25 






Sat 


1 8 15 22 


28 : 


Sat 


S 12 19 26 






1959 




OCTOBER 


1958 


19S9 


NOVUM 11 BR 1959 


19(59 


DECEMBER 


1969 


Sun. 




4 n ie 


15 






Gun, 


1 8. 15 22 


29 :: 


Sun. 


tl 6 13 20 27 




Man. 




5 12 19 


28 






Moo. 


2 9 16 23 


30 si 


Hon. 


U 7 14 21 28 




Tsm, 




6 13 2D 


27 






Turn 


3 10 17 24 




Tum. 


t 8 15 22 29 




Wed. 




7 14 21 


28 






WhL 


4 tl 18 25 




Wed. 


2 » IS 23 


to 




Thur. 


1 8 15 22 


29 






Thur. 


5 12 19 28 




Thur. 


3 10 17 24 31 




Fri 


3 


8 16 23 


30 






Frl. 


8 13 29 27 




Fri. 


4 11 18 25 






Sat 


1 


]« 17 24 


31 






Sat 


7 14 21 28 




Sat 


S 12 19 28 







PUBLIC HOLIDAYS — 1959 



Srw Yemr'R Buy, lat Jim u try Annie. D*y 25th ApM. 

AufltiaLIn Day, Sfctti Jnr:unrv. Uk-bcir Uny iQlLt. ■ ftb May. 

Ltbour Day iTm Jk W.A.i. 3od M»rc&. fh-jij tl a'Jtiii D»? i W A. i lstju'lic 

LibouTliay (Vk i Hh Jtamli queen's BlrtfaUiv irjiccpL WAi 

Onod rriaay 2 <i b WfcfCJi km nrrirlRLmtiii 

EthilifrBttluiimv Unrrl. * " ?i *" ™" ri .„„„„, 

EBjlor M^tirlJLr. mh Irlirch. **** Holuiay. 3rd Autiut 



LamiMHU Day rN fl.W.i. fiLto Oi totier. 
tT: j* In ITuur Duy i5 A i. lltfi finober 
ijucflii « JlUI.Mdny iW.A i. La Di 
u inn--:. 

X.mB» Day, D«'L'eim.lj<:r. 
BujUtp D»v. 26th Drtrmhur. 
?Ti>L'iJiiTLtiU6ii Day 'S.A.i 3«tli Dec, 




The fttayuiir povrvr which 
&FIWW$ Mili Arrowroot 
Him-uIU iiave made .iv.nl- 
ahlt In ihe mast sir^ntioUb 
of Mil left* Is miujiII? avail- 
able tor p.tm romnfitilion 
rallfnit for phvfiicyl stam- 
ina iiitu a rlcor mind- 



1% 



n 



A leading coach of rowing crews competing in Empire Gaines 
ami Head of the River oontcsts recalled that a school crew, quite 
by accident, had Amott's Milk Arrowroot Biscuits prior to win- 
ning the Riverview Gold Cup in 193$, the first school crew to 
do so. He decided to use them before rowing in the Australian 
Eight Oar Test Race at Baharat on 18th January. "We had no 
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regular lunch," he said, "just a half-pound of Amott's Milk 
Arrowroot Biscuits and a glass of milk each. We won the race. 
Since then we have eaten them between rows each weekend 
and find they make energy readily available and t;ausc .no indi- 
gestion, even if we row almost immediately aft*r eating- them. So 
we now call Arhott's Milk Arrowroot Biscuits our Racing Food." 
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